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Here's your 
year's first-aid 

for the family 




Saron 




GIVES YOU ALL THE 
ELEGANCE OF FASHION S 
SMOOTH, FLOWING LINE 

plus , . . all the natural 
freedom of famous 
criss-cross boneless 



Sarong 




With its patented criss-cross front, Sarong 
Corselet slims you and smooths you . . . 
gives you the elegant, unbroken figure line 
you've longed for. And naturally — because 
it's SARONG — it walks and won't ride up' 

ALL THESE FIGURE-FEATURES ARE 
YOURS IN A NEW 

Sarong Corselet , . . 

ilim unbroken fttiFvion line of 4 ona-plr>ce 
•etir.elqt plui the .AmOw torn fori and control 

of SflfflftlJ, 

• P*teflt«d Strong cnwcroit panel, .hat |(tt 
•nd flatten — g!v* natural freedom. 

#> Cle-ni'ly contoured hti^iirm — 9 tying perfee* 
support «nd iopflraticin, 

• Nyten »l»itlr: tide poneU, failed to trim 
tha hipt. Foihionafcly low-cut back of (a tin 

• 14'" Utfhtmnq fl'd* fjitsnur, 



NOW , . . COMPLETE YOUR 
FOUNDATION GARMENT WAtWftOBE 
WITH A HEW SARON0 CORSELET! 
SARONG "FASHION" COAiELlT Ubewe] with 

tha Sarong crtii-crOM fran( in prnbroidered nylon 
m«r^uii*tt«. White, for Hip {i730| and Average 
fittino (lona 7730— jhort 773i|, 34" to -11". 

SARONG "REGULAR" CORSELET (right]. 

Em bra i dared latin faill* critt-cron front. 3-qor»d 
efatfic lid* paneJi for firmer hip control. Pin I. for 
madiurn la heavier figuret (M740 and 13740). 
3e" to 45" 189/- 

SAROHG "JUNIOR" CORSELET [no) *h a »*) 
For il«ndcr io mrdium figur«j n*udlng qonllq 
bonolen control (62J3I. Whit.. A. B. C cum 
32" to +0". 09/6. 

Auit fil. No. Ml 12] 




TktiB ■oriprnfi 
or* Ktttut wiik 
£ f" -j i ;jp*-: 



Sarong 



wafts with yoti 
and won't nde irpjf 



NEW FIGURE BEAUTY. NEW FREEDOM AWAIT YOU IN 
NEW SARONG CORSELET 
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Our cover 

• She Is known as the girl with the longest legs 
in Sydney — 19-year-old Kathy MurrcU -so she 

was a natural choice to illustrate the new lung-legged 
Innlt She is wearing P.ituu's white squill sack and jacket 
from Germaine Rochrr's salnn (the skirt ii 18 inches 
from the ground), and was photographed in a Double 
Bay coffee lounge with young interior dcroralor Italic 
Wallord. Picture hy stall photographer Ron Berg. 
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The Weekly Round 

% Our piclurc of Rex Harrison on page 11 
renrmdB as that "My Fair Lady,'" in which, 
as Profesaor HigginK, he's now siarring in 
Loniton, has had its influence on men's as 
well as women's fauhvons. 



THE women's fashions 
inspired by the Beaton 
dressing for the show are 
in the fragile, feminine 
manner. The men's are 
less glamorous, 

Eve Perkk, writing in the 
l^judou >L Daily Mail," says 
that die Rrx Harrisnn Innlt 
(as shown by his I'rolessnr 
Higgitis drrssing) will put the 
Teddy Boy-out of tiatc 

For the irrreel the Innlc in- 
cludes a double - breasted, 
patch-pocketed overcoat, jude- 
whi^kfrs, and a Irilby hat ol 
M)!t tweed. 

But it's the Professor's fav- 
orite indoor garment thai will 
have the most widespread in- 
fluence trailed a "Oirlliii- 
harrt jacket," ii is none other 
than thai uld friend the grey 
tuition -up cardigan. 

Which reminds us we once 
knew a man whn insistetl on 
wearing a grey cardigan under 
his dinner- jacket, to the great 
distress of his wife and daugh- 
ters. 

* + * 

JNSTliAD of publishing one 
of our Australian Year pic- 
tures this week we have given 
over the centre spread nf the 
paper to a panorama ul the 
Blue Mountains showing the 
new Katoomba Skyway We 
ihink you'll apree with us thnr 
it is a magnificent picture. 



(JASTILLO, the Spanish dc 
signer at the Paris dress 
house of Lanvin, has a collec- 
tion of silver fish. (No, not 
silverfish.) These are flexihle 
fish made of silver, with ruby 
and sapphire eyes. We hear 
this from Betty Keep, our 
fashion editor, who is on holi- 
day abroad. She met Castillo 
and describes his fiat, which 
sounds startling ralhcr than 
homely. The bedroom has red 
velvet walls and there is a 
lirighi blue satin brocade bi-d 
which formerly belonged tn a 
Polish countess. Also noted in 
die flat: a Spanish madonna, 
abour 2ft 6in high, dressrd 
in white satin and gold-c-m 
broidere-rf blue velvet. Some of 
Mrs. Keep's romments on the 
P:'r : s fashion irenr appear this 
week on page 3(1. While she is 
away her "Dress Sense" pat- 
tern will he published as usual 
and from time to time she 
will send lashjrm news from 
abroad. 

!Hini!rrHmiiMiiimipiiimpi*iiiHiiMiiiniif»iiir £ 

iVEXT WEEK I 

• CIhmsa*- a iswealer % 
to knit from our 1 



four - 



page 



feral ore. i 



| There are. five won 
| der f d) ilrsign h. 
I ranging from a sld- 
I pullover and hood to 
i a glamor evening 
sweater. 




ANTISEPTIC 

HEALEX 

the bandage you , 
SPRAY on! 




This dramatic new 
scientific discovery 

• Protects tke wouoi 

• Freveits Irteetis* 

• Prsmotn leeline 

• Caa't fall off 

« W«a'l wash ofl 

• J.it p»k off wkM 
healing Ii M«*r *"V 

Now . . . medical m-irnrr «io">- 
i.ine- the bondage wilk "> c 
nauseptir — (hva you the u»' 
rut, quiilest, «fe* tn«nne» l 
eser — a waler|>ro«f l '! elt 4^5 
yrm iBfnj <in that SEAIS 
IJIRT AND CEKMS. yel > m 

I tic m tl liieathe No itnrr 

need of ordinary lifwilsp* 
mntments, antMeiidcs, ifl1 "T 
iirs — HEALEX IS Aid. iW 
NEED. _ 

USED IV 
HOSPITALS 

potl aparqttr* (t«w«* , , J 
Iwc.. FtrU-mld S10*p'M11. ("i""" 
n,i, 0 „. ,„!,„„, „„ ii (» «ii»rs"t"i 
NOW. roi> murt *•'« M*L" ™ 
YOU* ht,m^-ii; M. laf" 1 

Ovtr 2W oppllcoliu.. JV.^" 
sav#i Ci oh y*or yrar's fc * L JZi,t 
6«t HCALEI tMlar <ro» 

a rrren iakv rtQM c _L 
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By ROBERT FELDMAN, 
of <«w Nets York staff 

§ like some other ex-royal exiles, 
prinrf-ss Soraya of Iran seems desliiml 
lo wander lie world umlewly with 
painful memories — and a bottomless 
bank account. 

TN the IVw wrxls since the Shah divorced 
1 her for inahility to bear an heir, Soraya 
has wooed fnrgetfulness in Ila]y, New York, 

and Bermuda. 

ae liked the island's informality so much lhal she 
rxKJided hrr scheduled 10-day slay by a week. 

The fonder Queen lived on Lhc palm-fringed 
islwid in a collage al lhc Nrwstrad guesthouse, near 
ihi rlegant rrnorl town of Paget, with her mother, 
Eva Ejfandinry, and 2ft-vear-old brothrr Bajim. 

The morning aficr her arrival she tried sa^lint! for 
the first lime and went oul again Iwo days later. 

Wearing a well-fitting one-piece swimming costume 
iiiJ heedless of windblown hair and flying spray, she 
Hung herself into her favorite sport — water ski-irig. 

She also swam, sunb^thed 1 and went fishing. 

Soraya's return to New York caused considerably 
less itir than her fird arrival there less than three 
wttkj earlier. The Shah is due 10 visit America neM 
month, but by then Soraya will probably be bark 
11 Fan-ope for the summer mh mI seajoD. 

RH'llF; Sarara in ihft lovely ground* of iVeMiBfend, 
mot the 0erm«*dfln rranrt lotrn of P«hjci, where 
ihr Princw-t tenmed to put off alt tadneu over 
ihr trafnTy of her divorce from the Shah of Iran. 



hl *r L i ^ K * th ^ Xrt rnoihrtTt Ktw Erfandiarf. mho ham hemn hrv constant companion in 

""Kir mm ° "*"" "'** ""' h"P P<"'**: in Be™ "do Ihrr tharrd a teclndrd cotuje. but Sorirya 
r 'xturiianm alone to cocktail paniei and rachtiag, •trimming, and fithing trip*. 



r ™ Aumuu^j, Womb', W EEiL v - May 28, 195B 



PcKje 3 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4821 243 



To wake fresh and fit 

marvellous 
what a diffem.ee. 

makes: 




Yes - • »t'> man'fllou\ whut 
a difference Milt) makes 
Milo ii a detenus cltocsilute- 
fljivoured blend i>( pure 
country milk and mailed 
ccreali fortified with health 
giving vitamins. If you drink 
Mil.- during die day and lasi 
thing ai night, you'll feel 
better, sleep better and wake 
each morning marvellously 
fresh and lit. Milo helps to 
soothe the nerm. banish 
tiredness, lc-siore energy. 




For sound j restful sleep 



MILO 

A NESTLE'S QUALITY PRODUCT 

Remember! 
How you feel toe/ay 
depends on haw you slept 
last might.' 



Jam M «»wy ndt d 
NBTLE'S 

"It/NKHOUSE 

SHOW" 
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PETRE MVPrTEANV, Rumanian ringsr ttn a 14 scr.Jrj' Itrur a f Auttraiia. with the Cupid in tka garden of nit hottt, Br 
will give recital* and appear Kifft A.8 r C. Symphony Orchestras in Stair capftait and country town*. 

He sings af tore- 
antl speaks of girls 



By AXIS' ETTE FIELDINC-JONES, staff reporter 

• "Marriage is a trap," nays visiting Rumanian tenor 
Petre Munteann with conviction. "Women set a trap 
and men — like mice — get caught." 

THE dapper 38-year-old "The first pretty Australian 
bachelor, on a nation- a l . m « ( » ° n my "J^" 

wide A.B r ronrm trmr planC iTOm Luro I >c « 

mccrt tour, a lbt hlx ^ ess ^ j ask hc| 

to dance in Singapore. 

"Quel dommagei She wears 
the engagement rin^ and she 



wiggled his fingers and let 
out a mousy squeak. "It 
goes snap. He is trapped." 

To demonstrate, Munteanu 
snapped his fingers. A hover- 
ing waiter rushed up. 

"No, I didn't i is J I you. Rut 
perhaps we have tea, yes? It 
is better for the voice." 

1 Mil about to agree when 
he let go a few notes of "Plai- 
sir d'Amour," his hand held — 
best tenor style — to his heart. 

"You like love snugs, yes? 
1 love to ting of love. It Is 
. . . what yon call it? . . , Ah — 
paradise on earth." 

For a man who has only "a 
leetle English," Petre Mun- 
tcami ( pronounced Pet-ray 
Muo-layana) wag not doing 
badly in the newest of his 
seven languages. 

"Of course, to talk of love 
it if better to talk in French 
or Italian. English it not so 
trmpnticB. . 

"But here I learn the Eng- 
lish fast so 1 can talk to the 
pretty Australian girls — you 
call them sheila, yes?" 

"No!" I said hastily Bui he 
was much too pleased with his 
new vocabulary. 



flunk? her fiance would not 
like it. 

"Next, I arrive in Sydney 
and I am told here ynu have 
more men than women. I am 
very sad. I like girls," he 
added, tn emphasise I point he 
has already made clear. 

Munrcanu isn't exactly every 
girl's dream of the dashing and 
romantic tenor. 

Face of Cupid 

He is short, almost stocky, 
but a wavy pnmpadotir hair- 
cut to his brown hair adds a 
few inches. 

He looks, in fact, a little 
like the statue of Cupid he dis- 
covered in the hotrl garden 

But he has bright blue eyes, 
and ihey sparkled each lime a 
girl entered the from door of 
Sydney's Belvedere Hotel 

"All girls are wonderful," 
he went on. "Love has no 
nadonality. 

"A girl must be rare tita- - 
it if a word not in the English 
dictionary. It means not so 
beautiful bin sympathetic, sen- 
sible. And very intelligrnt. 



"To be beautiful ajone ii 
nothing. It will pas;." 

Women, however, are not 
his only favorite subject. He 
gels seriuus about music. And 
about being a student. 

"1 live in Milano, near La 
Scala Opera House, and when 
I am not on tour I go to Ice- 
turn to study." 

Right now he is missing 
lectures in Western European 
Language* and IJlcmlurc. 

He has already passed his 
intermediate examinations and 
when he returns will wrilc a 
thesis for his doctorate. 

His subject is ihe part of 
the tenor in Mozart operas, 
and he'll write it in German. 

"Rumanian is my first lan- 
guage, naturally. I sing first 
with the Bucharest State 
Opera. Italian is next, be- 
cause I live in Italy. 

"But I study many years in 
Germany at the Berlin Musk 
College — singing and to play 
Ihe violin tn help (he singing 

"And for my songs I leam 
Russian, Spanish, and, of 
course, French. 1 * 

Muntrnnu ha» sung in most 
European countries, including 
Britain, where He sang with 
the Glyndcboume Opera Com- 
pany at the Edinburgh Festi- 
val. 

He made his debut in Italy 



at La Scala, singing in "Coii 
Fan Time" in 1947. 

Out of the pocket of lui 
Ilalian-tailored plaid rait he 
pulled Hugo's Italian- English 
Dictionary. 

"For the consuilatkHS. When 
I mi tim speaking so good I 
look up my Italian diclwiuTv 
for the English ward,'' 

Munleanu likes all things 
Italian, especially Italia" 
clothes for men. 

"See, my rail." (He (°< 
up, made a little bow to iW' 
off the cut.) His sweater *u 
black cashmere, worn n>« 
a white shirt and a yellow 
polka-dot black lie. 

"foil*, nmturally,' 

"Black and yellow arc »• 
colors. Men tk Ml «" 
enough color. . 

"For concerts, oaturallr, 
wear the tails." HU iuit °' 
tails — he's got four with him 
— arc Italian-made, too. 

"For rehearsal) and "> 
daylight 1 like very much [ " 
wear sweaters under my n" u 
I take the coat oft and 1 e> " 
be warm and wave fy" 0 * 

"But for women" («« " 
or not, we were back en ™ r 
subject) "I like black- Worn* 
in black for the evening <" 
myscerioo, . . . «ry 

"All those towns. MO' 
those pretty women, ^"j^ 
sing them love songs , 
only from the concert P" 

'""Women do not really ®' 
to be serenaded - & m *" I 
them a little shy." I 



The Australian Women's Web*i.t —May ^' ^ 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4821244 




JBOr K: tmmome American nun- 
tat arranger and orchettra leader 
Sty Conklff "miu in" with the 
South CtHMt Cititent' Band play- 
ing * bammed trombone. Ray 
Carmiff mode a rtxihed trip from 
Km fork 10 MM the Australian 
ilu lackey* m the contention. 




HI G H Ti Recording company 
fieuii to thn diae jotkeyt, from 
left, Colin flopgood (Brisbane). 
Bill Smith and Jim Sutton (Syd- 
ney ) r Barry SuttUffe ( Mel- 
baurnr). fork vigit&t Arnold 

Berry, and Dudley Fegan ( Syd- 
ney), cool off at the. hotel oooi. 
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Elvis" na§ banned 
at this meeting 

"gTRICTLY - OFF - THE- 



WCKEy CAP m Mm by well. An own 
TL ',°!' re " lon Ptrionality Raa Tyton. 
Brhime, at the big gala ni K ht banquet. 



RECORD," Australia's top- 
line promoters of pop tunes and 
rock-'n-rol] rhythm met recently 
at an unconventional convention 
for disc jockeys on the Queens- 
land Gold Coast. 

Nearly 50 highly popular radio and 
TV personalities from all StatFi were 
the guests of a well-known recording 
company at a three-day get-together 
at Lennons Hotel, Broadbeach. 

By a "gentleman's agreement, 7 ' the 
name of Elvis Frrslry was not men- 
tioned. The disc jockeys, or "Deejays" 
as they arc called, felt that heavy 
heads after panying were painful 
cnoueh without more punishment. 




Although a few of the disc jockey* 
kept up a conscientious Row of slick 
Deejay jargon, not many professional 
gimmitks were aired at the conven- 
tion. 

However) it was enlightening to 
hear of the frustration of working with 
a "rusty" microphone. 

The rustiness is caused by heavy 
breathing on the instrument, by over- 
personalised, intimate whisperings 
from heart-throb identities. 

Off the air, the Deejays had hilari- 
ous sessions ridiculing the "four 
rhords — moon rhyming with June" 
type of hits, the promoting of which 
makes some of them so "fantasutaily" 
successful. 

Carrying a baby piano out beside 
the swimming-pool at the hotel one 
night they played and sang the songs 
they loved — "Roses of Pir.ardy," "H 
You Knew Susie," "Somebody Loves 
Me," and old sentimental ballade, to 
a variety of "progressive" accompani- 
ments. 




AllOW.: Sydney Dev-fay Arch McKirdy dance* on the air- 
port tarmac with cabaret artist Margery Marthatt. Alto 
mooring ieU in the background are. from left, Athol Hill, 
Charles McLaughlin, John Lnuric. all of Perth, and Brian 
Muir, of Brisbane, kntnling betide the drum. The wel- 
coming bandsmen are from the South Coast Citisens' Band. 

BELOW i Chuck Hall, of Sydney, left, and Charles 
McLaughlin, of Perth, try to dissuade Sydney Deejay 
Kevin Gottby from plunging into the pool. Watching are 
BUI "Sseingln' " Gates, of Brisbane (lilting paddling), and, 
from left. Allan Lappm, of Brisbane. Mere Hill. Brian 
Price, both of Adelaide, and John Jarw. of Brisbame, 



"liirn ni*'/ of Melbourne, left, compare* hit black beard with the 

"I 'fief(n'u>'l""* ^ rr " ,cJ, -*>"™ Bed Perkeey, of Sydney. Kdfh Grahnme. 
""■I It™ Tam^ll"" J"' '**' horfetrroiinrf ore- Allen Brandt, of Brisbane, left, 
owelL, a f Sydney, being interviewed by aaff reporter Mary t ain. 



""rnuui* Wo*,™', WBttL , 



May 28, 1958 
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JOAN COLLINS glamorous star of "SEA WIFE" 

A SUMAR PRODUCTION FOR 20ih CENTURY FOX IN CINEMASCOPE 





now in the sealed protection of 

STARRING NEW WHITENESS . . . NEW FRAGRANCE 



Only fiild foil keeps out the light rays thai 
can affect colour and fragrance. Wonderful itiu 
Lux fragrance, as carefully scaled and protected 
as the- most precious of French perfumes! 

Here's lovely Joan's own particular report on 
New Lux: "Like most everyone in Hollywood, 
I 'previewed' New Lux for months. And 



honestly. I've never found it easier to keep my 
skin fresh and glowing." New Lux will do tbc 
same for you. 

More than ever you'll love Lux Toilet Soup-' 
New Lux — so mild, so pure ... the perfect 
beauty soap for you , . . the perfect stup for 
all the family. 



?':■■>- 6 



ALL THE FILM STARS PRAISE NEW 



LUX IN GOLD FOl 

Ths AutTswua Women's Weihu-v 
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"Jedda" heroine wields a duster 



By HELEN FRIZELL, Hag reporter 

• Pretty aboriginal girl Rotialee Rimolh, heroine of 
the film "Jedda," now has a real-life part at* a domestic 
in the rambling eight-roomed rectory of St, James' 
Church of England, Mile End, Adelaide. 



INSTEAD of speaking 
lines for a. film, Resale* 
answers the telephone with 
a polite: "Just a moment, 
I'll fetch the Rector," or 
•'Could I lake a message 
(or you?" 

Instead of smiling for 
camtras, she smites as she 
ittirki for the Rev. and Mrs. 
Lionel Renfrey. helping to 
ore For uSeir five children, 
VJirv '8\ Victoria '71, Ed- 




IUIUHC down the Rectory 
pcrandtk on her burking 
bronto ii J9-manlJi-«f.if Oliria 
Ht'ttlrey, ably attitted by 
Radir. Bftidei doing htmir- 

north meepinj, yielding a 
Jmffr, Hour iron* the chil- 
li" e«'i btatue* or tekooi 
fuJei ami in the rt*nlmf 
•ajWrriKi bathtime. 



CHANNEL 9 acrideni- 
ally achieved the most 
notable first when they 
didn't use the. hush-button 
OB Sydney's Bishop W. G. Hil- 
Jjatd, and he used the tint 
tvtt to enliven chat ex- 
tflleai session "Meet the 
!W'; ATN's big fim was 
wdd-fairmus Malcolm Mug- 
Bfridgr, whose Sunday after- 
noon interview! have been 
"mpuficent examples of the 
irt. 

There have been lots of 
Mjjn good things, too — 
«C-TV» rotnplrte telecast 
">l the Soccer Cup Final, their 
™J telciasu. f r[lm die ElLra- 
whan Theatre - which all 
j ™ up 10 the excellent pro- 
jinnies, both local and 
""eneai, that televiewers now 
fejov 

And there are other treats 
■ "ore. Lbted for early re- 
2" £ Ch *™d 9 is a mod. 

gLz'T* **** «• 

John Bromfield plav, the 
'^^hoji^ensw with the 

*J hie,h-bult m u „ 

<*« oUosm d Irfrt^ ll(Ufon 

«a/fv% 'T d ''-""">">»- 



ward (5), Angela (3), and 
Olivia (18 month*), 

"Rosie," as they call her, is 
21 now, a tall girl with soft 
waving hair, who lilcea gay 
colors, pink lipjtirk to match 
a pink frock, whose manner is 
reserved with strangers but 
light -hearted w ith those she 
knows. 

After leaving her native 
Alice Springs last year. Rosic 
had several jobs before joining 
the Renfreys, first in the 
Rectory of St. Edward the 
Confessor, at South Kensing- 
ton, then at Mile End. 

Mrs. Renfrey and Rosie 
divide the tasks between litem 
— the Rector's wife doing 
cooking and laundry, Rosie 
the housework and washing- 
up. 

She irons the children's 
blouses or school tunics, and 
in the evening supervises 
bathtiine; has the housework 
well under control, sweeping, 
whisking round with a duster 
to keep the place shining. 

Down the long enrridor, to- 
wards the rear of the house, is 
Rosie'a bedroom- 
It's gay with colored bed- 
cover and curtains, has a com- 
fortable chair, and radio. 

Decorating (he cream - 
painted wardrobe are "cut- 
outs" — colored or black 
and-while photographs of film 
stars, which Rosir has stuck 
in plat e . 

"My favorite is Jimmy 
Dean. ' says Rosic, pointing 
to the largest cutout in the 
centre nf the wardrobe door. 

Tuesday is Rosie's day off. 

Often she spends the even- 
ing with the Renfreys at the 
drive-in pictures, as she did 
when she celebrated her 'J 1st 
birthday. There was also a 
special dinner, cake and 
candles, a gift of sundress and 



matching jacket, greeting 
cards, and letters. 

On outings, Mr. and Mrs. 
Renfrey, Rosie, and the five 
children pile into the family 
car — a dignified 1926 model 
Rolls-Royce, with a high hood, 
and footboards which seem al- 
most lw r n feet wide 

Mr. Renfrey is a Rolls- 
Royce enthusiast — he's owned 
» Silver Ghost, a roadster, and 
a 1923 model before the pres- 
ent one. 

Lanl year be, his wife, and 
family entered in a vintage car 
rally. They also took part in 
a car - gymkhana, coming 
second. 

This year, when the rails- 
takes place in November, 
Rosie will be travelling with 
the Renfreys in state. 

In Adelaide, Rosie hasn't 
driven a car, though at Del- 
ney Downs, out of the Alice, 
she often took the wheel of a 
truck. 

"I Uke going fast in a car," 
Rosie says, looking hopefully 
at the Rolts. 

Rosie has plenty of com- 
panionship in the church's 
Young People's Guild. 

She's been hiking with the 
group down to the Merino 
Rocks, past Brighton, on the 
sea coast. And she puts every 
inch nf energy into games of 
cricket aud softball. Now, 
she's taking up tennis. 

Being a girl from the in- 
land, Roste isn't oscd to the 
sea, and says: 

U I don't like swimming 
much." 

This month, however, she 
is holidaying with the Ren- 
freys at Brighton, by tile sea, 
and, if it isn't too cold, will 
try the water again. 

Meantime, the Mile End 
rectory has become her home. 




ONE OF THE FAMILY. Rome Kunoth tilt with the Ren/res-* in l he Reefer?- jrirrden. 
Left to right; f ieiofio, 7, Eduttrd, S, lUn. Renfrey. /fen. Lionel Renfrey. holding 
Irlimia, IB month*, Angela, A ton Rojje'i knee), and Mary, B. lit the Rectory "jikrwfr- 
b*ry" the family hat picnic-ttyle meal* in the rhade of almond and olive tree*. Ramie, 
al 21. it not too gromn-up to chat,' the children around the tree* or pork litem on the 
•wing, which hat an old lyre for a mat, 

Rosie's ambition for the 
future is lo l>ecome an artist. 
Al ready shr has a large 
sketchbook. 

Turn the pages, and you'll 
see first a rather stiff drawing 
of some yellow garden flowers 
in a conventional vase. 

But most colorful, of all is 
the scene tilled "Out in the 
Desert." by Resalec Kunoth. 

Obviously someone has per- 
ished on the dry plains. For 
there's a freshly dug gTave 
marked by a cross, and a sor- 
rowing lone stockman, head 
bent, standing hy. 

The inland sli etches are 
better than the flower por- 
traits. 

They have warmth and 
color. You can sense that 
Rosnlee Kunoth, city dweller 
though she now may be. still 
misses those wide landscapes 
of her former homr in the 
Northern Territory, 




ARTIST ROSIE ham a young helper in Edttard Renfrey, S. 
tnha hot J I colored paHetm at the iht-Uhe, a Northern Terri- 
tory mcene. She it rapidly filling her tketehhook with 
colored patlel drawing*, many of inland teenet, K(|«> it 
encouraged in art by Mrt. Renfrey, wfto bedongt to the 
Worleert' Educational Aitoeialton Art Club. 



TeleV. 



eleyision Parade 

(HiiHHHHHHHiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiHiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiHHiiiiiiiH 

• Programme and production techniques gel better and better 
on Australian TV. In the weeks since 1 last wrote about it there 
have been many big events. 



horse and takes to a high- 
powered sutinn waggon 
equipped with a two-way 
radio. 

I'm told thai this modem 
sheriff ha.t no trouble finding 
Indians 10 whoop their way 
through the series. Cochisr is 
in the Slate of Arizona, 
where I'm assured the Aparhr 
live "untamed to this gay." 

Another new Channel 9 
pmgrarnrne thai is surt of a 
big audirTic? tS J- Frnimorc 
Cooper's Jamoii* Hasiif "Thr 
Lasi dI the Mohicans," whjrh 
I wjj 5urpri*ed \o hear cir--- 
crihrd a Weitem. 'niinkirig 
it over, I realise that it k just 
thai; but whai a Western. 

John Hart plays Hawl-eye , 
the hero, and hirv faithful In- 
dian companion Chingach* 
gook is none other than Lon 
Ghani^y, jim. 

Both thnse programmes are 



ai yet unscheduled, but they'll 
be welcomed by Sydney's 
Western - hungry televiewers 
whose huge appetite is a-till 
unuttiified. 



By 

A'^V MVSGROVE 



\yESMOHD TESTER hat 
dtserlfd hit Ninepins on 
Channel 9 In act as navigator 
fat Dai- id Stackay, ycho is 
driving tht Sunday and Daily 
Telegraph car in the Ampol 
Trial. 

Alwayt original, Desmond 
has installed as kii relic) a 
mechanieal man, Robbie the 
Robot. Robbie appeared as a 
very popular guest urttk Des- 
mond before he left and is 
now kappily burning up elec- 
tricity as compere for the 
Ninepins. What a stand-in! 



JN January thii year there 
were *7,000,noO TV sets in 
American homes and 4,000,000 
of those homes had either 
two or three TV sets. Since 
then the grand total figure has 
increased steadily by 2O0,0fKl 
acts a month. 

The vast audience of viewers 
has 500 stations to choose 
from, with New York and 
Las Angeles lopping the mar- 
ket with seven stations each. 

In both theFe places you can 
see — theoretically, and ii 
you've the stamina — 100 pre- 
1948 movies each week with- 
out moving from your home. 

The latest Ameriran TV 
survey also shows fascinating 
American home life- - 

Most families with sets eat 
dinner in TV (wilighting 
before the sri r with minimum 
conversation; and a TV wi- 
the- lap dinner Ls a favorite 
wav to entertain dull friends. 




gEST TV moment for me 
recently came m "Whirly 
Birds" (Channel 9, 7.30 p.m. 
Tbunsdays), a crime doesn't 
pay series written round two 
young men ;rhc goodies) who 
hire and fly a helicopter. 

They got involved a few 
weeks ago with some baddies 
who had a helicopter, too, and 
afier lots of gunplay, hand- 
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culls, and high words from 
the humans, anil an angry 
joust between the two heli- 
copters, the episode ended 
with the two whirly birds Hy- 
ing happily off into the sun- 
vet- 
Surely the hero and hero- 
ines union will stop these 
mechanical monsters stealing 
their traditional jerries? 
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THOSE NEW LONG-DISTANCE LEGS 



By ANISETTE FIELDING-JONES, ttaff reporter 

• In a bombshell explosion that 

has rocked the fashion world, 
Paris couturiers upped the hemline 
almost to the knees. Result: 
The greatest international leg 
show in more than a decade. 




THIS isn't cheesecake, it's fashion, 
and it's Uir one fashion thai is 
going to make die boys forgive the 
Sack, the Trapeze, and all the other 
"new looks" that women call fashion- 
able and men — let's face it — call 
horrible. 

M' ii laughed at the Sack; 
they're pretty scathing about 
the Chr-mise; but have you 
ever seen orn-' laugh at .1 good 
pair of legs? 

Sometimes a new fashion 
take* time to win friends and 
inllurnrr people. Tbc leggy 
look went straight In the top. 
ft At Buckingham Palace 
I recently Qvieen Elizabeth 
I stood in front of a long 
IB mirror to nvke the deci- 
sion all sman women will 
be making in their homes, 
She had hrr hemlines short, 
enrd to Ifi inche.?, then was 
photographed by her lady-in- 
waiting as she walked, got in 
-in] out of a ear. and sat 



down will) crossed legs io her 
new short skirt. 

Was tiie skirt ton shon foi 
Royalty? Her .iiiswer appears 
tu have been a happy "Nti." 

Neil. Princess Margaret 
loured the West Indies with » 
wardrobe of 17-inch rtendiara. 
'"Terrific," said the headlines. 
So, with Royal backing, the 
fashionable leg show j t 0n ; h 
way. 

As i any man what he lnr>k> 
at first. His answer every time 
— if he's honest— is legs. So 
it's sale to predict that the 
boys are going to be pretty 
hippy with this new fasbimi. 
hecauxe every smart girl will 
be showing a leg. 

tf I t'x youth'* 

In Paris, where every recent 
fashion show has been j It* 
show, skirts rose as high 11 19 
inches from the Boor, and 
there was talk of visible knee 
caps. 

Seasoned Fashion ■ writer* 
gasped, then rushed for the 
transatlantic telephone!- This 
was the biggest hemline nem 
since the late Christian Dior 
invented his 1047 "New droit ' 
which let down wartime utilin 
hems almost to the ankle and 
made every woman's wardr-ihr 
as out of date as 1 feather boa 

"Zowie, this Ls youth," cried 
the magazine "Vogue." 

And the immediate effect of 
the long-distance legs is >ouili 
Those extra inches on ihr>w 
somehow managr to nuke 
every woman lrmk a little 
more lik* rhos-* rnngv, levE* 
beauties of the Fashion ads. 

At this stage husbands WJ 
relax. For this newest loci 
a woman doesn't hove m 
throw away her wardrobe. 

First thing ro dd is to invest 
ill a hem-marker, a packet "i 



Hints ta help « u?ell-grwmed hemline 



• For the girls with nol-no-perfect legs, a little help may be 
needed. The old trick of d rawing a circle in tin* air with 
your fool itill works wonders with thick ankles. 

GROOMING matters more than ever. Always keep a razor or emery 
milt handy, and use hand cream to keep the skin smooth. 

Shoes and hemline <■ will share the limelight. Make sure yivur hemline is straight 
and invisibly stitched, thai your petticoat never shows. Take yoor shoes In the 
bootmaker when die hrcls show thr first sign of wear. 

In Paris most pretty model girls wear their new short skirts above shoes with 



Pacta 8 



lirtie heels. Still fuels, unless you walk beautifully, are inclined 10 produce a 
mincing gait. 

Dnr sure-fire trick, tested by a mannequin, for long-distance legs: When silting 
with legs crossed, sit 31 an angle in the chair, with the legs pointed in the direction 
of the slam. 'Ihfct makes the legs look inches longer. 

Walking is just about the bey leg exercise. If yon haven't time lor extra 
distances, change heel heights frequently. This relaxes the leg muscles and tones 
tbem up. 

Colored stockings arc the newest gimmick on she market, bur they also need 
a little caution. The pale subtle shades that are jusl an echo of your dress are 
fine for daytime; brighter colors should 1st kcpl lor evening, when a little more 
dairle is permissible and often attractive. 
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And tttast men 

turned ta 
smite tt t ttt stare 



uini and 11 pair of scissors, 
anil rake your Hand in (rant 
nf a long mirror. 

The big question is: Hnw 
uiuth li-g in show? The 
mtwer All you tan stand. 

rroradnn is this: Start 
lilting your skirt. Keep going. 
When you yrll "That's 
'■rough," yim stop. 

Here Ls where a little 
'".wljim niters, Shnrtm your 
ikiru BUT-nn knees. 

In CMC ({iris dn get over- 
rnthnsiiutic with a pair nf 
seniors, "Vogue" quotes an 
oH wheeie: "A woman's 
skirts should be like a good 
speech — long enough to cover 
the subject, short munch to 
w utterming." 

Inches (rnm thi: floor don't 
''Hint; they nnnjrnlly vary be- 
•WMn tall and short glfls. The 
lenph of your skirt dc- 
ptHa on yrmr legs. 

Inch or so 

II they're lairlv sensational, 

"'"Jl™ lnp " ff M ^ ,hr « 

inches. fN rvv , frm for , 
~W 'k-ins in cap skirts— they 
r«< cap ,h f knee.) 

any case you'll show morp 



*S rven an inch or so more' 
***Bfe lint to show a 



"'" oi date. Ieg ° 

However, before you datrle 
your public with th<»e extra 
Mg, take time for a re - 
^r^ 1 ; » F'^te. 

W your long mirror again. 
*J« towards it. 

the L ,k ' rt HHW Un above 
rfiori t '■ ," ! Protably too 



•wtng, it's too 



"irti a f rPP 
ti?ht 

fit,' ***** » ™" 
'""ion imga/br, In-™ 



JWWd th, 



II 



eir readers about 



Any skirt rides up a. little 
when you sit down. The new 
hemline fa liable to ride up 
at least rn the "knees. This 
means you'll have to sit more 
carefully. No sprawling or 
you'll be rlieeaecakc Lend not 
fashion. 

Try sitting and get your 
home audience In criticise how 
you — or, rather, your legs — 
look. See how vou can cross 
your kn o t! or ankles for a 
prcttieT line of leg. 

Just in case all these warn- 
ings should frighten you off, 
the results are well worth it. 

Fresh look 

To demonstrate the effect 
this leg show is going to have 
on every girl, we picked the 
inmirl girl with the longest 
legs in town — 19-year-old 
Kathy Murrcll, who is 5fr. 
Itlin. taO with legs 2in. longer 
than almost anyone else — 
and a blond junior secretary 
from our office — 17-year-old 
Dawn "Russell, 3fr_ 3in. f and 
our idea of the typical pint- 
sized Australian teenagrr. 

Pirst we had to do a little 
hemming. Dawn's skirts went 
up to IB inches; fall Kathy's 
to just below the knee. 

"Oo-ooh," ehnntscd both 
girls, a little dubiously. "Isn't 
it too short?" 

Round town wc went, photo- 
graphing them silting nn stools, 
in coffee shops, climbing on 
buses walking downstairs. 

TTie results are in the pic- 
tures: A whole fresh new look 
to fashion for every girl. 

Unseen effects: We didn't 
pass One man who didn't turn 
his head and give a wide, 
happy grin at the girls with 
the long-distance legs. 



ABOVE: Moiem cm 
prm>ide nawirdi Jar a 
modern girl tpenring the 
fieir -.hurt heru/ine, Damn 
Emni'll demon strafes fo- 
dar't /■•/lion rflWfrnir. 



RlCDT: Sydney model 
E»thy MuttvIL whvte 36- 
inrn mptiturrmrnl from 
thigh ta ankle rates 
her the girl Ktth the 
longest fr«l in lawn. 



From Princess: It ova I approval 



-'I/An 



OH 



to Turn 

See 



up a 
page 30 



Hem — 
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SOVAL F4SHI01S LEADER PRINCESS li.4RC.4HET in c„, ol her .h„ner I, (i„ i 

hrr I'm f„ (.,., tnnr Tl.. »rj/i j . . ' , " ' ' ••""trr nenilm.- <Jre»w» inoi iron irirfe applante an 

Her H est Indies lour. I tu ZUtl .ir. ■««,-.. j/i r ordered from > urrnnn Itartnelt unj Vin~, ^, .,,/.../ I i t mJi ^7^. 

mm ™«o.v ^ MKM .*». ,r„ m the grouJ. Here .hT^Tj'^ ^ ^ ^/"r.W 1,'^}'^. 
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you are looking at 

the beginning of 
the end of a cough! 




The first spoonful starts soothing 
'deep-down" relief your child needs! 




Here's the safe, sure way to ease 
coughing with no "overdosing" 
worries. Yonr child's cough starts to go 
as soon 33 he swallows Vicks Cetamium 
Cough Syrup. Penetrating quickly deep 
into his sore throat. . . it soothes irritations 
ordinary mixtures can't reach. Then, . . he 
feels soothing warmth as Vicks Cough 
Syrup drives out painful chest congestion. 

Cetamium is the reason ! 
This new penetrating 
antiseptic makes relief 
start sooner-- last long- 
er. Vicks Cough Syrup 
is completely safe, too 
...contains no harmful 
narcotics. . .so you don't 
have to worry about 
overdosing. Try Vicks 
Cetamium Cough Syrup. 



VlCKS^3 




COUGH SYRUP 

The Cough Syrup That Loves Children f 




CS-K2-41 
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FATIIER- 




"Every timr tor **f o im 
thU for thr firit fc 



ear he'i like 
r day" 



-MOTHER- 





"// you Aan't betipve me, nth Jimmy.' 



It seems to me 



S" 



AWING a curtain rod 
in halves with an old 
brcadknife the other night, 
I reflected that someone 
ought to write a special 
series of carpentry hints 
for women. 

[The bread knife worked 
quite well. Slow, of course. 

Thr handymen columns in 
the papers arc admirable in 
iheir way, but they're too ad- 
vanced to be murh use to 
women. 

"Drill a small hole and at- 
tach, bracket . - ." Things like 
thai. What with? 

I'd like to we more detailed 
instructions. Something like: "Grasp a ham- 
mer in right hand, with thumb at left of 
handle. Take nail , . 

I had a hammer once. At lean I thought it 
was mine. Bui it was at a time when I had 
two or three female friends in nearby Hats, all 
given to lending and borrowing. 

"Can I have my hammer, please?" asked one 
of them one night. "I've brought you back 
your awl." 

Not liking to dispute ownership of the ham- 
mer, I settled (or the awl, though, of course, it 
wasn't miur. How would I have known what 
to 3sk for m a shop? 

Since then I use an old walking shoe lor a 




N' 



OT everyone can 
answer his critics as 
well as aboriginal rain- 
maker Bill Hooker, of Ihe 
Gulf of Carpentaria. 

Bill is one of the best-known 
characters round the Gull, and 
he was bitterly offended wfisu 
one of the locals twitted him 
that he was getting too old to 
make rain. 

He got out his riinauUgg 
stones, went to work, and that 
night four and a hall inches 
fell. 

This question of whether 1 
man is too old for the job or 
not is one that begins to haunt 
him after middle life. Rainmakers, unlike 
swimmers and athletes, usually last > long time. 

Since, like the Public Service, they arc thr 
target of every critic with tongue or pen, they 
have the toughness which ensures the ben 
chance ul survival against the slur "too eld' 1 
In more orthodox occupations the fcgr St 
which litis charge is levelled varies. A far- 
sighted young man chooses a line where he cm 
set himself up in business. His employees 
will mutter that he is becoming decrepit, but 
as long as he pays their salaries they won't ssy 
it aloud. 

* # * 

BY the time people get round to worry- 
ing about whether the job they've 



hammer The awl has proved ™ valuable. ^ . , . g ^ J 

if only to impress visiting handymen. ? 6 

^ too late. Hobbies are another matter, 

Fishing, for instance, lasts longer than golf. 



If you get too old to leap about the rocks you ^ 
can sit on the bank of 3 river. 

Nature students are better advised lo tll« , 
up botany dian bird- watching. Birds have such 
an irritating habit of hopping from twig 
twig, but flowers slay still. 

* * * 

riR 50 cents, according 10 an Ameri- 
can advertisement, you can buy a 
product to polish indoor plants. 
A woman's work is never done, is what 

they used to say, 
In cooking, sewing, washing up, s ^ r ' 
slaved throughout the day. . ^ 

A LOT of people who don't care murh And then ^ong tw« .. 

for U.S. Vice-President Nixon have fi "fi A ' »"». , . ' 

Designed to do a woman s wan tin" i t- 
leave her naught to do. f " 
Machines lo wash thr dishes, clotket; « 

stoves equipped to think, 
And things to grind the garbage fine H 
wash it down the sink, 
fear Mr. Nixon will be glad to gel home And ptaslics, plastics everywhere, W. 

where insults are confined lo ihe verbal. less and less to break. 

Certainly a politician is rather more hard- Bul should a woman lack for work the" 1 
ened than nlhrrs to an unsympathetic audience, always work to make. 

but ihe South American countries are given 10 With woman freed from slavery, a 

violent expression, of lack of sympathy. feminists were sure, 

■Hie affair makes you wonder about the She'd lend a hand to run the world m 

wisdom of goodwill tours as such, 



I WISH scarves were made hke clip-on 
bow-tics. 

Some people are natural scarf arrangers. 
They arc the ones who can set their own hair. 
Probably make good sponge cakes, too. 

These thoughts arise from a discouraging ex- 
perience 1 had last weekend. 

I tucked a scarf into the collar of a jacket, 
hoping to attain what the fashion experts call 
lhat relaxed look. 

During the day two people asked me if I 
had a sore throat. 



LOT of people who don't care murh 
for U.S. Vice- President Nixon have 
sympathised with him in his unfortunate 
experiences during his goodwill tour of 
South America. 

In Peru mobs threw stones, eggs, and oranges 
at him, and in Colombia a crowd burned a pic- 
ture of him outside his hotel. 



The danger lies partly in the name. "Ine 
contrariness of human nature makes it look with 
suspicion on the label. [1 might be better to 
call them tours, and bestow the title of good or 
ill later. 



put an end lo war, . 
And men were nervously concerned W 
wives should wear the pants — , 
Relax. We girls are occupied. 
polishing the plants. 
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I III lit FILM WAS A HOLIDAY 



| High, smooth* and 
(wtft, iht hnge Am«rl- 
rin airline sped to- 
ward Par»- 

rhad been a comfort- 
able flight— for most 
i Jic passengers- 

llui in oik window seal » 
m w l«, wow a tired, tweedy 
.mussion and an ovrrcoat 
Mtt 111" rfuwUm crouchrd 
yl[n j totde ol whisky. 

f ,um time to time he mut- 
,nnl to biimell: "I bate lcr °- 
pbin . . . I fcUe aeroplanes 
1 fane aeroplanes - - • " 

Ths was Rex Harrison, bril- 
Protawr Fliggiiu "f "My 
fjii Lady." now repealing 
a, Broadway triumphs at 
Ijmrfaa'i Dniry Lane Theatre 
flays!. 

H« was taking a well- 
.imrd holiday beloir the 
Luniion opening. But his idea 
sj 1 holiday was to spend the 
nrflti mating a film with 30- 
,or-old Kay Kendall, his 
bejuliful wile of a vear. 

TV film is M.G.M.'s "The 
Reluctant Debutante," a so- 
phisticated comedy in which 
Kay and Rex play the husband 
and wife roles. 

Rex and Kay first filmed 
rLfr'llier — and d^tem-d each 




other ati right — in "The Con- 
nam Hiubmd" in 1955, 

Kay has vivid memories of 
&M first meeting, when Rex 
*a]ird into the studio without 
liming the door behind him. 

A set assistant whisptred 
dial this was a fetish with 
ibe great star: He simply 
"TO rinsed doors. 

Kay watched, fascinated, as, 
»m twenty seconds, with 
d* precise gesture* of a 
ititdicd hypochondriac, "the 
prat star" swallowed a pill 

Tie whispering assistant ex- 
planted dbat 0 nc 0 1 Rnt'i 
write storica concerned lite 
«K<nery by doctors of a cal- 
™>ed giand in his rntestin«. 

IflFvftnblv. one day they met 
aw* on the set. ' Kay wa» 
'mined R„t Rex looked at 
■W and laughed. 
JTffl ntomitig,*- he taid, 
very di-Hagrcc- 
Ws tnwaid you. But I've 
midi- enough enemies. Now 
w shall he f r i Prin v 

'" ."Tlte Reluctant Debu- 
m the couple give a hil- 
rork-'n-roii „ h j ui[ion 

»*% ™ idea nf doing 
Kjmm Russell role D f 
*»tie Mume" while Rex 
^,h"M yFairLadv .. 

a ,V Rex warm 

*«« her in ;,, 

'or the preeerlt 
W " -imply Mis. 
^"Harrison, 
* lfc of London's 
"lost mcccful 
sctor. 



^ When 50-year-old, wolf-like Rex Harrison and his lovely British 

comedienne wife, Kay Kendall, went to Paris to co-star in the film 

version of "The Reluctant Debutante," she look the actress' accoutre- 
ments of trunks and suitcases. He packed the bags under his eyes. 
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Queen of Sheba 
is a gold digger 

• Tke Queen of Slieba . . . Duchess of Edie Creek 
, . . The Gold Digger . . . Mother of the American 
Army in the South-west Pacific . . . Auntie Alice 
. , . Auntie . . . Mum . . • 



THESE are some of the 
[and names Mrs, Alice 
Bowring has been called 
since she first went to wild- 
and-woolly New Guinea 
nearly 30 years ago to cook 
and housckcep for 30 
tough miners. 

If you put net in any so* 
cicty anywhere she would 
stand out as authentically 
Australian as a didgeridoo — 
proof, if proof is needed, that 
after 170 yean Australia has 
produced a distinctive indi- 
vidual who could have come 
from no other environment. 

Mum Bowring ts one: of 
those rare characters, person- 
alities in their own right, you 
meet once or twice in a life- 
time. 

And as everything about her 
is large, from her arms like 
an all-in wrestler's to her high 
ribald belly-laugh, it is no 
wonder that the natives for 
f 00 miles around Mt. Kaindi, 
near Wau, affectionately call 
her "Rig Fellah Missus Be- 
long Kaindi." 

I first met Mum snme lime 
ago when she came to Sydney 
from New Guinea for the 
"proudest moment" of her life 
— when her barrister son, 
James Paul Bowriog, presented 
his own son, Anthony, at the 
Full Court as a solicitor. 

But later, when I called on 
her, she said: "Wait a jiff 
while I make some tea. The 
only pot -walloping I ever do 
is when I leave my paradise 
(in women — New Guinea — 
and tome back lo this dump." 

lake a full-rigged ship, she 
rolled hack with a tray, jet 
it down, and reached for the 
teapot. 

* f never use a strainer — 
waste of time. How d'you 
like it — strong and sweet?'" 

"Thank vou," f said. 

U A man after my own heart, 
but don't think you'll get any- 
thing interesting out of me. 
I'm just a tattered old rem- 
nant. 

"I can't even say I'm old 
in the tooth, because they're 
not mine. I am* dapped this 
store set at a bunch of wild 
natives, and they ran like 
hell- 
Three hours later, weak with 
laughter from Mum's stories 
and at least one rude poem, 
and a life-devotee of Mum 
for her wit. wisdom, charm, 
and blistering Idiom, I was 
back, far from the pine- 
draped slopes of the New 
Guinea mountains, among the 
glum faces and scurry of 
Sydney's streets. 

Mum is in her seventy-sixth 
year, boi unly an unimagi- 
native statistician would call 
her old. "Timeless and im- 
mense" is how a New Guinea 
hand once defined her. 

She was bom Alice Lavcjt. 
at Goulbum, N.S.W., in 
1682. Her parents were both 
Scots, and her father was i 
farmer turned contractor 
turned storekeeper at Con- 
cord. 

Page 12 



She married in 1903, had 
two sons, one of whom died, 
and ill 1913 her husband died, 
and she was penniless. 

She bad already trained as 
an obstetric nurse, and for 
the next 19 years she kept 
herself and her son, whom she 
put through the University as 
a lawyer, by nursing, keeping 
a hoarding-house at Neutral 
Bay, running two cafes, in- 
cluding one she helped start 
at the Astor Flats, Marquarie 
Street, and working on [lit- 
advertising staff of "Smith's 
Weekly." 

"I was walking down I'ilt 
Street one morning in 1932," 
Mum says, "when I suddenly 
thought, 'You ought to be 
kicked to death, Alice Bow- 
ring, if you stay in the rut 
you're in.' 

"It was the middle of the 
depression, and nobody talked 
anything else. I said to myself, 
'I'm sick of dais. Get out and 
do something,' 

"I bought a paper, and the 
only job I could see was that 
someone in New Guinea 
wanted a cook. I thought, 
'1 can't possihly be a cook,' 

By 



KONALD McKIE 



and then I said to my dirty 
pride, "Shut your trap]' 

"So I went to the employ- 
ment agency, where a man 
said, 'Why do you want to 
take this job?' and I said, 'I 
want to get out of the coun- 
try.' He gave me a queer 
Inok and said, 'Have you any 
references?' and 1 said, 
'Heavens, Nol'" 

She got the job, and in a 
few weeks was 7000 feet up 
in the New Guinea moun- 
tains at Edie Greek, as cook- 
housekeeper for New Guinea 
Goldhclds Ltd., looking after 
30 miners in a total popula- 
tion of 10+ people, includ- 
ing children. 

It was a frontier town, all 
right, and old Bill Royal and 
Dirt Glas- 



into Jack Ranlngan tinkering 
with his Bits*. 

"The Bilaa was an old ule. 
It was like a mad mong — 
you couldn't tell who its par- 
ents were. 

" 'What about a lift in the 
Rolls?' I said. 

'* 'Sure,' Jack said, 'if 
you're game lo get into the 
old row.' 

"So 1 got in and we 
started down the road, but 
we'd gone only half a mile 
when Jack sjtid. casual like, 
'The flamin' brakes have 
fallen off.' We dived at a 
bend, and the Bicsa went 
one way and 1 went the 

OtheT. 

"When I woke up [ was 120 
feel down a rliff, draped over 
a rork with the freezing 
water of a mountain stream 
running half over me. f still 
held the tin of gold in my 
right hand. I looked into the 
water and kept thinking, 
'It's a river of blood,' 

"ft was, because when a 
native hoy found me and 
nearly every miner in the area 
got me to the tup on ropes, 
I needed eight stitches in my 
head, and had a hroken back. 

"Boys carried me to Wan, 
where I spent 17 days in bos. 
pital, and hoys carried me back 
to Edie, where I was four 
months in bed, and by the time 
my fractured spine had 
mended I was seven hundred 
quid in debt, and a bit wor- 
ried." 

Rut one day Sid Dye, a 
carpenter turned miner who 
owned the D and W claim, 
came tn Mum and said: "I've 
made enough, and I'm going 
home. I haven't seen the wife 
for a long time. 

"You can have my bit of 
ground down the creek. She 
won't make your fortune, but 
you'll get enough out of her 
to eat" 

As Mum says: "After I'd 
thanked Sid [.thought, *Blt>w 
me down, I've only been here 
a couple of years, and I own 
a gold claim',™ 




furnished it— new carpet, sil- 
ver, everything. 

Then on Christmas Eve, 
1941, 17 days after Pearl Har- 
bor, when all women were 
evacuated, Mum walked out of 
her house with a few cloches 
and £15— f 10 more than the 
bank manager was supposed 
to allow heT. 

In Sydney the authorities 
offered her £2 a week subsis- 
tence money. 

"Cripes," she said, "that 
wouldn't keep me in pins." 

"Can't you live with rela- 
tions," an official said. 

"I wouldn't bot on them," 
Mum said. 

Mum, who was 60, offered 
for work at a munitions fac- 
tory, but was told by the 
"shinypants" there she was 
too old- 
She took a job as cook at 
the Sans Souei Guest House 
at Katoomha. She ran a poul- 



"ME AAiD tf/Af" J* whdt Mttm Bntrrinf eaffW tills picture 
of hertelf holding a carped Ptew Guinea Aiyh, 



Admiral Halsey called her Mum 



son, two of 
the Big Sis 
who found 
f a b u lous 
gold at Edie 
in 192®, 
were still around. 

"Hook — yon could'vc 
walked to San Francisco as 
the empties — and for rich- 
ness and variety I've never 
heard swearing like it any- 
where, 

"I didn't do much cooking 
after I'd learnt pidgin and 
laught my five boys, but I 
stayed for a year and then 
started a mess of my own a 
mile or so down the creek at 
the Day Dawn claim. 

"About two years after I 
hit New Guinea I was walk- 
ing the 11-odd miles to Wau 
down the mountain road, 
carrying eight hundred 
quid's worth of fine gold in 
a little tin to bank at Wau for 
one of the bovs, when I ran 



every 
: hael- 



And it wasn't the last, 
either. 

Mum built herself a shack 
above her claim, slaved widi 
her boys over the sluii-e-lwxes 
down in the creek, and made 
enough to pay off her debts and 
buy, on time payment, the 
Queen of Sheba claim for 

Later she acquired the 
Midas claim, ihcn the Boul- 
der, and later still No, I 
Dredging claim, which she 
still owns, tm the Bulolo 
River. 

Just before the Japanese 
struck Mum had built herself 
a new house — one of six houses 
she has built with her awn 
strong hand* and the help of 
her boys — and had completely 



try farm at Windsor, and 
hated the sight of fowls so 
much that "I haven't been 
able to look a rooster in the 
face since." 

Then, ihrougfa (he help of 
a friend, the Americans asked 
her lo take charge of the can . 
teen at the All Services' Club 
in Noumea, . New Caledonia, 
which was run by the Ameri- 
can Red Cross. 

"When I said I'd go a huge 
Yank major looked at me side- 
ways and said, 'You'll need a 
uniform of some kind, but 
we'll have to call in the tent- 
makers.' I said to him, Take 
a look at yourself in a minor, 
brother.' After that we were 
cobber* for life." 

From the moment she 
arrived in Noumea she was 



"Mum," and the thousands 
of troops who passed through 
her canteen knew her by no 
other name. She was Mum to 
Admiral "Bull" Halsey, Mum 
to Admiral Bill Carney, Mum 
to General Bill Rose. 

"The Yanks treated me like 
i queen/' Mum says, chuck- 
ling over those days, "and 
even publicly proclaimed me 
The Mother of the American 
Army in the South-west 
Pacific," 

"ft was all a flaming build- 
up, and I felt a silly row, 
but it was fun. 

"On my 62nd birthday I 
was presented with a huge 
cake so big it had to be 
carried on a plank, with a 
bottle of whisky embedded in 
the icings — even though I 
drink a glass of beer about 
once 
M i i 
mas, 

"A n d 
every hour 
that night 
cables were 
delivered to me from Frank- 
lin Roosevelt, Winston Chur- 
chill, Chiang Kai-shek, Joe 
Stalin — all faked, of course. 

'To get my own back, I 
recorded a rude poem, the 
'Elephant's Backside,' and 
sent it to General Rose, who 
played it to a dinner party 
attended by all the top brass. 

"During the dinner Admiral 
Halsey phoned me and said, 
'Mum, I want a copy of the 
Elephant immediately. I 
won't go back to the States 
without it.' " 

When the Americans moved 
on from New Caledonia, 
Mum returned to Australia, 
where she first ran a canteen 
at the American air base at 
Amlx-rley, Qld., and then 



a "bed-and-breakfast joint" at 
Elizabeth Bay, Sydney. 

When she returned to New 
Guinea in 1946 all that re- 
mained of her house was the 
back wall of the kitchen and 
the tank. So she bought bet- 
self a tool kit and with the 
help of Niuga, hci old head 
bny, and others, built heneil 
a new bouse. 

"Today," Mara says, "I b>e 
alone in my own beautiful 
Eden above my gold-claim, 
which 1 work when I'm shim 
of a few chips. 

"The house, called "Elders- 
lie' after my mother's birth- 
place, is 3000 feet above so 
level, seven miles front Wau, 
and is on the slope of s great 
gorge." 

She is happy and indepen- 
dent, convinced after i long 
life than nothing is impos- 
sible if you want it bMlr 
and work for it. And all 
over New Guinea Big FelW 
Missus has friends both blsck 
and while. 

When Prince Philip was * 
New Guinea she travelled 38 
miles to Zenag, hall-wir 
tween Lae and Wau, to 
lunch with him it the honW 
of Mick Leahy- ["One n .»r 
wonderful men of Ne» 
Guinea," Mum says-) 

"The District Conn™' 
sinner, Horrie Niill, n™ 
mc up to the Duke aso 
'This is my favorite 
She's a gold digger.' 

" 'Are you really • 
digger?' the Duke said. 

" 'Sure!' I said. 

"'I suppose you have 
dredge?' the Duke u" 0 - ., 

"'Cripes, no,' ' 
'that'd roit a million 1""-..^ 

"'Then how do you ™8 
for gold?' the Duke as*"' 

" 'Pick and shovr!,' I 
'and a little tin dish"." 



I* 
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Domesticated lions at large 



They form a new 
club every day 

§ Sydney last week was the hunting 
ground of a thousand domesticated lion?- 
—lions in tailored suits and sports clothes. 



THEY did not roar, and 
were far from fero- 
cious, but they did show 
that they liked hunting in 
i pack — Lions Inter- 
national, the largest non- 
polilical, mm - sectarian 
service organisation in the 
world. 

He Dame comes from the 
initial letters ol the Associa- 
tion! slogan — L lor liberty, I 
lin Intelligence, and O N S 
for Our Nation's Service. 

N'ot only are there "lions" 
in ibii world-wide dm: theft 
srt "lionesses" (members ol 
a wives' auxiliary), "lion- 
amcrs" (responsible (or the 
mdWiduaJ clubs' properties), 
and "tail-twisters" (who police 
members lor unruly conduct 
vt lor breaking club regula- 
tions). 

tad there are "cubs" — sons 
isf "boru" who grow into the 
movement, absorbing its aims 
and objects from their lathers. 

1006 delegates 

Wearing their "official" uni- 
form—Air Force type forage 
iap» in the Lions colors of 
purple and gold, and dark 
blue ties sprinkled with little 
gold liora^nearly 1000 dele- 
gate wpstertd in Sydney for 
their sixth national conven- 
tion. 

Two delegates came from 
New Zealand, where the first 
Lioiu Club was established 
only two years ago. 

°nr ol them is the Auck- 
land Out's Liontamer, Mr. 
"Hole* Cole, who owns 
"Mouse Lodge," the lovely 
"xmtrj borne near Rotorua 
*nr« the Queen and the 
M« of Edinlmrgh stayed 
Maj their tour of New Zea- 

Highlight, of the 

MjV five-day programme 



• A colorful flag presentation 
ceremony in Sydney Town 
Hall. 

• A parade through Sydney 
streets ol 50 floats depicting 
Lions projects, massed hands, 
six teams of marching girls, 
and 120 Australian Lions 
Clubs' banners. 

• A civic reception, banquet, 
ball, barbecue, harbor cruise, 
mannequin parade, and visits 
to local industries, 

American stunts 

In Australia the only dis- 
tinguishing mark of a Lion is 
a tiny blue, enamel badge, al- 
most lost in its wearer's but- 
tonhole. 

But in America, Li uns, and 
potential Lions, are not so 
conservative. Manufacturers 
are turning out small boys' 
T-shirts printed on the back 
with a large lion's head, and 
underneath the words "My 
Dad's a Lion." 

There are bibs for Baby 
Lions, which tell you "I'm a 
Little Lion," vivid gold and 
purple waistcoats, lion-em- 
bossed curl-links, cigarette 
I i g h te r G, 

booltc nds, . — jfy 

t rave Uing 
clocks, and 
itrvi etie 
rings. 

For Lionesses there are 
diamcnte earrings and 
brooches. 

Lions International started 
at a business luncheon in 
America some 40 years agn, 
when a civic-minded jtoek- 
broker, Mclvin Jones, decided 
there should be something 
marc to businessmen's Inn 
chcuns than just chatter. 

He put the suggestion to 
25 other business and profes- 
sional men's clubs in Dallas, 
Texas, and this group formed 
the nucleus of the Interna- 
tional Association of Lions 
•Clubs — known now as Lions 
International. 




Today there are more than 
13,000 clubs throughout the 
world, and in the past ten 
years new Lions Clubs have 
been lormed at the rate of 
one or more a day. 

In Australia, where the 
Association got a foothold only 
ten years ago, there arc 
already 120 dubs. 
LionisiH 



MARY A HULL 



very much a 
family affair, 
with wives 
working 1o 
help finance 
projects as- 
signed to 
their husbands 1 clubs. 

In Atherlon, North Queens- 
land, not so lung ago Lionesses 
chalked a line nearly a mile 
long on Main Street and ap- 
pealed to the puhlir to pave 
the footpath with pennies. 
They "sold" the footpath by 
the yard and their efforts 
raised £7000. - 

This went towards a total 
of £222,500 which Australian 
Lions and their wives have 
raised in the past year to 
finance: 

• Lions House of Sunshine in 
Victoria, a residential block 
for old people, costing 




MOIII 



Clni™^ ,lu ">nrention parade through Sydney tlreett repretented 120 

•mintonc-,' T ""fcwfci and country taunt. Alto in the parade teerr Sun and 
forth {20,060 which linn* Club* hare presented to other arganitativnt. 
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£25,000, which is to be 
opened soon. 

• A home for orphan chil- 
dren at Bowral, N.S.W., to cost 
£30,000. 

• The construction of 20 pre- 
fabs at Lcura and Wentwonh 
Falls, in the Blue Mountains, 
N.S.W., to provide temporary 
accommodation for families 
burnt out in recent bushfires. 

• The Lions Research Unit 
in Melbourne, an ophthalmic 
clinic opened lam year, which 
provides postgraduate train- 
ing as well as treatment of 
eye diseases. 

Smaller jobs include rais- 
ing funds for bus shelters, iron 
lungs, and buses for blind 
children; taking handicapped 
children to the seaside, and 
minding children for busy 
mothers. 

Iaso helps, too 

One metropolitan Sydney 
club — Manlv— has started its 
own cluh for women, which, 
although an offshoot of Manly 
Lions, is. an autonomous body 
of about 50 wives and friends 
of Lions. 

Known as Leu (Ladies' 
Emergency Organisation), it 
was formed two years ago 
with the idea of having a 
team of volunteers and a 
healthy balance ol funds lo 
cope with sudden emergency. 

Typical ol their work is this: 
A young widow in their dis- 
trict had three small children, 
no training, and a far from 
adequate pension. She wanted 
tn brcome a teacher, so die 
local Leos arranged to mind 
the children while she studied. 

Now she has matriculated 
and the Lcos are raising funds 
to build another room on to 
her house to accommodate a 
live-in help so that the young 
widow ran attend lectures at 
the Teachers' College. 

And some months ago a 
motor wheel-chair, driven by 
a young crippled woman, 
broke down in Manly 

When the Loos and the 
Linns heard about it, the 
Lions sent along two 
mechanics to repair the chair 
and i lu- Leos paid the ex- 
penses. 



AT THE COP/rENTIOH'S regltiratUm centre at Sydney 
Showground. Lou flyman (Irfl). of flarthttown. and Keith 
Fowler, of Fairfield. 




MORE THAN 1000 Lion, and their trim watched' Sydney 
Bar Scout, carry national fine, to the Town Hall tinge. 




LITTLE UO/V\S feeding bib being tied on Mr. George 
Motet, ptetidenl of tor Lion, Club in Atherlon. Qneentland, 
by hit wife, white Mr,. Holey Hocking trie* a Lion, pullover 
on her hutband. cluh pretidenl at Innitfaii, Qneentland. 
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GOSSAMER 

ike softest 





At the touch of your fingertip a delicate, 
delightful mist of Gossamer sets your hair 
to stay, with silken softness. 

Gossamer is the hairset discovery that 
contains no lacquer — nothing to stiffen 
or flake off. Indeed, Gossamer contains 
precious ImhoIiii Esters that pamper and 
protect the hair, that keep it richly 
lustrous and "responsive," 

Waves last longer, curls "springier" 
with Gossamer. Hair stays beautifully 
groomed all day, all evening long. 




oil 



Set Pitt-Curls with Gossamer: Gossamer 
dries in a few minutes. Then you comb out 
luxuriously soft waves and eurls. And they 
last, magically. 

After a Shampoo and Set always spray on 
Gossamer. It works wondtrs on fine, fly-away 
ikiir, enlwem tired perms. 



STISl/Si 
t-age 14 



If you haven't yet discovered Gossamer, try it now 

■ .you'll make it part of your regular beauty routine. 



GOSSAMER 

DOES AWAY WITH NIGHTLY PJM-U* S 
HEfPS HAIR SOFTLY GLAMOROUS 

MEDIUM SIZE, 13/11 — 
LARGE SALON SIZE, 21/- 

Thb Australian Womem'j Wrhilt - M»y 
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LONIrON WEDDING. The Karl of Sector, and hi> 
bride, formerly the Ham. Elizabeth VniM.ni'n, kuw Si. 
Jam rt Church, Spauith Plat*. The Earl it the riMitff 
ton a/ Ihr Moria'fieu and /ItnrrhionpBi of Beatlfon. of 
Comnty Meath, Ireland. The Marchionett teat Eltle 
Tucker, of Sydney . before her marriage lo .Sir Ruprrl 
Omrltr, She later married the Marqueat of fleodfort. 



COLLEGE CB4PLA1N. the Rev. Wood, 
houme, congratulate* Ian Clifton after 
him marriage lo Wendy f. meson at ,W 
Ington College Chapel. Wendy it ike 
elder daughter of Mr. and Mrt. William 
Line ion. of HnMt and Ian it the 
ton of the Wettey Cliftont. of Camden. 



COUNTRY INTEREST. Mr. and Mrt. Frederick Feier tingcr, 
woo were married at Si. Canice't Chnrrh. Eliialirth Bay. 
The bride, mu formerly Margaret Crothert, only daughter 
of Mr. and Mia. Bob Crotheft, of "Rungrrt' Valley." 
lilm lanet. Frederick cornea from I he Tyrol in Auttria. 



SOCIAL 
JOTTINGS 



/TS to be a life on the land for Itilt Day and hi, 
bland fiancee, Joan Alien, of Double Hay. Hill 
hat jiist bought a properly near Young, and they 
will live there after their wedding on June 18. 




They will be married at St. 
Joseph's, EdgecliiT, and Joan 
will be attended by Mrs. 
David Boycc, Mrs. Hugh 
Dcnnison, and ingrid Carda- 

Jo3n now comes into town 
with long, long shopping lists 
—silt's in the midst ol trous- 
seau shopping and is also buy' 
big furniture and furnishings 
for hei new home. 

• • • 

A DATE for your diary . . . 

May 29 for the 75th anni- 
versary ball of Sydney High 
School, which is being organ- 
ised by the combined ram- 
mittre of the Sydney High 
Old Girls and Boys' Union. 



WM*lm; E MEMBEKS (from left) Mr*. 
*7 'ZH- ? r *' '«"»" ™* Mr.. 

(ild rJ. 7? {' .«««««*• pi">' for the Shore 

ball -oT'a. T ' at Romano,. The 

"™ mil he nrU „ lhr Tt0c<lJero oa „ M 





'or Mr 



d Mr.. 

Baty 
tan 



T rtn!iT cIT^L I ,"*'* married at I 
ftir.aki M David it the 

"Hi his hriJ . T ' ^ e *""". of Artarmort t 
aanul' '"V"?'* Mo'torel French, it 
«■ B. French, of 
and the Uta Mr ~ 



N, S. French, 



■ A ^ W^., WE , Jn . r _ M .y 28, 



ROME AGAIN in Australia are Carol, 
Maton, of Surfer* 1 Paradtte, and her fiance. 
Gavin Baitlieu, of Melbourne. They met in 
London and announced their engagement 
there a fete mnmht ago. Gavin it the 
younger ton of Mrt. Harold Cotdham and 
the late Mr. H. I.. Raillieu, of Eehuca. fir. 

1956 



THEN days' holiday in 
Queensland lor Claire 
I 'urc }irxi--bul she'll be back 
in time to say "good luck" 
tu her hrother. Don, who is 
off lo slro'ke ihe Sydney Uni- 
versity eight at the luter- 
L'aiversity Regatta in Adelaide 
on June 7. 

* • ■ 
piONA AIKEN wore * 

christening robe more than 
70 years uld lor her christening 
in Quirindl— she is the daugh- 
ter of Jean and David Aiken, 
of "Yarral-Yarral," Rowena. 
Grandparents Mr. and Mrs. 
J. A. MrDonald, of "Inver- 
kip," Qnirindi, gave a won- 
derful party to celebrate the 
occasion, 

* • • 

J^EWLYWEDS Judy and 
Theo Stanley, who were 
married in Tamworih, are 
honeymooning at Surfers' 
Paradise and will then make 
their home m Bondi Judy is 
the daughter of th>- R. W. 
Ta loots, of Tamwnrtri- 

* at * 

DOCTORS and nurses wiD 
predominate among the 
3M) guests ai the Conrord Re- 
patriation Hospital graduation 
ball at the Empress Hailmnin 
On Thursday, May 22 The 
dance is to be given hy die 
student nurso in honor oi 
[be 13 graduates, 

« a • 

QNE party I don't want to 
miss is rh" rnrktail party 
Jl Terry Clune's Gallery, in 
Macleay Street, on May 31. 
Money raised will help defray 
csjiensrs for the Bachelors' 
ball on June 13 — and this 
year there are more than 60 
of Sydney's most eligible 
bachelors OB the committer. 




QUARTET OF GUESTS at the "Turn of the Century" hall 
arranged hy the Old Boyt' Union of Sydney Grammar School 
ore (from left) Or. and Mrt, Albert Pfeifer, Mrt. Bruce 
Storey, and Dr. Storey. Mrt. Pfr.lfe.r more a floorJength 
red chiffon rfrcna and Mrt. Storey chose nhile orjranna. 




LEAVING Scott College Chapel after their wedding art 
Nigel Ru>< and hit bride, formerly Elizabeth Hughes, of 
Warrawee. They are on a honeymoon cruite to Noumea, 
Nigel it the ton of Mr. and Mrt. John Ross, of HalbroaJk. 



"YOUNG Evclynne Brookes, 
daughter of Marilynne and 
Murr.iv, is drlighled with the 
arrival of a little sister, who 
wit] be christened Laura 
Sandra. The Brookes family 
is living at Cremorne. 



JfKWLYWEDS Judith and 
Ross Wall f>l I will make 
their home on the Walrot! 
property, "Rafa." Delegate, 
now ihey have relumed from 
SurfcrV Paradise. 



nPHrVT handsome young 
couple Margot and Mac 
Munro, of "Gaerlc.rh," 
(Vioma are now basking in 
the sun in Queensland, spend- 
ing a few weeks at Goondi- 
windi. where Mac and his 
hr-'llicf I >ui;nlrl own ,i pi.-fwnv 
Margin's mother, Mrs. WeM- 
ray Pearre, lelLs me lhal they 
plan to come lo Sydney before 
returning lo 
cold weather J 
in Cooma. 
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OHN SAL'NDliRS was sitting pla, -nth 
at his desk, going over some market 
research statiitirs for his boss, when ibe 
phone rang. He picked it up ahscmly am! 
said, "Sunders here," 

A voice, breathless and exultant, laid, 
''Darling!" 

John blinked Hi- knew a number ur girls, 
but nonr of them usually greeted him like 
[his. 

"Er — hattu." be said rautiously. 

"Oil, John, darling," the voice said again, 
with even more expression. "I — I've been 
trying to write to you, for hour*, only 1 
had to keep tearing up thr paper and starting 
all over again, and finally I've given up and 
— here 1 am, phoning you.'* 

"Oh," he raid. "Yci," 

Sumewhcre inside him a small trumpet 
was sounding 3 shivery alarm. lie had recog- 
nised r hi- voire now. Ii was Freda Jameson's 
And Freda was calling him darling, and 
talking about tearing up notes, and being 
hreaiblem. A shiver went down his spine. 

"It's — it's so difficult to find the words." 
Freda was cooing, "to tell yon how I felt 

when 1 Oh, John, it was such a beautiful, 

shy, romantic rhing to do!" 

His forehead began to feel hot and damp. 
He gripped the phone. 

"It was?" hp .said. "I mean . . 

He stopped then, because, it occurred tn 
him that lie had no idea what he meant. 
In thr middle of a calm, husy afternoon, mad- 
ness sf-emed suddenly to have dropped on 
him unsuspectingly. 

"1 know," Freda said softly. "I know yun 
mean it, John, darling. You're always so 
wonderfully sincere. And so shv. Whv. all this 
time wt>'ve known each other I never 
guessed you felt like that! Yon poor boy, 
how ynu must have suffered, trying to find 
sutne way of telling Ttic, and never managing 
it. And then tn think ol saying it with 
flowers! Parling, I tried, 1 really did, when 
I saw those marvellous roses and— and read 
your beautiful note." 

"Flowers," John said. His voice was a 
hoarse whisper. What had happened? What 
was she talking about? Freda Jameson, whom 
he'd always tried to escape from, who had 
alwavs terrified him with her hungry smile 
and her mother who talked incessantly of 
what a good thing it was for men to marry 
young — Freda was babbling now as if — as 
if- they were in Inve or something! 

He vaguely understood thr- reference to 
flowers. He had made some excuse, a few- 
days hefore, when she'd invited him to her 
birthday party, and yesterday, the day of 
the party, he'd squared his conscience by 
sending her some flowen But— notes? Beauti- 
ful messages? All he had written tin the rard 
ai Ihr florist's teas', Many happv returns. J. 
What was so beautiful about that? 

"Oh. John." Freda murmured, "You ran 
talk to me now. No need to be tongue-tied 
anv longer. If only I'd known — I've always 
longed for some word, some sign, from you." 

' Freda." John said desperately. "Freda, 
I'm afraid vou must " 

"Darling, haven't you guessed yet how I 
feel ,i I bhi l your proposal? You mustn't be 
afraid I'm angry; of ronrie I'm not. Of 
course I'll marry you!'" 

He took the phone from his ear and stared 
at it. He had 3 distinct feeling that his brain 
bad slowly turned upside down. Freda's voice 
came again, and he automatically listened 
again. 

"John, darling," she said. "I've got to rush 
now I promised to have tea with Mars- Sim- 
mons But f can't wait to see you. Come 
round here, tonight, Come for dinner." 

She paused, then added with a little shv 
giggle: "Mummy knows already. I j„„ had 
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to te-H Jir-r straight au.iy. She'.* thrilled! She 
.viid she always Imped I'd marry someone 
like ww. Until lutughl then, my sweet , . .- 

Mr n-iuldn't belii-ve it had all happened. 
He lom-htrtf the desk in front of him, and it 
wa_s colli ami solid. He look out his handker- 
chief anil parted his brow. It was true, lie 
was awake, and it bad happened. Freda 
Jameson had just told him she was going to 
marry hiltl. 

Me sonk hack in bis chair, trying to get 
some calm and order into his panic-stricken 
thought. Mow bad it happened? How had 
thr whole terrible mistake been made? 

Fact number one: he had sent Freda some 
flowers. Number two: there was a message 
lor her, enclosed with the /lowers. Xumber 
three: it couldn't have been the message 
he'd sent, because not even Freda Jameson's 
mother could have translated Many happy 
returns into a proposal of marriage. 

Th'-n:lore, it was either o fake message, 
inserted as a devilish practical joke bv some 
idiot, or it svas somebody else's message that 



had got into Freda's flowers by mistake. And 
now . , , 

Perspiration started from him once more 
as he realised that, on the strength of this 
small card, Freda Jameson and her mother 
were at this moment, no doubt, spreading 
the happy news to all and sundry that Freda 
was soon to become Mia. John Saunders. 

He snatched convulsively at the phone, then 
dropped it again. He picked up a sheet of 
letter paper, and pushed It awav. It wasn't 
any good trying to contact Freda at once, 
anyway. 'He'd be seeing her this evening- 
He took a deep breath, and said to him- 
self briskly: Saunders, be a man. A mistake 
has been made, and you must just explain 
it clearlv and simply to Freda. And to her 
mother- 
Ac that thought he shuddered, 
It was a long lime before he was able 
to start thinking straight again. He thought, 
first, ahout Freda. He thought about the 
Thornton's last 'Fhursd.iy, 
he had been landed with 
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It's always good advice, as long as 

the right message goes with it 



BY NICHOLAS CAREY 

ILLUSTRATED IV LASKIE 



Freda and founu WmstH ,orce<1 10 ,alte her 
L me that night. She had ihown pretty 
i„ r k then just what an eitthusiasuc Mn. 
Saunders Jie would be il she got the chance. 
H« shuddered again, reminucently. 
t, wasn'l that she had anything wrong 

with her, 10 100,1 St " w " a slim and 
w irJ brunette with a big, white, toothy 
unilf, and any man who first saw her took 
a food long second look. 

But then, wilhin * few minutes of getting 
lo know her, any man, il he wcie sensible, 
took to his heels. Because Freda Jameson 
hurl just one idea in her head, and so had her 
moth"- Freda wanted a husband, as quickly 
... possible. 

He had managed lo escape her most of 
the time, until last Thursday. Then he bad 
had lo spend the evening answering eager 
questions about Ms income, his prospects, 
snd did be believe in large families. 

& had been dazzled by her smiles, held 
in t close embrace when he danced with her, 
and half smothered by the goodnight kiss on 
her doorstep. 

But he had at least kept his head sufficiently 
to excuse himself from going to the birthday 
party she said she was having on Monday, 
and had done %e gentlemanly thing by 
phoning op the florist's shop that was round 
the corner from .Freda's house, and ordering 
roses and a card with birthday wishes. And 
now this! 

He made himsell think carefully about 
thai call lo the florist's. Gould the girl have 
misheard him? But no, she'd repeated the 
tar-wage carefully; sounded rather pleasant, 
tw. 

Helpful] he thought, gritting hii teeth. 
She's only helped me into the biggest mes* 
a man could ever have to face! And it must 
have been the flower girl; no one else would 
hare had the chance to tamper with the 
card. 



He looked at his watch, saw that il wasn't 
five yet, and leuprd grimly to his feet. Be- 
fore he walked through Freda's door that 
evening, like Daniel entering the lions' den, 
he wanted a brief nnd pointed conversation 
with that sweet, helpful florist who mistook 
birthday messages (or marriage proposals. 

The only person in the shnp wht'n he got 
there was the florist herself. She had her bark 
to him as she worked on some flora! arrange- 
ment. 

He took a deep breath and said, steriily, 
"Good afternoon. 1 want a word with 
yuu, please," 

The girl turned, slightly startled. He 
looked at her, and il was his turn lo be 
startled. From behind she looked just like 
any other girl with a slim figure. But when 
she turned round 

She had short, was-y hair, eyes that were 
fascinating, skin thai was a glowing honey 
color, and a girlishly soft and eager mouth. 

He blinked at her, and it look him quite 
a few moments to remember that this was the 
girl he was supposed to be furkiua with. 

She said brightly, "Good afternoon, sir. 
What can I do lor you?" 

Her voice, as warm and welcoming as her 
smile, didn't help to stoke up the fires of 
anger in him. He swallowed, regained con- 
trol of himself, and said grimly, "1 don't 
know that you can do anything more than 
you've done already for me. Are you aware 
that you have probably ruined my entire 
life?" 

The tawny eyes widened at him, 
"Oh," she hreathrd. "You — you must be 
Mr. Saunders. Mr. John Saunders. 1 — I was 
going to phone you, or come and see you, or 
something, to explain, and— say how terribly 
sorry 1 waj . . ." 

"So you know then?" He tried to stay angry 
with her, but each time she looked at him 



it grew more uod more difficult. "You know 
what you've done lo mel" 

The girl bit her lip. Thr white of her 
teeth against the yielding red fascinated him. 

"I don't know what to say," she confessed, 
gazing up ui him with big anxious eyes. 
"You see, there was a rush on lhat day, 
when we did your order, and Jauie, the girl 
who helps mc, got a bit confused — she's very 
new at the job, and il could happen to any- 
one — and she — well, I'm afraid she got your 
card mixed up with someone else's. A Mr. 
Jth iPTIH Jones. 

"You were both sending roses, you see, 
and you both wanted to put lhe initial J at 
the end of the message. That's what confused 



her. I've already had to explain to Mr. Jouei 
what happened."' 

She winced at the memory. He guessed 
Mr. Jimpson Jones had not been too gentle 
about it. For a moment he wanted to wring 
Mr. Jones' neck, until he remembered that 
Junes, too, had had to put up with a wrong 
message sent to his lady friend. 

"Tell me," he said, "what was on the 
Jones card, the one that was sent with my 
flowers?" 

A faint blush pinked the girl's golden 
cheeks. "It — it was a proposal. Of mar- 
riage." 

"So 1 have discovered," he told her grimly. 
To page 18 



"An you ow<tf* that you hove probably ruined my entire life?" 
John asked the florist, almost shouting in his anger. 
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f, I wanr to know wh*J heaun 
ful, shy. romantic thinu the 
(■lighter wroir to get »uch i"> 
mediate and positive r«ultff" 

"Oh s dear," she »H crink- 
ling hej brow at him sytnoa- 
thetkaliy. "I» that what yuu 
the voting lady said about it s 
Bui surety she realiwd there'd 
been * mistake, and . . ." 

,k The anjiuutii eiiicni.'" J o h ti 
said gloomily, "will jirnl.i.iM> 
br in lomornw'i papers. *A 
marriage has been Arranged) . . ,* 
I suppose they ought lo put, 
"arranged by UUi So-and-So, 
who put* other people* nowi 
in people's flower* 1 '' " 

firr chin OUpa up. She said, 
with ipirit: "1 understand 
you're upset, Mr. Saunders, and 
of eourer I'll do whatever I 
can lo put thing* fight But I 
didn't deliberately switch t h e 
cards, ax you teem to think, and 
my name iin't Sound-So " 

,H I didn't dunk it wm." He 
took another lnok at her and 
sighed "I'm sorry 1 w as 
rude," he said, "but ii is a bit 
mu.'h. you know, to be told out 
of the blue thai you've proposed 
to a. girl you can'l stand ond 
been areepted by her. all just 
by lending an innocent bunch 
of flowers for her birthday 
What ii your name 7" 

"Sylvia Ford.* 1 she said, 
onsweri ng him as ahsrn tly ai 
John ■!.-..: aiked She looked at 
him and gave « sudden giggle, 
then itopped herself and red- 
dened again, guiltily. 

"[ re.illy am sorry/' ihe said- 
"You muil think me very heart- 
iest- Only J can t help think- 
ing of what this girl of youri 
must have thought when the 
read thai card. Especially since 
you can't stand heff" 

Punic stirred in John again. 
"Look, I've got to know, Miss 
Ford. What was in thii horrible 
message I'm supposed to have 
sem ?" 

She gnie bint a solemn look 
for a moment, then went to 
the back or the shop and re- 
turned carrying a large note, 
book. "This i» a record of 
all the nieiiagei." the explained 
"just a moment Here. Oh, 
dear, you're not going to like 
it, I'm afraid. 

"I know I'm not," John said, 
steeling himself "Read oil" 

She peeped at him again. 



Continuing 



her hp* quivered *i ii 'he werr 
going to giggle Again, then she 
read, with perfect gravity: "*Lrl 
these flowers tell you what ii 
in my heart, for I darr not. O 
lovely lady. \i you take flujE 
runes to you — wke me, too, till 
dciili .i:- do purl, f 

John choktd. "It's iwpps- 
fiihlpf The fellow's raving matH 
No one rould have the nerve 
in send — and this is what Fnvht 
thought I'd written! Oh, my 
sainted aunt, how on literal am 
1 sjoing to talk my way Ml of 
thai little billet-doux!" 

"Mr Jones was annoyed, 
too. by your 'Manv happy M" 
turns' card/' Sylvia Ford told 
him gravely. "You A«. the 
ladv b -well, she'i at an agi- 
when she no longer wants to 
bp reminded of birthdays at 
nil" 

John said gljomtly, "I hope 
she marries him. It would serve 
him right. Gut what on earth 
am 1 going to do? I mean, 
I can't, 1 umply can't go akmg 
tnd tell Freda — and her mother, 
heaven help me — it was all a 
mistake, after she's read a pieee 
of slush like [hat and actually 
believed ill She'd sue me for 
breach of promise or something, 
even if I could bring myself io 
break the newi to her. whirh 
I can' I " 

* l Is she really that x*n at 
girl? T ' Sylvia Ford asked won- 
clcrmgly. "I can never under- 
stand how a girl can have so 
litrlc pride, can be so mean 

"Freda doesn't care about 
pride," John said, flatly. "Shr 
only cares abuut getting a hut- 
band." 

She leaned forward, gaxinjj 
up at him earnestly Even hi 
the midst of hit ruLurry he 
couldn't help ut.l,-jjil back nt 
her with definite approval. 

'There must be some way 
of clearing this up." the laid. 
"1 feel so guilty about it all! 
I'm sure we ran think of some- 
thing, if we just put our headk 
together . . 

She itopped. her cheeks went 
pink again, and then she smiled 
encouragingly at him, 

Thr asloniihinv, thing was 
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t hat it really did eni oui arc 
him, that mnile. Me waj in 
just about the wont uwh a 
man rnulri possibly gel himself 
into, but when Sylvia Foid 
looked at him likr that, hi- fnft 
an irrational optimism lighten- 
ing hi* spirits. 

"YVe must hiive a confer- 
ence/' he said briikly. "I've 
got tu fare Freda and her muni 
iuiiiu,ht, somehow. I'll stall, 
if I can, and meanwhile vfC 
must rack our hr;iins and ,md 
tiH'vi to roiiiparc notes and s<>rl 
of plan our strategy. 

"You don't have to, M he 
added- "I waa pretty raw when 
1 carac in here, btit now that 
ihr shock's worn off I do *ee 
that it was just OM of those 
mistakes anyone COUW make. 
And anyway I don't ffl pp tW P 
you're really fret' to— to meet 
mc for a talk, are you 1 I 
mean, if you'rr cnga^-rJ or uriy- 
ihing like tliitt ■ - 

She waa looking a bit startled, 
but also had a sort of sparkle 
in her eye*. She *aid. with 
« shy little laugh, "I'm not 
engaged or anything. And if* 



nice of yuu to sity I'm not rr- 
IpDWnbk' for the mistake, bul 
I reitlly am, and I do want to 
bejp. Mr Saundm On3y — 
t ouhln't you really just tell 
ifn-ui frankly what happened, 
and lenvr it that? 4 ' 

John thiwighl of Kiedj, and 
Freda's molhrr, and ahotjk hU) 
head Rrinly, 

"Nol if therr's any othft 
way, Mih Fnrd. I'm relying on 
•nine feminine wiles and so 
forth. Suppose 1 pii k yon up 
t oinorro w even i i ig ? " 

It wan inrrcdiblc, in view of 
all the trouble he was in. thai 
he actually whistled all the 
way to Freda's: huuse. But then, 
of rctursc, realising where he 
was. he stopped abruptly. 

Freda was waiting for him, 
all dazzling srriilf and trium- 
phant eltfwini! rvra f and w wax 
her mother, a largc : shiirp cyc^ 
woman who mu^l hate Ic^tked 
like Freda when she was young. 

As soon an John went through 
the door, and they pounced on 
hirn. he knew he wouldn't be 
nblc to utter any one of the 
words he'd rehearsed; the wurds 
explalnini); it was all a mistake 
and he could never marry Freda 
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if he mid she were locked up 
in the sainc cell for thirty-five 
years. 

They started talking before 
hr got his coat off. and they 
went on all thnHigh dinner and 
for an boor or two aftn wards. 
Their subjeL't was marriage — 
his and Freda's marriage. It 
was like one of those night- 
jiuires when you want to run 
and yon can't move hand os 
foot, whilr a\\ the time the 
Thing creeps closer and closer. 

John sal flTid liscrnrd to 
them planning the wedding re- 
ception, the engagement parly 
that would precede it, the 
trousseau Freda mint have, 
whem they would go for a 
honeymoon, what »ort of home 
they would have — he sat and 
maile occasional low moaning 
noises (hat lliey took for agree- 
menl. 

When he le/t, shaking, after 
lK.-iiij^ I'oyiy kissed by both his 
betrothed and his prospective 
mot her-in -law, no I a word of 
prompt or explanation had yet 
passed his lips. 

"Well, I couldn't!" he laid 
wildly to Sylvia next evening — 
somehow he had started calling 
her Sylvia, and she was calling 
him John, hut he never knew 
when it hejran — over the cosy 
little dinner he was giving; her 
to aid her concentration on 
theiT problem. "No man could 
have broken into that — that 
shoppin g- list for brides-to-be 
with the news that it was all a 
mistake, a mirage. I'd never 
have go" out of there alivet" 

She nodded sympathetically. 
"1 know what you mean. IVe 
got an aunt who's always trying 
to matchmakc for me, and — 
but never mind that now. 
We've got to think of something 
lo get you out of this . . ." 

Jblm looked across at her 
with admiration and gratitude. 
She the first girl he had 

ever met who didn't become a 
starry-eyed imbecile at the mere 
men Lion of words ] ike ' "wed- 
ding" and "trousseau.'' The last 
thing one would expect, look- 
ing at Sylvia, waa brains; riflrr 
all. beauty alone was a rare 
enough gift. But she had both 

Not enough, as it turned out, 
though, to produce anything 
really brilliant in the way of 
escapex for John. 



He ought to be brutally rude 
to rreda, that shed have to 
break tl off -as if fl little thujg 
like that would d«coura« 1 
g.rt like Freda, he tlw„ 
angrily. 

He should tell her he had 
already promised his parrnu lo 
marry tcnicone rise. □ million, 
aire's daughter, in order to saw 
the family estates. Hut Freda 
knew that John's family never 
had any estates and John kite* 
that if he started any stories 
alwut millionaire's daughters 
ihe'd have the truth out of him 
in five minutes flat. 

Another idea of Sylvia's was 
that he could leave town and 
stay under cover until Freda 
had found anodiej victim. Lut 
when he pointed out thai he 
had work to do and limply 
couldn't run off to some hide- 
away, Sylvia looked quite re- 
lieved . , . 

When the conference at hut 
broke up, they still hadn't 
worked out anything practical. 
John's only consoling thought 
was that he had another con- 
ference booked with Sylvia for 
the next evening. But the con- 
solation was balanced by | h e 
memory that hr also, earlier in 
the evening, had to fan Freda 
again . . , 

For a weekwir so things went 
on like that: irrriiyini sessions 
wi lh Freda , when he triec 
vainly to hypnotise himself into 
having the courage to tell her 
the truth; soothing but still use- 
less mcelictgi with Sylvia, when 
they racJted their hraiju to had 
some way out of the mess 

After a time, the rneetingi 
with Sylvia stopped being so 
soothing. After a very short 
while, in fact, John found him- 
self feeling a new And very 
different sort of tension when- 
ever he was with her, a son of 
electric current inside him. 

He often wondered, idly, 
what would happen if he 
kissed her; probably ctdarnl 
Lights would start Hashing all 
over him. So he didn't kin 
her, after all. 

One day Sylvia rang him up 
with a message. The following 
evening he wai to take Freda to 
a certain restaurant, a place 
where one danced an well u 
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Thin gentle, henefirial rream 
gmoolh^ right into Ihe akin 
without a trace of nilinees, 
leaving your skin cowl, 
refreshed, smooth ami §oft. Use 
unHer make-up and in-fore 
poinp to IkmI. While, you sleep 
anil when you're awake. 
Nile "ti* day it. moisturising 
your »kin. Like rain lo 
a flower, ihis miracle gives, 
new life to your hkin. 
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fmerald sat lightly on the man's 
chest as the carpel wheeled away 
to the north-west, high above 
the minarets. 
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tyv cat <*nb tfje carpet » w«ke 
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NOW apart from One very small paint, 
every fact in this jiory is true. All 
the events did not really happen at 
the Mine time, but, ol course, lhat does 
not matter, as it is pure chance lhat they did 
nut. No one putt much (ailh in chance any 
niore, so it all gucs to prove lhat even in 
these days there's a lot to be said (or be- 
liefijig ,n 1,-iiries, as Cofonel McNamarra did. 

It all began when 1 bought the carpel early 
onr morning in the fonthiUs of the Djebcl 
till Charq, Trooper O'Shea arid I were hav- 
ing an early breakfast, and O'Sbca wis hold- 
ing out that a reconnaissance would be belter 
tarried out nn horseback than in a light 
ffwt. However, the regiment was now 
mechanised, so that was not to be. 

O'Shea scratched his neck, sniffed and 
"lightened his bandolier — he would only 
wear web equipment when forced, and kept 

W u W,th ,hf warm ' rich K 1(JW 88 

'he bay troop hone which he had ridden, 
""lerrrt, and groomed for eight yean. 
"Ti^m 1 ™ nea ' n r> »ie," he said. 
rJwr" * *"* fomin S with e B8T < ot 

' lookcd al>0 l'^ and round the bend of the 




wadi came the ass, two large bundles were 
slung across its withers, and well back on its 
quarters sat an old man with a grey beard 
and calm eye* that seemed to look right 
into one's soul. 

O'Shea fidgeted and said something about 
"a look like the sar'nt-major." 

The old man smiled ijeiitJy, raised his 
hand in ihe sign of greeting and blessing, and 
dismounted. He drank tea with us, quite un- 
worried by Trooper O'Shca's belief that 
Arabic and Hindustani are one and the same 
thing, then he stood up, untied the bundles 
he had brought with him, and showed his 
carpets of woven goats' hair, striped in bright 
colors with an uneven pattern. 

He did not ask a high price, and I liked 
them, so 1 bought one, though O'Shea thought 
that I should have driven a harder bargain. 
I paid the old man, and looked down at the 
carpet. 

When I looked up again there was no 
sign of the ass or of its rider. 

The sun was shoulder high, and it was time 
lo move on. O'Shea picked up the carpet 
and began to fold it, and from fnrce of habit 
he folded it the same way as a saddle blanket, 



shaking out the wrinkles, then, unfolding il 
again, he stared hard al il and said: 

"1 think this will be a magic carpet that 
you've bought yourself, for the middle of 
il is bigger than it is at the outside." 

"What do you mean?" I asked. 

"Pick up the two comers at your end 
and pull it out tight," said O'Shea, doing 
the same with the other two corners. "Now 
you'll see haw she bellies down in the middle 
while the edges are quite straight, and why 
should that be unless it's to stop the man 
who Dies on heT horn falling n(i?" 

He grinned and went on, "But there 1 "* only 
one thing wrong - you'll never be flying her 
yourself unless it's by trial and fault, because 
that old divil never told you Ihe magic word; 
I said he pul me in mind of the sar'nt-major." 
He stepped on to the middle of the rug and 
tried it with a stream of words, all of great 
power, but it seemed lhat none was magic- 
Two years later things had changed, and 
the magic carpet was packed up in a saddle 
box wirh desert apple seeds lo keep out the 
molh. Trooper O'Shea was in a base hospital, 
having machine-gun bolleu from Sicily taken 



out of his legs, and blarneying the night 
sister into giving him medicinal brandy, as 
he said that sleeping pills would give him the 
horrors, and one night about that time, but 
many miles away, i watched the drab silk 
canopy open above me and dangled by 
twenty-four thin cords over a moonlit p'ateau 
in the Apennines, hoping thai there wtre no 
Germans waiting below and quite sure that 
the job in hand would go better if O'Shea 
could have been there, too. 

The job started well enough, but laler 
things went wrong, and before long 1 was 
silting in a cell and being questioned by 
the Gestapo, who had much to say on the 
subject of "Anglo-American gangsters" and 
the like. 

This state of things dragged on for many 
months, and al last the powers (hat be de- 
rided that I was dead. I believe tbc German 
authorities had come to much (be same de- 
rision, but somehow ihey '"ad never got 
around to doing anything about it. 

In this way my kit, and the magic carpet 
with il, was collected from ihe regimental 

To page 66 
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DESIGNED AND MADE 
TO A HIGHER STANDARD 



Health-giving Design Approved by Doctors 
The Jcnyns Patent Corset has won the praise of leading doctors 
In the Commonwealth and abroad. It has the endorsement of 
the Institute of Hygiene. London. 

Foiudotlon of Beautiful Lines 
Takes inches off your figure . . . gives that smooth attractive line 
you've dreamed of. Available In your sire and figure type. In a 
wide variety of beautiful materials. Look your best ... feel 
your best in l lenyns. Moderately priced 

fJbtainablv. ttl till Lvatlina; Slt>r<>x 



THE JENTNS PATENT CORSET PTY. LTD. 



Ilium iiimiiimiiiiii iiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiiiiiiiiutiiiiiiiiuiiiiiiitumiiiiiiiiiimmuiiiiiiitiii^ 

Iree yourself from 

[ Nervous Tension ) 

= SANATOCiEN. the protein nerve tonic, treats = 

I nervous tension where it originates — in the nervous 1 

= system itself. 

g Sanatogen is an active nutrient tonic, medically I 

g recommended and proven, rich in protein and S 

= phosphorus — essentia! nutrients for both body and 1 

= netve cells. = 

| Unlike drugs and sedative*, which merely calm you I 

I down temporarily. Sanatogcn repairs and restarts = 

i nerve cells and tissues to their normal healthy state. I 

5 A course of Sanalogcn starts helping you from the I 

1 ver y first day. Sanalugen will enable you to main- | 

= <ain really good health so Inat, as nature intended 1 

g yiKi II be calmer, less wotricd and less irritable. I 

S You II sleep better and get a great deal 

3 enioymenl out of life. 

| Sanaiogen is recommended by doctors the world 

s ov<: r and is sold only by chemists. 



more ~ 



Sanatogen 



The PROTEIN 
Nerve Tonic 
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\ynEN JOHN HAYWARD, a young New York ban* executive. Is accused of 
" murtferinjr NORA EVANS, a pretty red-haired girl whom he did not 
even kn&e, he realise* he has been cleverly framed. Police have also 
discovered that Nora Evans Is an assumed name 

John thinks it possible thai someone at the Harvard Club, where he had 
lunched thai fatal Saturday afternoon, must have known he would be 
unable so account for his whereabouts between three and lour o'clock ax he 
had said he intended to walk slowly home. He recalls the club members 
there were AL CURTIS. PIT WOODSON. HANK ROBERTS, DICK STILL, 
and RUSS NORTON, the last having been a frequent escort of BARBARA 
PHILLIPS, the girl John hopes to marry and daughter of the vice-president 
of the bank. 

Using the key John found in the pocket of a loud-patterned sports locket 
pit! in his wardrobe, he and Barbara enter the apartment of the dead girl 
In hopes oj finding his photograph JHB there. To their surprise it is and 
Ihev can see it was taken while ht imj pfavfrip tennis, but he does not 
remember inhere, in the bedroom Barbara discovers that all the labels 
have been cut out of the yfrfi frocks. While searching for one that seems 
to have fallen from a green wool aheufn. she hears sounds of a struggle 
in (he Uvtng-room. John say> someone turned off the lights, attacked htm, 
and took the photograph. At that moment the tux detectives GRADY and 
SHAPIRO come in and obviously do not believe the story of the intruder. 

Barbara and John go to a frock shop where Barbara says she alsnost 
bought the same green frock last autumn. The saleswoman explains W»nf 
the frocks, exclusive to the shop, were all told to weU-knoam customers 
and none was a red-haired girl, but adds that the out-af-unon branch at 
Banbury also had stocked" fhe same model. NOW READ ON 
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WE must look very carefree, Bar- 
bara Phillips thought; we must 
look s'cry young and gay, in a 
young, gay car in a bright spring 
world. It isn't— how did Grandfather 
Rickford use to phrase it? It isn't 
seemly. (So many things had not 
been, for Grandfather Rickford.) She 
lelt, for almoin the first time in her 
life, that something might be said for 
the point of view. A black sedan, with 
the windows closed — that . would Ijc 
seemly. Not this bright, sleek little 
car, dimming the parkways, with the 
top down. A day of grey rain; that 
would be seemly. Not this sunny da) 1 
ill spring, with each forsythia bush 
along the Hutchinson River Parkway 
itself a little sun; not this day, with 
the world dressed up for spring, 

Beside her, John drove the Corvette. 
His face was set; he looked unly at the 
road. Of course, he always drove with 
concentration. But usually hr smiled 
as hr drove — smiled at the road, and 
at the little car which skimmed it. Well, 
there was nothing to smilr about. And 
yet. she thought again, we must, to 
people who look at us. took so carefree. 
Like a bright young couple in an ad- 
vertisement. 

For a moment, and as a kind of 
escape from the anxiety which rodf wtth 
them, she thought nf the young people, 
the boys and girls, and the rider people 
of distinction, who were photographed 
for such advertisements — advertise men ts 
for whiskies, and clothes, and automo- 
biles, all of distinction. The boys and 
girls in the photographs were notably 
carefree, the elder, at the leant, notably 
contented. And they were really people 
who earned their livings by being photo- 
graphed: people, who must often won- 
der if they would stay young enough 
and gay enough, or distinguished 
enough to go on earning. 

"Russ Norton," John said, lilting his 
voice I little, htvausr thr rushing air 
tossed words away. "What sort is hr?" 
"Not mine," she said. "As it turned 

out. A little ■" She paused for a 

wnrd. "Well," she said, "devious. In 
a straightforward. Ivy League way. Rut 
it wasn't lhat to much. He was so very 
■ — sure of himself " 
"And," he said, "of you." 
"It was," she said, "rather like being 
something he'd invented. Oh— it would 



have been. It didn't gn far, John. There 
was no reason to drag things out." 

He did not look away from the road. 
Even without looking at earh other, 
she thought, we're beginning to hear 
things not actually said. By the dme 
we've been married years— ten years, 
fifty years we'll communicate rntircly 
hy osmosis. Which will be a little odd, 
but wunderful. 

"I barely know him," John said. "He 
took it hard." 

"Grimly," she said. "The stiff upper 
lip" 

"Underneath. 1 " 

"Annoyed," she said. "But only 
partly became of me, I'm afraid. The 
rest because father has such a pleasant 
amount of money. But — he'd knnw 
that getting rid of you wouldn't make 
any difference- Not that kind of dif- 
ference. Anyway, it's- " 

She did not finish. He wailed for 
her to finish. But then he said, "Pre- 
posterous, I know. But the whole 
thing is." 

For some time then he merely drove 
the little car through the brightness 
of spring. They stopped and paid 
toll, and the man in the toll booth 
smiled at them. Because, she thrnught, 
w'e look so young and gay. They drove 
on. 

"There has to be some reason." John 
said "It won't ever seem good enough. 
Norton — of course it's preposterous, 
Hank Roberts? Because one of us 
will, mayhe, be a vire-president some 
day, but not both, and the thinks, 'Bet- 
ter me than him.' That's preposterous. 
AI Cunts? I can't think nf any reason, 
preposterous or not. Dick Still? It's 
the same thing." 

Hr spoke with pauses; the wind tossed 
his words away. At times the needs of 
driving interrupted him. "They're 
the ours who might have known I 
couldn't annum for Saturday after- 
noon," he said, and went around a 
slow-moving car. They were nn the 
Merrill Parkway by then, shouting up 
and down hill on the widr. tntooth 
pavement of lhat perilous highway. 

He was told he had forgotten Mr. 
Woodson, and at that, for the first 
time. John laughed. h was brief laugh- 
ter. "Because I took him out of a 
business douhle?" he said. "Or didn't 
respond to a four no-trump?" 



After some time hr added thai mmr 
of it made sense. And then, sense or 
not, it had happened — was happening. 

"The girl," he said, "and a green 
dress— that maybe she bought last sum- 
mer. Mayhe in Dajibury." 

"A place to start," she said. "If it's 
wrong, we'll find another." 

They drove for some time in silence 
then. We haven't much, she thought; 
he's right, we haven't much. A green 
dress. The outline of a tree in the 
background of a photograph. And 
they have so much — a name on a 
cheque and laundry- marks on shirts 
and a fat man who says, "Yes. that's 
Mr. Hayward." 

(The car which followed closest was 
just such a black sedan as Barbara had 
thought would be more seemly titan 
the small, bright Corvette. The car 
which followed the sedan was a sevcral- 
year-old Jaguar, with the Inp up. But 
the Corvette followed many ears ahead; 
behind it, on the busy road, cars 
followed endlessly on. The stream ol 
cars was without end or beginning, 
They reached the intersection with 
Route 7. and left the Parkway and wenl 
north. The black sedan turned behind 
them. So, but a considerable diitancr 
back, did the Jaguar.) 

A little way beyond Ridgficld, having 
bypassed the village itself, Jnhn slowed 
the car and looked at the watch an his 
wrist. It whs a little after one; Oft) 
had not driven fait; ir had taken time, 
after they had left Mme Jacques', '*> 
pick up John's car, to wheedle their 
way through city traffic. 

"Lunch?" John said, and when she 
nodded he turned the car at a shm 
which read, "Fox Hill, an Inn" They 
climbed a winding road to a spreading 
building— a mansion of the past. They 
had a cnrktail on a sweep of Inwn, 
what seemed half nf Connecticut laid 
out before them. The trees were lacy 
with spring-spring seemed caught, a 
tinted haic on winter branches. 

(The black ccdnn did not rum after 
them, but pulled in at a lunchroom <"> 
Route 7. almost opposite the inlet road 
to Fox Hill. The Jaguar slowed slightly, 
and then went on.) 

It was after two when John found a 
parking space on Danhury's main street. 
They walked hall a block to "Mme 
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Jacques'." The Danbury shop wjs less 
reticent than its parent; there were several 
dresses in the window, and the door was 
uncurtained. 

This time Barbara had lhe slock number 
of the green dress and its maker'! tame. 
But this time the dress was not remembered; 
this time Barbara Phillip wa; merely a girl 
in a spring dress (nut from Mme. Jacques') 
in the company of a tall man who loo'ked 
perfectly all right, but like everybody. So 
there was delay; there was a telephone call, 
lor authorisation, tu Madison Avenue. (After 
that there was much less reluctance and much 
burying among files.) 

Only three of the dresses had been sold in 
Ibnhury. Two of them had been bought by 
known customers. But ihr third— a aue ten, 
in green— had been sold for cash The sales- 
Sin shook hex head. "I wasn't even here 
Uwn," the said, but then she said, "Wait," and 
went Into the rear of the shop. She came 
lurk with an older woman. 

There had been discussion of an alteration, 
which the old lady hid suggested, out of 
which she had heen talked by the fitter and 
the girl. 

"Wait," John said. He look from an cn- 
™l«pe in his pocket the sketch of the dead 
P'i. rut from the "World-Telegram and Sun." 
He showed it to the older woman. "Was this 
'he girl?" 

The woman looked at it; she held it so that 
ihr liglu fell on it Finally, she shook her head 
dowly "It's na | „,„((, ,„ g q U y" ,hr 
Anyway, i| wal „ l Dng lim) . ^ ■• Shf h ,| d 
" picture out, still shaking her head. 
"Could be," she said. "Km if she walked 
'ii hr re thia momcm I couldn't swear id any- 

timg. As for this " She shrugged. John 

oak tin, reproduced sketch, fir put it back 
in the rnvelope. 
"Did she hove red hair?" Barbara asked. 
The woman thought a tnnmrnl. She said 
™* "ought perhaps she had had. She could 
. J* *" w '' was evident lhat she reman- 
□MS "old bdy" more clearly-the old 
J,'" h " "gniies, leaning 0,1 a cane; the 
"„ '«dy drewed in hlark, with sharp Mark 

Jm ., *™ Ihin and . although stooped, 
"tdl lall-murh ^ (hp ^ 

Neither the oul hdy nm [hf g ; t| ha(L m 

J* could U remembered, herore visited 

names had been given — 



J™. Jacquej' i ( 



hul the 



hav k. "** n ° P""'™ 1 " reason they should 
h a J J"*" 1 ,' 1 "' dma w « carried away— they 
n-d teng „ncc been forgotten. 

K'rl might have had red hair," 
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Barbara said on the sidewalk outside, 
shopped in Uanluiry." 

Many people -jhnp in Danbury; it is a small 
but busy csty ll whs lint a needle in a hay- 
stack; it was a tiny end of string, prujeetins; 
bum a tangle, something to be pulled 31. But 
it seemed to have slipped from their fingers. 

They separated for the search, for the ask- 
ing of questions of busy clerks; they mei blank 
faces and shaking heads, and a reticence based 
on suspkiort. Odicr clothing shops had at 
first seemed most likely, hot half a dozen pro- 
duced nothing. It was Barbara who suggested 
that, after such shops, drugstores should rnme 
next. Women in their eighties ntay be pre- 
sumed 10 be often in need of medication. 

There were many drugstores, and they went 
to the wrung ones first, a-d il w s d*Hos* six 
when John, asking familiar questions of art 
elderly clerk in a small and sedate apothe- 
racy's (so termed) on a side strict, was ans- 
wered slowly, doubtfully, with the possibility 
that "it might he the old lady is Mrs. Pier- 
mont. Except, she lives pretty near over to 
Brewster Shops ihrre mostly, I guess." 

Hut ai long intervals, if something brought 
her to Danbury, old Mrs. Piermont came 
to the apothcracy's shop; came for a proprie- 
tary no longer advertised, nor much studied. 
CiiHjkl he this was old Mrs. Piermont. A girl 
—once he had seen a girl Or thought per- 
haps he hud. At other times Mrs. Pjermorlt 
had been alone, 

Brewster, which is not far from Danbury, 
and in New York, is a village, with a main 
street and a railway station. They were late 
at Brewster The |x»l office, nf which John 
had first thought, was closed. They tried one 
or two drugstores. They were trying to find 
a Mrs. Piermont, John told a quit k, dry, 
small man at the prescription countec. "Old 
Mrs. Piermont?" the man said. Then he 
added, "Not that there's a young Mrs. Pier- 
mont. Lives up on Ridge Hill, Lived there 
.1 hundred years, morr or less." 

"laiss, surely," Barbara said, and was 
laughed with, was told "not a lot less." Some- 
what hastily, the small, quick man added 1h.1t 
Mrs. Piermont was a great old girl, and then, 
by way of correction, thai she was a mighty 
fine rild lady. Then he wailed with curiosity. 

"A friend of my grandfather's," Barbara 
said. "Isn't there a girl lives with her? A 
red-haired girl?" 



"Now oWf comr back!" the old 
man said menacingly to Barbara 
and John. "Thai's plain enough 
English for you. isn't it?" 



"The Titus girl," the druggist said. " I hat d 
be the one. Right pretty, considering." 

They waited. He did not amplify. 

"Ridge Hill?" John said. "How do we get 
there?" 

They were told. Tliry went back for a mile 
or two on Rome ti, turned right on Ridge 
Road, lurned nil Ridge Road again, M Use 
right at a white house, climbed a hill, and 
lurned righi once more. A dirt road, that 
wuuM be, but ought to be all right now. Two 
weeks ago — but it wasn't two weeks ago. Dcy 
enough now. 



tnrrurius, but the little ear wai nimble A 
driveway finally led to the left, opposite » 
small mailbox marked simply "Piermont." 
Partially, thrnugh close-growing trees, they 
rould sec, several hundred feet hark from Lhe 
road, a large, grey. painted house, 

Much more clearly, and closer, they could 
see a heavy chain across lhe drivrway John 
pulled the car to the side of the road. He got 
out and examined the chain. One end was 
fixed to a ring in a metal post; the other 
padlocked to a similar post. But, on the 



Reached, it was dry enough— narrow and 
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Give her Roses 

. . . she knows they're nice 



So gay, so different - . . and so attractive! 
What gift could be nicer? Those fourteen different 

and delicious centres in Roses are all covered 
with Cadbury's famous chocolate. Caramels and 
cremes, fudges and nougats, some firm centres, 
some soft centres, something for everyone. Buy Roses to-day. 



K lb. bos 




The rusa illustrated ore:— 
Crimson — Croivauai Imperial 
VoIIuw-Coujkn Mastewiece 

PfnV — Pine Spiral 
Thry wore drawn by Wot 
Mrirmm If you would like 
•■Jiluiir | in, Hi „f il„- ri , ,,„| v 
fulttthW- for framing, write to 
Dfpnrtnn l iv1 'LV, Cudl>ury\ 
Tasmania, racbting I/- in 
stumps to cm-i- purting .tn'l 
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Cadbury Quality Chocolates 
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short 

By 

EDWARD PRICE 



THE old man owned the store. 
He s»t at a knockcd-togrthrr 
desk on a plntform raised about 
[w o (eft above the floor beside 
ihr candy counter and the cash 
register. Ht wished ihc insects 
would slop batting against Ihc glass 
jnd would join the litter of Head 
ones in the dusty window bay. 

There m no business these 
summer afternoons; he did not 
«pect ot want it; lie was completely 
unified with the Lack of it 

The summer people came and did 
their humicss, bought their groceries 
and Hufl in the morning, went back 
U their cottages to swim and drink 
or dance until all hours. He didn't 
care what they did; he lold himself 
he had lost interest in people a long, 
lime ago. 

At he considered the insects in 
Ihe window bay a car swung off the 
Mark tarred road and braked to a 
stop in the shadow of thr building. 
It was a blark-and-red convertible 
with the lop folded back, and a 
Mood girl and a dark-haired man 
writ seated in iL He hoped thai 
they didn't want petrol. 

The girl sprang out and was up 
ihr four steps and into the storr's 
£kmm before his eyes: could turn to 
lollnw her. She was short and 
tlim and teenaged. Her blond 
hair made a bright spot of light; 
jfie had very blue eyes, he noticed, 
as At rushed to she counter. 

>ii>: looked aruund in a kiud of 
happy Ircniy, the same kind of 
happy frenzy, the same kind of ex- 
citemeni bursting our of her all these 
>ming girls seemed to have. 

"Where ii it?" she cried. "Where 
is it? You've got a sign outside 
which says Western Union, hut 
where is it? What you send mes- 
sages with?" 

"What we do, 1 take the message, 
1 phone Western Union in Capital 
City. There's no charge for that, 
it's not on my bill. I give them 
the message and Ihey tell me what 
« com, plus tax. Then f collect 
ihe money from you." 

He passed down a pad of telegraph 
lunnp and pencil, appreciating, as 
old people will, the burning life in 
bet young blue eyes, 

"It's to my father," she said. She 
•craicd to consider chewing the 
hright red pencil and then realised 
suddenly thai it was not hens. 
Thereupon she wrote with an 
inspired dash. "There," she laid at 
law, pursing her lips and handing 
'he pad back to him. 

He put on bis glasses and read, 

Mr. Thomas R. Dunharton, 2+ 
retrace Road, Newtonville, Mass. 
Will be home Tuesday. Decided 10 
'lay longer. Love. (Signed) Faith." 

The old man said, "Looks all 
"Sht. Tim's a preny name. Faith." 
llr ™ " d < approve of her get-up, 
Hut hr was hardened to seeing it 
continually through the summer. 
Wm women weren't suited to it, 
™} »e somehow was. His own 
Piivate joke was thai most women 

.nX. 1Ui,Cd 10 h ' ° M WCi ^ ° r 

sJ^Ja? wa ' bu! T; he hung up 
can Lfi 1 * K>: <"™W 
and . -a .$* 5milcd down a < 

091 neck of the woods?" 

J? *"?;? 1 guess so," she 

»$ snuhng vaguely And ,he*. 

with ^ iu " '° Ba V overnight 
U °S- Hut there was this fellow 
Tw Aq * t "»"*» Woa™,', Weislt 




visiting them, he's just finished his 
Army service, and wc felt in tovc." 

The old man said, "How's that, 
again? What did you say? You 
say you fell in love yesterday?" 

"Oh, yes!" the girl said. "And 
we talked .until three o'clock in the 
morning. And sr> now we're going 
to get married, only we have to 
wait five days, the law says, so we 
got out a licence. And we're going 
to a justice, only lhat will be next 
Tuesday, five days from now, and 
then well drive hack in Newton- 
ville. and then I'll tell Daddy. But 
I don't want him to know yet; I 
want to keep him from worrying." 

She drew in a breath. "Because, 
you see, Misicr, it's just like fate 
lhat I'll lie eighteen, Monday. Don't 
you see how it's fate? I have an 
intuition, so I know it will be won- 
derful and it will work out beauti- 
fully." 

She now threw in an aside, "He 
would have come in, only he said 
it was my business what 1 said to 
Daddy. Bui haven't you had an 
intuition lhat things would wink out 
all right?" 

Yes, the old man thought, I've 
had those intuitions lime and asain. 
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"Here's a wedding 
present for you," 
fie said, holding out 
the book. 



Only you forget the times they 
didn't work out, whiih was most of 
the time. He'd had those intuitions 
so many times over the course of 
the years thai he knew they didn't 
mean a thing unless you considered 
them sensibly along with a few 
other things Itttc principal and 
interest and second mortgages and 
so on. 

Of course, a long, long lime ago 
he'd had just that feeling when he 
first saw Betty, and that alone should 
prove that intuition ran be a true 
thing. 

"Why, yes, I have," he answered 
her, reserving his practical experi- 
ence over a great number of years. 

"You see?" she cried, happily, 
triumphantly. "Oh, I'm so glad I 
came in and can talk tn you about 
it, because you don't kiu>» mr and 
probably we'll never see raeh other 
again. I think I must have had 
an intuition to stop here. 1 felt 
I had to tell somebody sensible and 
I'm glad it was you. You seem to 
bg sa u nrtrrs landing." 

Even such flattery, however sin- 
cere, did not affect the old man and 
had noi for many years. "What 
doe* your intended tin?" he asked, 



gtanctng out at the 
languid figure at the 

"Why, I told you!" she exclaimed. 
"He's just oul of the Army and he's 
got his mustering-out pay ur some- 
thing, and he's got trust beautiful 
car and he's rrally wonderful. Ol 
course, we're going to have a hard 
linir of it, al first, for 3 while. He 
Ihought he might go in school some- 
where, you know, under the G.I. 
bill. He thought he might as well 
take advantage of it. And I can 
learn in be thr kind of sensible wifr 
you have to be when you live like 
that" 

Well, the uld man thought, liking 
her more every minute, liking the 
valiant stuff he felt was in her. 
Maybe you can, girl. Underneath, 
you look like you got good stuff in 
you, young as you are. 

After alt, Betty had been seven- 
iccn, only she'd had her father's con- 
sent. And he'd had gumption and 
guts if he did say so himself. It had 
been hard, but they'd made it. 

You take it this way, he went on 
thinking, the only dirlcrcnce between 
then and now is the difference in 
horse-power. Then, horse-powrr was 
actually horses, not ,m engine like 
that throbbing brute outside. 

He was pleased with his thinking, 
smiling down at her. Then the 
Irlephnne rang and he gave thr 
message to the girl in Capital City. 
Hr got ihr charge and the tax and 
wrote down some figures on the 
telegraph blank. He descended from 
his pulpit, and the girl paid, and 
he rang it up an the old cash regis- 
ter. 

She asked almost tremulously, 
"What do you think? About whai 
I'm doing, 1 mean?" 

He knew belter than lo answer 
that, lo advise. She was a bit like 
Beity, only more blond, of course, 
and Betty wouldn't have been out- 
spoken to a stranger. 

As he gave her her change he 
said, "Wait, now. You've got the rest 
of your life, so don'i run nil." He 
vrenl into Ihe backroom, 3 par- 
titioned part of which was his only 
home now. 

When he came back she said, 
"My boy-friend didn't want lo come 
in. He said il was my own busi- 
ness whai I wrote to Dad He gets 



quite impatient-" It was a kind of 
apolugy, he saw, and the blast of 
the horn, loud and rending, pointed 
it out. 

Now she said, almost as though 
reluctant to leave, "I've gut lo go.'' 
The old man had a book lhat he 
now brushed carefully with his shirt- 
sleeve, it was a bulging, mis- 
shapen old book and he held il oul 
to her. "Here's a present, 1 ' he said, 
"maybe your first wedding present. " 

"Oh, it is, it isl" she cried, de- 
lightedly, like a child. Her delight 
doubled the old man's pleasure in 
giving. She took the old book with 
its warped covers, opened il and 
turned pages. She looked up, 
puzzled. The pages held newspaper 
and magazine clippings, browned 
arid yellowed with age, their edges 
flaking. "But — but what is it?" 

"My Betty's recipe book," he told 
her with pride. "Years and years 
she collected 'cm. All tried and 
true, too; she was a good rook. 
Economical, loo, most of ihem; she 
tried 'em all. They'll be handy 
when you need to pare the cheese 
close to the rind, as we used to 
•ay." 

"You're a dear," she said, gravely. 
She held the uld book close to her. 
"Thank you," she said, "thank you 
for everything," and she went out 
to her young man and his car. 

The old man watched them for a 
moment; they seemed to be h iving 
words; that young fellow had a nasty 
temper, it seemed, The car started 
slowly away, the couple still arguing. 
The old man went lo the door, 
then went down the steps and across 
the gravel lo thr middle of the 
black road, looked down the road 
at the receding car. 

They had almost reached [he turn 
when he saw the man's hand reach 
across, grab at something, and then 
swing in as arc. Pages fluttering, thr 
book looped across the road into ihe 
ditch, and the car accelerated. And 
in the still air of the quiet afternoon 
he heard the girl's faint cry of pro- 
test and dismay. 

The old man spal on to ihc hot 
black road and moved slowly bark 
to she store. He picked up the tele- 
graph blank and stared at the figures 
he had scrawled, the charges, ihc 
tax. the licence number nf the citi. 

"1 want Information," he said, 
and, afier a while, "1 want to talk 
wilh Mr Thomas Dunbarlon, 2i 
Terrace Road, Newtonville, Mass. 
Tell him ii's pretty important, about 
his daughier." Then, not in the 
least as an afterthought, he said, 
"Collert, o' course." 
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Australian silverware 
makers recommend Silvo for 
your silver..* 
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THE CHILDREN'S 
TOOTHPASTE 
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Letters from our Readers 



WEEK'S BEST LETTER 

J HAVE recently read an article that advocated rock- 
"n-rull being introduced in sacred music. just 
what is the nutter with present-day church sinking? 
Will roek/n-roll sons in churches save amis.* I would 
uat care to listen to beautiful hymns sung in a jive beat. 
If the youngsters like roek-'u-roll, let them ha\e it — - 
but certainly not in church, combined with sacred 
tongs. 

£1/1/. to Mrs. T. P. Esler. R.M.B. 263, Tuchombil, 
via Alstonvillc, N.S.W. 




JSN'T jt about time some enterprising person or firm began 
to publish good-qujliiy, true-u>-color picture postcards 
of the thousand! of Australian beaut) spots? Atl yml can 
find are glossy black-and-white postcards, often sadly out 
of date, or over-colored folders. Neilhcr comes anywhere near 
the ttandard of the attractive postcards frotn overseas. 
1(1/6 to Mrs. J. Trcvena, Bar GO, East Melbourne. 

^LTHOUGH she does not know why, 1 gave my telephonist 
a rise recently. Making a call from home, I absent- 
mindedly dialled the office number instead oT the number 
1 intended to call. The girl did not recognise my voice, but 
most courteously informed rtic of my errnr, asked whom I 
wanted, and looked up the number for me. I was pleased 
by this efficiency. Ii deserved reward. 

10/6 to Re* Smyth, Bttt 14, P.O., Nunawadhur, Vic 

Y^/llY are we elderly folk regarded with pitying contempt 
by so many of the younger generation because we are 
forced by age or infirmity to apply for the age or invalid 
pension? They forget we received no child endowment, baby 
bonus, (tec medicine, or widows' pension I worked to 
provide for and educate my children without any Government 
assistance when f was widowed. The price I paid was broken 
health, and now I am "just a pensioner." 

10/6 to "Grandmother™ (name supplied), Wolittonecrait, 
XS.W. 

|N these days of so much crime, why do people go on holidays 
without making some arrangements with tradespeople? 
A collection of newspapers and milk bottles decorating tht: 
front lawn just advertises the fact that the occupants arc 
away. 

10/6 to Mrs. F. Gall, Campbell Town, Tat 

IMMEDIATELY winter descends upon uj p people don 
clothes of gloom to match the season. Dull browns, thunder- 
cloud greys, and blacks become the fashion, and when it rains 
most people make themselves look like crumpled paper 
parcels in grey plastic coats. The human race should try to 
rise above this tendency to take on the color ol its environ- 
menl and brighten up the season with a dash ol color. 

10/6 to Miss Irene Smith. 1 Norman Avenue, South Yarra, 
Vic. 



| AM always astonished and annoyed when women com- 
petitors in qui* programmes are asked their nrrupaiion 
and reply "Only a housewife." 1 am a housewife and love it 
My time is my own to use as I please. After my housework 
is done I can go lo town, play itolf or tennis, or entertain. 
So, girls, don't sav "only a housewife" with such dejection. 
There should be pride and love in that statement. 

10/6 to "Happy Housewife 71 I name supplied], Blackburn 
South, Vic 

J HAVE noticed repeatedly that there are more women 
contributors lo magazines, etc., than there are men. 
Perhaps it's because men have so many outside interests and 
occupations, while the little woman turns to writing aj m 
escape from household routine. That's why I write, anyway. 
10/6 to Mrs. M. Fnnklin, The Valley, Gladstone, Qld. 

Age for accidents 

JJEPLYING to Mrs. Watson's letter re the effect of ike »p 
of car drivers on the accident rate, I think she has mined 
the point. The 20-40 age group is the one most often involved 
in car accidents. Men of 65 are forced to retire regardless ol 
their ability la wurk. and in most cases they are still capable 
of active work and able to handle a car well. Sir Winston 
Churchill was still working efficiently at 80. 

10/6 to Miss Judith Biillerwell, 11 Bar en y a Street, May-field, 
Newcastle, N.S.W. 



Fit Mat ii if affairs 

| IMAGINE many mothers hive difficulty in persuad- 
ing their young children to wash thoroughly before 
meals. I recently stumbled on a solution. I happened 
to hove a tube of hand errant in my hands when I 
called the children for their meal and promised to let 
them use it if I thought they were clean enough to 
deserve it. A longer time than usual was spent in the 
bathroom, with good use being made of the nail brush, 
and I was able to reward them with the "perfumed™ 
cream. Now it has become a regular habit with no 
murt grizzles about washing, 

£1/1/- la Mrs. L. R Jennings, Warorma, W.A 
* eTpery family Is /need with arobietna that mint b* 
eiren a markable tntulitrrt. Back wttek tee mili par 
£1/1/. for (fie best latter Ictlinif ham you ■vftufl* four 

family probitm. 



ARE men cleverer than 
women ? 
I have often heard arguments on 
this subject 

There was one lately between Cec 
McGoon and his wile, Dulcie, 

"You'll admit men have produced 
more geniuses than women," said 
Cec. "Look at Shakespeare and 
Einstein and — er — what's-his- 
ttafflt, the chap who invented the 
tote." 

"Only because men haven't given 
women a chance lo show ihrir 
abilities," snapped Dulcie. "Women 
have plenty of brains. Look at 
Madame Curie." 

"That's right, drag in Madame 
Curie! She's the only ace In your 
pack. I'm sick and tired of the old 
girl. And i don't believe she looked 
like Greer Garson. either." 

"Now you're losing your temper. 
Its no gnod trying to argue with 
you . . .' 

Yesterday, by chance, ] came 
across something tltal would provide 
first-rale ammunition for the ladies 
in this kind of debate. 

It's in the book 11'Juf Happtntd 
in Hittary, by the late Professor 
Gordon Childe, who was an authority 
on prehistoric man. 



SMART GIRLS 



svere manly 



little 



Professor Childe says that most of 
the great inventions which first made 
civilisation possible were probably 
the work of women. 

In the Stone Age men did the 
hunting while women hid the job 
of gaihering plants that could Be 
used as food. Australian aborigines. 




in their wild stale, still have this 
arrangement. 

At some time or other a few 
hright Stone Age girls had the idea 
ol planting grain and growing it, 
instead of wandering about and look- 
ing for it. 

The men, no doubt, regarded this 
activity as cissy. They were busy 
chasing wild animals and trying to 



ilicm dial they 
fellows. 

Bui the planting trick, later known 
as agriculture, which women dis- 
covered, changed ihe history of the 
human race. 

It increased the food supply so 
that some people were able tu live 
in towns, open shops, and give 
parties. 

Professor Childe alto gives women 
credit for discovering how to nuke 
pottery, spin thread, and weave 
i loth 

1 told Dulcie MeGoon these 
things. So hrr next argument with 
her hushand on the subject will 
probably go like this: 

"Anyhow, Cec, women invented 
agrirulture." 

"They what?" 

"Invented agriculture. They did 
it in the Sionc Age." 

"How do you know? You're no 
chicken, but you weren't alive in IbS 
Stone Age." 

"Well, a professor says they did." 

"I've never heard such tummy-rot 
in my life!" 

"Now you're losing your temper. 
It's no good trying to argue with 
you . . ." 
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Introducing the lavish 3 luxurious 




pink 

Cashmere Bouquet 




" AuTn, "->A" Wmm'i Webklt -Mbv 28. 1958 
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Now you can enjoy all the luxurious 
Utility benefits of Csgfamere Duuquct 
in either the pure white cake m llii- 
familiar flowered wrapjier or the new 
pearl (link cake iu gleaming pink 
and silver foil. Both give you the 



same e.K<rui»il«- fragrance and ihc 
caress of a unique creamy furinula 
to complete your personal heaulv 
care. Whether w>u uw pink or white 
. . . you can -ce \otir -kin thrive On 
Cashmere Bouquet -cap. 



yet it costs no mow than ordinary soaps! 
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New tti^.Shgmpoo 



BEAUTY- WASHES YOUR HAIR 
WnHOOT DRYING OUT THE 
NATURAL OILS! 




SogtesM 

GOLDEN 
SHAMPOO 

leaves your hair shining cle«a 
silken smooth and easy to manage 

Whatever your hair type, or coIout, you will find it 
softer, brighter after using new Soflasilk Golden 
Shampoo. Just pit* up this elegant new bottle 
■ind see how the clear golden liquid moves with a 
slow, oil-nch movement. Its instant foam does not 
dry out the natural oils ... in f»ct, it encourages the 
correct proportion Start today and beautify with 
gentle, one-lather SolUvillt Ooldco Shampoo. 
Perfect for types of hair' 



ONE father gims 

LARGE SIZE S'j 
REGULAR 3^3 




Airp fH6t r Sunlit wj/r am) thou 
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FOR TEEWAGEK8 

Here's your answer 

By LOUISE HUNTER 

• Statistics give 23.3 years as the average age at which Aus- 
Italian girls marry. Ignoring the .3, and even allowing a 
couple of years on the young side of 23 for good measure, 16 
is still too young for most girls to imagine they have met the 
one big romantic interest of their lives. 

7T1HREE Letters in ray 
-I- mail this week are 
from one teenager. The 
idea is the same; only the 
phrasing is different. 

She writes: 

"Three weeks ago a 19* 
vear-old boy asked toe out 
and we bad a wonderful 
time In fact, I have never 
enjoyed mj«*H so much. Lhir- 
bg that week we met three 
more times. The next week 
he came to see me twice, and 
we went out for a day, after 
which he came home for 
din nit. When he left he said 
he would see me again. That 
was a week ago and X haven 1 ! 
heard from him. I'm crazy 
about him. What will I do?" 

"Fan," Vie. 

You have given the youth 
only a week's grace. Perhaps 
He had to go out of town 
without licinp able to let you 
know. 

I'm afraid that your role 
is to wait. Calling you is the 
young man's privilege. 

While you are waiting, how- 
ever, here's a word of com- 
mon.sense. At I being 
"crazy" about a buv you have 
known for two weeks is quite 
a common reactiun, but a very 
youthful one. 

Try not to In it gel out of 
perspective. You enjoyed the 
uutings, you like the boy. But 
won't there be a lot more out- 
ings, several more boys you 
will like, before you reach the 
23 years statistics give as the 
average age for marriage? 

I hope so, for your sake. 
And should the young man 
ask you out again, try to sec 
him aa someone whose com- 
pany you enjoy. 

Forget heing "crazy" about 
him. If you think about it you 
will realise how silly it sounds. 

Don't rush into emotion- 
alism. Take life gradually and 
you'll find that every mouth 



, I tvord from 
MBebbie ... 



IF you think your friends are tired of looking at your 
face, startle them with a beauty Spot. 

A beauty spot adds to evening glamor — if you have 
a clear skin— and makes a good conversation piece. 

To achieve make a little dot with an eyebrow 
pencil close to the best feature of your face. The dot 
automatically draws the eye to where you want it. 

However, it needs some experiment before ynsi 
launch it oil your public. Don't eo nut looking as if 
you had m dirty spot on your face, or as if you were 
starting to use make-up Eikc a clown. 

Now a bint to help you care for a srhT nylon slip — 
whether you plan to put it away for next summer's 
wear or keep it lit your wardrobe to pud oat fall 
winter party frocks, 

When washing your slip, never squeeze or wring h. 
Rinse it up and down in soupy, then clear, water. To 
dry, shake lightly and spread over a dean, opened 
umbrella. 



will give you new poise and 
maturity to cope with living- 

,f £ AM going to have a child 
to a man who did not tell 
me he was married until I was 
three months pregnant. He 
said he was sorry and if I 
liked I could go away and live 
with him. As I thought one 
mistake in my life was enough, 
I broke off with him. I'm 
afraid my mother, who lives 
in a different part of the Stale, 
would turn me out if she 
knew. Is there in Brisbane 3 
home ] could go to?" 
"Waiting," Qld. 

There are two excellent 
hnmes in Brisbane where you 
will receive every care. 

They are the St. Mary's 
Church of England Home, 
Bent Slrcct, Toowong, and the 
Holy. Cross Home, conducted 
by th'- Roman Catholic Sisters 
of Jn'ercy, at Chalk Street, 
Wooloowin. 

Girls ol all religions are 
welcomed at each, and you 



will be given, sympathetic 
understanding and help at 
whichever you choose, 

Cnntact either the Matron 
of the St. Mary's Home or ilir 
Mother Superior of the Holy 
Cross Home at once, 

Tel! your mother. She will 
know eventually. 

Mothers arc always much 
happier to know lint-hand 
their daughters' troubles, and 
no problem is too big for 
them to face, I think it would 
help you and your mother 
both if you told her now. 

"J AM a eotnptomeier 
operator and will be 18 in 
July. [ would like to join the 
WJLAjk.F. Could you tell 
me where to write for informa- 
tion?" 
"HH," N.S.W. 

Address your queries to the 
Recruiting Officer, R.A.A.F., 
Reach Road, F-dgecliff, N.S.W. 
He will supply all the inftir- 
matioii you want. 



"Sr* * -a. TV A s A 4: 4 

yy!TH jo many long-playing 
albums being so hap- 
hazardly named these days, it 
was quite a change to come 
across one that lived up to its 
title— "Black Satin" (T.85B). 

This %'ery elegant produc- 
tion comes from George 
Shearing's Quintet, with or- 
chestral backing. For smooth, 
sleek music this blind pianist 
is very hard to beat. 

The arrangements, which 
are most interesting, modern 
without being too much an 
the "cool" side, are by Shear- 
ing and Billy May. 

Two of Shearing's own com- 
positions are featured — the 
title tune and "Lei's Live 
Again." It's also nice to hear 
'•Folks Who Live On The 
Hill," by Jerome Kern and 
Hammerstein, a charmer s 'dly 
overlooked in recent years. 

Other tasteful tunes by hig- 
namc tongsmiths are "One 



''DISC DIGEST ++******* * ****+******* 



Morning in May" (Car- 
michaei ) , "As Long As I Live" 
fArlen), and "If I Should 
I/>se You" (Robin and Rain- 
ger). 

To add piquancy to the. 
disc, "If I Should Lose You," 
"Rlark Satin," and "Nothing 
Ever Changes My Lnve For 
You" are given a subtle Latin- 
style treatment. To sum up: 
A well-chosen selection of 
unhackneyed items in the in- 
imitable Shearing manner. 

* * * 

f{Y contrast, the next LP on 
my tumiable sounded 
oddly dated It was "Thry 
Say It's Wonderful" (330SX.- 
programme hy Fred 
Hartley and His Music, and it 
look mr right back tn the pre- 
war era of Carroll Gibbons. 

But at least ynu do hear the 
melody, and that's a lot in its 
favor unless you're an extreme 
modernist. 



Hartley, a radio veteran, al- 
ternates his time between ihc 
B BC. and the A.B.C., and 
this 13-track record was made 
in Australia with his Aus- 
tralian group of mujiciaruL 

Thr platter offers a goodly 
selection of standards such a» 
"Tenderly," "If 1 Loved 
You," "She's Funny That 
Way," "Sweet and lovely," 
and the title song. 

Since Fred Hartley spent" 
a season each year in Sweden, 
he's in a position to givr » 
very authentic and jolly ver- 
sion of "Swedish Rhapsody-" 
He also plays one of his o wn 
rompnsitions, a sprightly item 
titled "Leap Frog." 

"Sonsa On Strings" « 1 
novelty — strings playing ' 
military march — but my vol' 
for the niorst lrac\ w 
that always lovely neV Jy "' J 
Palnma." 

— BF-RNAJW FLF.TCHFJt 
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PICK A MATE BY 
HANDWRITING 

By WINFRED BISSET, staff reporter 

9 Do you want to know whether he or 

she— is the right one? — or why your aiurriagc 
failed '{ — or whether you can tjharr a flat 
with a friend without fighting?^-or whether 
you should change your job? 




EMMA, Lady Hamilton, 
imi a blttckunith's daugh- 
ter who became the 
suitress of Lord Nelson 
at the end of ike 18th 
century. 

From the above sample of | 
her writing, Cornelius de 
Bruin gave ihii description 
and anai)*ii: 

DESCRIPTION 

Standard: Low. 

Marked Features: Illegible 
— moderately slanting to the 
right with irregular changes — 
undoubtedly thready form 
connections with arcade letter 
formations — degree of con- 
nection marked, disconnected 
with breaks — descend inn 
Ihtet — irregular — alow 
•peed — dirty, pasty, 
neglected writing. 

ANALYSIS 

General: The writer is a 
wriggling person who avoids 
open conflicti. She is resist- 
ing, unreliable, hysterical. 
She loves pleasure, lack* the 
faculty of adjustment, and has 
a bod memory. 

Physical: Ill-health [when 
the Inter was written), indi- 
cation of bad digestion \des- 
-endinft lines — dirty, pasty, 
and neglected writing). 

Psychic: Neurotic changes 
of behaviour on a hysterical 
basis. (Different slants — 
muddy writing — letters in- 
harmoniously shaped — stress 
on non-essential feature* — 
lower loops neglected — 
ilitrndlike structure. In brief, 
a caricature of normal writ- 
ing, j 

Definitely unreliable. 



THERE art hundreds 
of ways of seeking the 
answers to these questions 
besides the time-honored 
tv-stem of trial and error. 

One of the best, according 
to its exponents, is graphology 
— or the study of handwriting. 

Graphologists have extended 
this study of writing to the 
point where they claim that 
they can read a person's 
character from the way he 
writes. 

''Reveals all" 

Writing reveals all, they 
say — not by black magic 
but by science, 

Cornelius de Bruin, who 
migrated from Holland to 
Perth in 1954, is one of the 
few graphologists practising in 
Australia. 

He holds a certificate in 
graphology issued by the Uni- 
versity of Leydcn, Holland — 
one of the ten European uni- 
versities which have estab- 
lished chairs of graphology. 

Mr. dc Bruin has developed 
a "marriage chart" which, be 
says, indicates the compat- 
ibility of two people who are 
contemplating marriage. 

He gives marks for the 
degree in which the couple 
qualify for these ten virtues: 
Reliability, generosity, intelli- 
gence, kindness, unselfishness, 
adaptability, maturity, respon- 
sibility, sense of humor, and 
sincerity. Then he plow the 
results as a graph, with com- 
patibility determined by the 
closeness of the two tinea, 

Did Mr. de Bruin make a 
graph of the handwriting of 
his good-looking young wife, 



Tuus, an art student at the 
I'crth Technical College, and 
did be compare it with his 
own' "But, of course," he 
said — and added diplomati- 
cally: "It is the best chart 
I have ever done." 

The Do Bruins arc now hap- 
pily married with a three- 
year-old son. 

Mr, de Bruin believes that 
graphology is more effective 
in vocational guidance than 
many established tests. 

"Handwriting,"' he says, 
"reflects the personality of the 
writer. 

"It furnishes, more rapidly 
than any known psychological 
test, clues to conscious and 
subconscious motiv.nion. 

"A psycho - grnphologic.nl 
annlysis can reveal someone's 
exact capacities and leanings 
towards specific occupations. 

"Ahout fifl per cent, of 
Western Fjuropean firms now 
employ permanent graph- 
ologists, who are highly paid." 

Mr. de Bruin said the hand- 
writing of migrants revealed 
whether they had become 
assimilated. 

Haiti features 

"Those who arc well- 
adjusted take on the Aus- 
tralian copybook character- 
istics," he said. "The others 
retain the foreign outlines. 

"Many migrants have had 
their signatures queried by 
banks after they became 
assimilated." 

Explaining his methods, Mr, 
de Bruin said there were 25 
major features of handwrit- 
ing, each of which must be 
studied before any could be 
correctly interpreted. 




CRAPttQtjQGfST Corantiut de Bruin and ncrreltit-jMreAolufui Mrs. Rix-Wraver its- 
eiMiin* iJikiV plan so eitabtiih a society of handwriting experts in Australia, 



These features included 
legibility, speed, slope, size, 
form of connections, regu- 
larity, rhythm, spacing, and 
pressure. 

But he warned laymen 
against "popular books" on 
how to analyse handwriting. 
Years of study and experience 
were needed to do the job 
property, 

Mr, de Bruin is trying to 
get official recognition of 
graphologists in Australia, and 
is working on the constitution 
of a Graphological Society. In 
this he is being supported by 
Australian novelist Mrs. M. 
Rix-Weaver, of Perth, who 
practises as an analytical 
psychologist. 

Mrs. Rix-Weaver has cer- 
tificates of recognition of her 
work in graphology, including 
scientific work used in courts. 

"There is no English 
diploma issued at the 
moment," she said, "in spite 
of the fact that it is generally 
acknowledged as a science." 

On this page are specimens 
of the handwriting of eight 
people and their interpretation 
by Cornelius de Bruin. 



MAT. 4. HARJ voq9 a middle-cleat Dutch woman, 
Mevrouic Zelle, before the became a famous dancer, 
notorious adventureis, and German spy. She teal 
that by the Allies in World War I. 

Mr. de Bruin says the change in her signature (above) was 
a classic example of how a change in a person's character is 
reflected in a change in writing. 

He says: "There is nothing unusual about Mrs. Zelle's signa- 
ture, but her later Mata Hari signature is grotesque. We 
see the transformation of a somewhat firm Dutch woman into 
a dangerous person. 

"The marked features of the second signature are: The st/e, 
the brutal powerfulncss, the heavy black lines. 

"This reveals an attempt to overcome a feeling of inferior- 
ity by inflating her ego, her desire to be the centre of atten- 
ion. Intoxicated by her power, she craves for sensation. She 
becomes demonstrative and impulsive — an exhibitionist." 
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SPECIMENS of the Kritirtg of an engaged 
am pit. The young man submitted litem 
became they were hawing constant disagree- 
ments. He wanted to know tlw reason for the 
discord and whether it could be overcome. 



T HE GIRL'S writing 
(above) shows her to 
be a modern young 
woman, used to an inde- 
pendent, detached kind" of 
life, She is introspective, 
dislikes social activities. 
' he writing shows artistic 
S'fts- Her sex desires are 
repressed and jublirnaied 
in her work. For the 
most pan she controls her 
'motions, but there is a 
tendency to temperament. 



rpHE MAN'S writing 
gives a picture of a 
very different personality 
— an cxtTovert who loves 
company and hates to stay- 
home. He is demonstra- 
tive and impulsive. He is 
conservative, less artisiic 
His world is the world of 
people; her world is the 
world of reflection. He 
wants to go out; she wants 
to stay home. 



A marriage between two people as faT apart as these 
mil be successful only if both are willing lo make 
necessary adjustments and reach a sex understanding. 



THE COUPLE who submitted these examples 
of their writing were to incompatible that 
their marriage ended in divorce. 



THE WIFE'S writing 
jahove) ii that of an 
extremely introspective 
person. She is shy and 
modest, lacks vitality, and 
there is a complete 
absence of sensuality. 
She is never impulsive, 
acting only after reflec- 
tion. She looks on mar- 
riage at something to pro- 
vide financial and social 
security rather than as a 
satisfactory emotional 
union. 



THE HUSBAND re- 
veals the opposite 
characteristics — ovcr- 
impulsive, quick- 
tnmpered. Originally at- 
tracted by his wife's 
modesty and reserve, he 
used the wrong psycho- 
logical approach in his 
efforts to shake her nut of 
her inertia. Instead of 
patiently drawing her out, 
little by litllo, he de- 
manded an instantaneous 
change in her outlook. 



This is a case where the couple might have spared 
themselves un happiness by discovering before marriage 
their fundamental incompatibility. 



TWO GIRLS, an Australian and a German 
migrant, decided to share a flat. The Aus- 
tralian, uncertain about whether they would 
lift along together, submitted a sample of 
her friend's writing (right) in German. 

(JRAPHOLOC1ST De 
Bruin gave this 
analysis of the German 
Hirl's rharacter: 

She is tactful, com- 
paniqnable, and genial. 
■She will not encroach 
upon her partner's private 
life. 

Her interrits definitely 
belong to the intellectual, 
not to the practical 
sphere, 

As regards financial 
matters and binding 



agreements, she is likely 
to behave with die uimuji 
correctness, and will lui-k 
upon her obligations not 
as an enforced and neces- 
sary evil but as something 
to which site is bound by 
her honor and self-respect 
On the other hand. sk<- 
ls indulgent and ready to 
help should her partner 
unexpectedly find herself 
in financial difficulties 
She would not relentlessly 
insist on her "bond." 



All these characteristics show her to be a desirable 
partner with whom to share a Hal. 



»<«uan Women , Wnn , _ M,n 2 
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* Out mral wool swat cho*#n by Michael for 
thit elite, eatytcaitted wait (above). The junket 
It thiirtrr in from than at the back, and hat an 
open neck finithed ullh wide revert and col- 
lar. The beehive turban it matched to the mil. 





• John Cananaffh • eertinn of the baby-doll erenlng iron * The nuT-onr-colar entembte it currently popular in f ori. 

(abort) made in comeUia-pink nr.t. The irett faUt in don fatkiant. Tkr theme it interpreted (right) by Mirhaet 

leyert from a *tr<j«hi-ca< drcnltetage. The nharl-in-fronl in heavy lu»w tilk. The eat* locket and tlender tkin 

thin .„,;,,, back in maitrt of filmy net, forming a train. are haih fnni-buttaned, the jacket eorert an oeerMamte. 
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• The overall picture of 
the London collections 
shows perfection in day- 
time tailoring and imagi- 
native, designing in night- 
life fashion t. Many 
evening dresses are made 
in diaphanous fabrics, and 
numbers of them have 
great swirling skirts. 
The London couture pre- 
scribes a shorter day' 
time hemline — at least 
2 in, shorter than last tea- 
son. After dark, the dress 
with a short-in- front and 
long -at - back skirt has 
zoomed into popularity. 
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Inti^T ol """"H drew, in ih,- Hardy 4mm cat- 

Thi, in '"■»' »>'" '"«<"" trailing back-tuMneu. 

*^th "* 'J*™*-' '* """J* in pnrmn-itiulel Ailk chiffon 

"•■Htrial",1 » Ti" fnp '" M l ™ li ™-««'J» /i«i«n«l «i"fc « «tf- 
ma. ffc, potnlfd .I,,.,., dtp in mafchin* Mite. 



*S Au, ""«'"N Wosia', Wiimiv - May 28. 1958 



• Arirrmin HtsrtneU detignvd the matched threcpicK* 
crurmble (right)* contitling of tkfrt, topcoat, and orer- 
tiUiint'. Tfw tkirt and coat are in xottl. the ov*r -hloute. it 

in fini* r.repp* httnch nf pqrmn rinlrtm it tlfttted thraufth 
u tab nn the coat* The 'unit- flotcer it turd lor th+ rap. 
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How to turn np a hem D RESS m ^ 



M«< ho...^r,*Ki...ti r> will be takinp up lh,,ir h.™ *o heW 
are «w«c hint* tft i**lp ?»n *» a profession*! job 

him wilhou 



BEFORE- turning up 
the hem. allow a 
new skirt I" hanjr lor at 
least thiw dav. — a week 
if it b*$ a flanrd skirl- 
SO thai anv sortc hints, 
will drop out of biu.- 
««-ajn> 

When ir hemming, rnipirl 
the oriein.il hem ami pte» out 
I hi* rrrJur 

Then mart the skin-lragth 
There are several »s» to do 
this the most imiessful bemp 
with the help of a friend 

If »ou have a helper, pui 
cm the furmenl with the foun- 
dations and shoes von plan 10 
wear with it. Stand naturally, 
bul still, on a table or bench 
inp. head lip. hand* ai sides 

Your helper ran movr 
around, martini! the hrm with 
ihr aid of a wooden vard- 
ttick inni i> iloih tape mea- 
sure held a! riphl-anglej 10 
die table top. 

Marking pin* should be 
vlablied MraiRhi into the 
material about an inch apart 
all around. Take ihe flkirl off 
rarelully. lav it Hat. and brine 
ihe pinpoint* through the 
material in meet the head ol 
ihr next pin. giving a continu- 
ous line of pin* all around 



To mark 
help, you ran 

0> l'«e a drrsiauakrr'i dumm* 
madr 10 vour e*»ci propor- 
rioos 

• Km a ■ ll.dk and bulh hem 
markei 

• Rnh chalk alniis a Mm 
edge 

Id ihe la*l method, the lahle 
edp? should be just brlnw the 
hipline Turn rtowJ} asaui'i 
ihe chalk so that there » « 
riiu: around the ckin Ihen 
measure down from the chalk 
mark In where yon wanl ihe 
hem to hr 

With the hemline marked, 
tum up all Tiuind. larkinar a^ 
you an with silk (hread Piri 
the upper hem rdqr i» the 
skin, ptiriinc ihe pins in at 
ripht-anale* to the hem. Try 
on and measure agaiu. Cor- 
rrci anv ulirvrnnrs* and pre** 
the hemline, avoiding the pin* 
a* ihrse ma* mark ihr ma- 
terial 

Rrjnnvr the pins and trim 
th«- Hemline all round lara*'- 
a lum-up ol about two inches 
for a plain skirt and 1 4 inches 
fnr a flared skin 

Thrn. for all but a slraighf 
skin, run a Fine silk cithrrini' 
thread alnmi thr uip of the 
turn-up. usinc small stitches 
rot ihe Hrr« in*ld«' (Mil on an 



Iwrf'r 

..re P.rlc 
I f I if tmbritw 
i mmrh *. Yoltr 
| ill ■truprfk 



5TITC.I- 



•ri tm hrm 




iriminp-hoard *UKi start pin- 
ninir the hvtn a<, it h-r* on the 
bawd 

Dr.m up ihr silk. thread to 
fit, arrangmp thr gaihrr*. 
rvrnlv whrrrvrr ih<-> ar- 
nn-did Rrmw 4 pinv then 
shru.l* mil thr lather* 

First plurr Imtwn paper 
brtwc<rn thr hen> and the 
skin, lay a damp rh>th over 
ihr pTT-55«H*ioih or uv it strain 
iron Withinn prespuirr. let 
the strum shrink uu! the 

Next, laek ami stitrh rilibon 
vnm hindini> Id thr cjthrrt-ij 
edge 1 wiv bian binding mt very 
ftnrd Ain* . Tack «u.d shp- 
*.titrh the top «it thr binding 
to thr skirl Rrmovr tarkin^- 
thrrads and iwss ihr rintshrd 
hem 

Fim" matenaU nhi>uld hr 
nirawtirrd. dir pin linf madr 
jltov-r and then tnrnmrd lejv- 
tnp annul lm. or \m brluw 
thr pin-lmr Thi* ran be 
roHrd .tnt3 whip-stilrhcd [ Srr 
diagram.' 

Tf thr matei-ial jtrmrJiv. 
mat hinr alonjtr the edpr brforr 
whipping- I "« ihis on nr- 
pandir. nv.on. vnilr. and nthi-r 
shrrry r»r wnn-shiTTs. 

(>it ht-HYV fabni-s mark thr 
pin-line, leave '* to ?J r n_ of 
turn-up iiFilfsji (hr hrm is 
rirrvrd, lark ihr lum-up inTo 
jtn'.iritin. -ind hiTTi thr ra^ 
fd«r n ith a hrrTinpHnir srhrlL 
(See ■■ ? i. *:.'t .- 

On not pull ihr thnvid tiphi 
a«. ihi* will <Jtnw on thr riRht 
Mtlr nf thr fnatrrtiil 



Editor, who ependin^ hf^r 
1^3vr in rarit- and Ijondon, 
wrilpt* lHal llir trap*^** Inie «* 
PaH^' itprinp bwst-seller, 

N a recent letter she said: 



The I rape/a- look.* w-ide. although il 
tails ajrainst the ftgun- in front. It il 
llaiterinR. 1 think, for most dupes and 
macs, bill U-* ciuwlruclion ttuide and out 
Irv Maison Ihur — i> perlrctiou. 
The inside foundation U cqurvalcnl ID 
■ ■ii engineering job. The front bad two 
ItaitnTs; back aort ddes are lined widi 
taffeta, and thru inirrlined: an eatra hand 
of Imin; brlh out the bemllitc. 

Inside all thi« is a jilk flip with a lorjo 
fitted li> the hips tn imnt and aliaehrd at 
rhe neckline of ihe dre&5 

The <"''■■ ■ is shaped by vertical seams 
imder each side nf the bosom and a 
hiui/ontal dan between them. 

Lake IMor, Bairaeiaga's day and evening 
rfroscs are kiirc-hiirli. Bm there's do sbow- 
maniaiip abool dispiaying bis collrclicm. 
Toorists are not aennragrdj. and n\ 
diffienll to get an invitatiun. 

lie hius lots of chemise dresses. A good 
descripiion of the line is a limp chemise 
wilh nrw details— Ixiws undeT the bosom 
and bow* and band* at the hrmlinc. 

His late-day dresses are flontme around 
ihe bodv nver a fined chifloii fouudaiaon. 

• S» Beat Keep trent am Im, her 
Dresm Srnme mmU turn hrt-n fmH of w^rnmeMM 
f*r m eimptr emewuMe frock. Bete: it a 
chrmime MiftnHe for diHSI mrf dwjtirmr 
(Kniin. T*e ptrtter* — ItS. Xi — mvy 4*e 
ohlninri hv —riling M Brtlj Hump, Sac 
Ml, CJJK Sri**?. Siy 3i m Mkm. 
bmmt* atefHFH £%y*t** >4im. 

*/- 





Only 
miracle 




AJAX gets SINKS and BATHS SPARKLING CLEAN-MAGIC QUICK 



Contains bleach to make sinks and baths snowy white Lifts 
oH grease and dirt -floats it away .Is so kind to your hands 
Wonderful for removing stains .Smells good, too 1 



SEHS MORE THAI ALL OTHER BRANDS COMBINED 



F/oats P/RZ GREASE, STAIN Right Vown the VRAM 
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There's only ONE Mixmaster 





So convenient . . . 
so gentle . . . 
so safe . . . 

today, no woman's 

beauty kit is 
complete without 




Grooms 

underarms and 

legs smoothly 

. . . without nicks and 
cuts . . . without mess 
and fuss 



This dainty little electric shaver is designed specially for 
women . . . solves the age-old problem of personal grooming 
— conveniently, gently, safely. Lady Sunbeam — light and 
pretty in delicate pastel colours — is feminine enough to 
keep right on your dressing table . . . handy, ready for 
immediate usel 




Choose from these 




lovely colours 

NEW! Available 
in coimetic-jryle 
puree pact. 
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A GOOD DAY 
BEGINS WITH 

A GOOD 

BREAKFAST 

JJREAKFAST Is not a 
meal to be skimped, 
because It has to be 
the source ol a whole 
morning's energy! 
Nearly ten hours since 
the last bite, and 
lunchtime is still half 
a day away. 

You must he in a soutl 
frame- of mind to have :i 
"twill dHV, and a guiKl 
1ir.Mlif.isl wilt definitely do 
that for you 

The. Mont Popular 
I'.rcukfHv-l lli'.li 

Of course, when we talk 
breakfast we talk eggs! Or 
all the foods imaginable 
which could be eat.cn for 
breakfast they are univer- 
sity mcist popular— hut 
people are funny ftbout 
tttK There's no getting 
away from it; nothing can 
£pou a person's breakfast 
like eggs that aren't 
cooked Just right accord- 
ing to personal taste, 

Same like them boiled 
or poached really hard, 
some prefer them Just 
lightly done. OLliers have 
tastes In between. Hut. 
whichever way a person 
likes them, they must be 
that way every lime. 

Boiling or poaching, 
eggs always cook at I he 
temperature of boiling 
water — therefore the only 
way to control ihe hard- 
ness is to regulate the 
time. That's not always 
easy on a busy morning! 
Forget for a minute and 
eggs are soon overdone — 
and once an under- boiled 
egg is nnened. or an under- 
poached egg is on the 
toast, its too late to put 
it back, for lurther cook- 
ing. 

BUT. NOW THKRK'S 
AN ANSWKR TO THIS 
PltORl.EM — with Ih* new 
Sunbeam Automatic E^g 
Bolter and Poacher all the 
jruesswork la eliminated! 

Jusl Measure llic 
Water Instcatl of 

Watching 

1 fit' Clock 

You simply put In the 
eggs, add a measured 
amount of water, and 
Rick on tiie switch Soon 
•he water bolts and the 
i.'Bgs cook in live, hot 
steam, Wnen all the water's 
hoi led away. "CLICK" goes 
the automatic thermostat, 
ihe power ^nwi off. and 
the eggs are done. Th« 
actual cooking Ijme de- 
pends on the amount ol 
water used. 

Right on the lid ol the 
egg cooker is an adjust- 
able water measure of 
transparent plastic. Once 
ynu and the setting that 
cooks eggs the way yon 
like them. stick to that 
setting. Automatically 
they'll be done the same 
way, time alter time after 
i time. 

The Sunbeam Automatic 
Bgg Boiler and Poacher 
holds up to six eggs in 
their shells, or poaches 
them three at a time in a 
special rack This poach- 
ing rack can also be used 
for heatlne-up left-over 
vegetables, gravy, steaming 
..mall quantities or flsn or 
warming babies 1 strained 
. foods 

rururcs shnw that I lift 
average person eats ap- 
proximately 31 J eegu each 
; year and Chat adds- uu in 
| a lot of time and effort, 
and many hundreds, of 
pounds during each life- 
time. Just think, for u. few 
pounds you have (be ans- 
wer to breakfast-time 
trimliles — so why not 
give yourself, and your 
family, a lifetime or happy 
breakfasts with the unhtue 
Sunbeam Automatic flat 
Boiler and Poacher. 



r. the genuine 

f (Sunbeam ^ 

L MIXMASTER J 

gives you 
all these advantages 

ffl 

m 

LH 



Exclusive MIXFINDER DIAL n» m B*fa& 

pKuJf irorrecl mixing *peed* right at your fmgertipv! 

Continuous FULL-POWER MIXING 

powered motor is governor controlled . . ensure-s 
rnaximum speed regardless of Ihickeiiing of 
mixture . . . dinoiiKLin.. 



Exclusive FULL-MIX BEATERS 

l.ureei twin bviiiers deeply grooved und vnooihly 
chromed for complete iteration . . . perfect 
mullet 



Sutbeam 

Optional 
Extra 
Attachments 



Automatic BOWL-SPEED CONTROL 

I A nylon hullun in Ihe hie* of one bcaler revolve 
I the railing bow! to mirttli be.uer tpttd. RcujIi 
— ihnwugh mining! 

ArUmatlc BEATER EJECTOR 

Simple movement of the fundi? release* beaters 
after use for easier cleaning . . rui mnwy fmgeiO 



Self-straining JUICE EXTRACTOR 

Noi only fMilp ■ .in J strain* but pours juice 
M might info drinking glass or mixing bowl. 

Quick-release PORTABLE MOTOR 

Simply optTbled Ingj-er releasim power unit fur 
convenienl mixing in lurgcr coniairtcn nr in 
saucepan til ifiu kitchen llQVf. 

TWIN HEAT-RESISTING BOWLS 

I Large rind '.in. ill hirer supplied far convenient 
| mixing of quuntiiie* fnin one fgg to * complete 
Christmas cuke. 



I BOWL-ADJUSTMENT LEVER 

I Operate* cmiiy with fingertip control A Hers 
J neuter pmiiion for mine, either large or -.null 

|| At Cohur-mattk roar Kitchen! 

| %y | Choose from yellow, grrcn. coral or blue *> well 
ni Kick imtl while, Full glms finish' 




It 



Drink-Mix 

Blending Attacriment 

I'repureo l0,<rjKS H 
(; r ji v i r s , ■ 
>anrfwich filling*, 
pureed foocJi and 
nine - drinL' 
•flh. 




Mincer 

Attachment 

Minces rtod grinds 
»\\ mcjti, vc£etahl«« 
fruits iind lcfl-orvcr% 
. , . < Ifanty, no lorn 
hbres 
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^.over the years hundreds of sewing 
machines have come and gone — 
but SINGER is now in its second 
century of world leadership. 





5IN&ER 201 fld*afrUgtrl tfidude auio 
mdtic tenwUn, rlrtch Isnqtlt control. PorfabLr 
v console from Z~J d*-pcrt i ■ 




SINGER W: Fdt il 

r j ort,ihir or coiHoie- 
rrwntt . tS dvpocrt- 



and now here's the most modern of all 
SINGER ^^^^ WITH FINGER-TIP' CONTROL 



This magnificent Singer Setting Machine demonstrate* \et nnnthe' 
reason why Singer h the leader. Never before has a machine pven so 
many varieties of stitching so automatically, nor with such simplicity. 
With your Singer ynu iuvt flick a finger on one or more of ihc levers 
and your Singer will switch in whatever stiich yenj want, from 
appliques, ovrrcdgcs to /ifi-rags — each nnc fully aummalic anrl as 
simple sewing as a straight seam. Your Singer also makes bulion- 
holcs, sews on buttons ;ind darns the family's so*! And when new 
stiic-h designs are invented, ynu simply add them to your Singer 
collection. Spcakinp nf ynnr family, on your Striper you can not only 



crcne and make clothes, but you can also whip up curtains heif 
spreads colourful pillows ... alt so easily, because a Singer BK> 
much easier to operate. Of cimrse. every Singer is made to last u lit'e- 
time. And there - !. Service. Singer leads here, too — Your Sn^et 
Scwinj Machine Centre carries a complete ranee nf parts for oil 
Singer maclimcs of an\ ape. 

Fill m the coupon on this page and discover how Singer take* hard 
work, handwork and guesswork out of sum; 
Newest in the famous family of Sinner machines, the Singer Amp- 
marie is so easy to own --your present machine can he your deposit — 
and under the Singer Home Budget Plait you have 24 months 10 pas 



* HOnm on « budget 
-wide ■ of *ft«h- 
-24 montKi to pay 



THE MANAGER. HNGfB SEWING CENTRE 

Pleafo Mmd catalogue of all Singe models. 
Ple«i&e df rar>g«* home dernonsiraTion for me 



2Bj 1> 




•otirmticu.li 
APruqsK 



JUrrg«*Tic*LLr 
a»as»B£S 



UmUTICALLT 



•rrMuncjuii 



u 



»UIll«»nt»LLT SEWS «1 MTTOiS MIES 111 HI— I I 



MTFOWTIClUr 
IHtlS 



SINGER 



* A Trad* Mart of TW imqtr M a» «f8 c t wi« g Cawy— T 



There ate 
ThiougHom 



th»n 500 Smgei Centres 
Australia. Princ ipal aftw — 



388 George Sft . Sydney (BL 3B51), 330 Swanston Si Wlelbourne (FJ 313.4). 22] Adelaide St.. Brisbane tB 1945) MB Rundlr Si.. Adeta^ 
(W 3360), SOT Hay St Penh fBA 6839); 6B Liverpool Sr., Hobari (B 5900J Also at Wellington and Auckland, \ew Zealand, and Stfi*, 



SINGER 



NOW IN ITS SECOND CENTURY OF WORLD LEADERSHIP 
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MY PARTY SECRETS**— By 

• ~% < = ^ 

The world's hostess- supreme 

concludes her best-seller— 
and the Duchess scores well 

0 " L Lel me introduce you Ui die man who killed liasjm- 
lin," La,1y Emerald Cunarti once amutiioeed to tier quests 
al lunch. Not surprisingly, the Grand Duke Dmilri Piivlii- 
vicb* wlio bad indeed a hand in il impale limp the old 
turned on his heel and left. 



NOT an instance of 
behaviour [iicly (o 
make jusl anyone very 
popular as a hostess, yei 
<ut:h was the way of the 
woman who, shortly be- 
lorr the (urn of the ccn- 
turv, brought London 
society to its collective 
knee and kept it there for 
close to fifty years. 

l»dy Cunard loved to 
jailipr her lioru m^rtht i. lash 
thifin with rlir whip nf Iwr 
tougiic. md watch them tight 
la the blood. 

But bi'r wupmh and fre- 
lurtihs rnii'l Niitgur- did nol 
[esm lirr nlTrrtivt'iii'M aft » 
Knttess. When »hc dird in 
thotr wlm hud knovMi 
htT, Friends ind enemies alike. 
n-nu»mhered hi«rt that *hr hud 
?i\Tn thrift that miisl valued 
• 'I pits: a M-iuir of exritcmenL 

frolwbly the best-known of 
l-atiy Cunard'* Amvncan con- 
ifnn|«irario .ti . r...,. i waj (.arly 
Mrndl who. n Klsie dc Wolfe. 

the fina ol hrr M"X to 
rake a notahl,- pmlniion ol 
interior det*oratinj>. 

Hri names wrrp niastrT- 
["«*«, her suerrsj bring 
'winded on the cxcidlaire of 
flex food. 

After fHTfect tood. Elsie's 
'Km* rarttiiial rubs for a din- 



ner parly were: cold room, 
hot plates, and low Table 
decorations (no one at Klsie's 
ruble evrr had to peer 
through something seasonal to 
sec who was faring him). 

No one nerds to tie told 
that the partv-table should lie 
a_s appcalinir, to the eye as 
possible, but doesn't have to 
be conventional. \u uut-of- 
the-sirdinary touch to the set- 
ting or service puts the stamp 
of individuality oo a hostess. 

Ode of the okc uniiyidual 
touches the Duchi-ss of Wind- 
sor gives her parties, for 
rumple, is to serve long, 
narrow loavct of French bread 
in baskets just the size of lite 

wall 

Anfunrr is the way she 
serves hotter, in small, rouml, 
deep china jars, one to each 
guest. 

The Duchess is untpmtinn- 
ably one of the most important 
hiHttsses in Parts, and ihe is 
an ettcmptarr one She knows 
food. She knows wines. 

Her llowen are always 
wonderfully arranged, die now 
grows her own orchids, and 
she has a rciruirkahk- iacultv 
for remembering individual 
tastes. 

Tut), she understands how- 
to place her iniests correctly. 
With her natural spirit* and 
humor she is hard to rqual as 




a " Anm * U4B Wbb, _M.v », 1958 



a ho&cu. i doni my this m 
regard to large parties s-ium 
as the ones t t£ivc, l>ui her 
dinners are. always perfect- 

1 always salute a good 
party giver, and both ihr Duke 
of Windsor and the Duchess 
arc very vpod at their .special 
kind of rrLU-7.ain.TrtT. 

Naturalh . a ;-».h parly isn't 
j ust an a rc . .den t , W he n I 
fine rta in, I uta n evprv least 
ifi.nl beforehand. 

Start your pariv-]iianninr> 
with IjjftJL 

The Hrsl, of course, is (he 
jnjest list. 

Start your preparations n* 
far ahead as pojisibte. In the 
rase id ,i very large parly, 
allow yourself at [east a month 
or %ix week*. In the out oi 
a umall, at-home patty, a full 
weL'k ahead is none un> <in_m. 

The next Hit should he the 
menu. 

If yaii are entertain. (11* in 
□ hniel or ir.«rri.irani or ^lub, 
selcrt thr menu with just as 
tmnh ran-, if not frrrdum. as 
you would for .1 pany jt home. 

W^jt us rnutirr 

When your party is in be 
held al home, dr»iirn Lhr nit-nu 
to fit the kik hen. Better n> 
hltVC >iiri|iJi_-. familiar duhes. 
exeellentty prepared, than to 
attempt The different juM for 
the sake of. it. 

Alwavs try to plan menu* 
a round di shes thai may lx* 
prepared, or largely prepared, 
beforehand. 

There is nothing more un- 
settling to a L'm'ft duui the 
ho<tte£i w ]■.*» spends what 
should bv 1 fiat h'isurrlv hour 
before diimer jwrehed ner- 
vously on the edge of a 1 hair, 
one eye ou ibr clih'k, and 
poised to <iprini> for the kit- 
chen on .in instant's notice. 

Consider nrxl ihr jwrtv srt- 
tiner — lighting, flowers, decora- 
lions if any. 

Be gciirr-iKu about your 
flowers, bu t nol u 1 t;r nrmui 
thai you have (he place look- 
urig like (he stars dressing- 
room on apeniikp; atgbl. 

Prupcr lighiitu; b essentia, 
to a pleasant aEnrmspheTP- 

To natter. Lights should be 
*.ifi and placed to raw a rI»w 
rotigihly at head levei. Any- 
wberr fnwti three ro seven feei 
alto\t- the floor is a generally 
sair area. 

Shivini' pul vour how>e in 
order fur sour party, dun't rx- 
peri it in qav that wav oner 
thmp crt under way. .Acci- 
dents will Kapprn, and if 




I SOChUt FEUD .Vomwh EUa Hnxxrli amd the Hucht i* of W indtttr ma* ■rurfd famou*. 
S hit thotct thrm not t<M% after ttwy'A "matis in 19S7. Frwm left are hi tut. Mr*. 

Robert UtWti , mm'/c of in Amerurmm banker* and fAr Ih*Jev and Ouehr** of H' indsor. 



yuu'tr '.'.'.'ii iu to worry .ibout 
something beuui cpilErrt on (lie 
carpet, or a cigarette b*im on 
a tablrtop T then you sht>utdu '* 
•■ntertain. 

Men ui patiKixEar luailte [his 
kinJ ')t vi^ilatiLe, 

Take what prrcauuoru are 
tuxnrary in die way of 
master* and j.shtnivs^ and trml 
to the Eiootl uiamiert Of viu 
•ruests for the rest. 

Fur a teatrd dinner, decide 
in advance hirw you will seal 
vour guests. 

Always remember that your 
first duty ad j hosleia ut to 
yottt gll£|tSi and tfc&l Lhat duty 
begirm at lie door. /Vrriviuf* 
guestn tnuu W made to feel 
instanliv wirLcume. 

First arThrals at vtiur party, 
if ihr> are not iuiiniates, can 
t nate a Utde frost. Partteu- 
larly wlien they arrive first 
into the prc-pany hush are 
you likely to Mnd yourself in 
tired of an irrvbreaker. 

One way it 10 prcsi one or 
two o( your more Irvcly irirnds 
into arriving early. 

Alter dinner, alter the ^Ctfi 
have wined and dined, the rub 
bctpns. Novelty has worn oft, 
conversation perhaps 
dwindled- Uere is where the 
good hostess sliow» her slulT. 

Plan some diversion Da C3DJt| 
lh< party into dtr es f enmg, 
Init be prepared t*i s*:uttle the 
best-laid plan if you hud. 
when the time comes, that it 
mint be HKced on unwilling 
quests. 

If, for mrstanee. it U the 
kind of dinner party to whii.h 
the lWhrw, of Argvll invited 
me recently in Kncland, when- 
the guesEfl were ;ill ijroplr of 
wit and oiigmalify, then Thi- 
»*vening will Hy, as thai oite 
did, on die winics ol word^ 
alone. 

It would lie madness to 
inierrupr weh a ^aihenni; 
simply because you'd tjoi ii 



uito your bead that noiiiui^ 
wiHifd do l»it charades. 

When you lone guesi* to 
play games or do anything ebie 
] 1. 1 1 because y mi e planned 
it r it is the end of an evening, 
tf vour f^Ui-si* are tiappy, h ave 
chcrn to- it. 

Mush l> rlir giTjitrst uu- 
hciider in the wurld, more >o 
than anythmg; thai ever cume. 
OU| tti a fMitile, and music 
injin tcd into a party at the 
right time, in the tilth! plare, 
md m the ritdii way is a - l 1 r ■ 
am? for any Millncss that may 
have rrepi into the proceed- 
iiiRs. 

Whairvrr the musical talent 
you prov idc in the way of 
• 'tiiecijiiunriit, do he iun it 
talent. 

\t the risk of rousing the 
spleen of proud manias and 
papas the world over, one plea 
I 11111*1 nwtkc in regard lo 
home i^ttertainmenl is the 
heartfelt One that vou do, for 
heaven's sake, leave ihe chil- 
dren out pi it. With few ex- 
ccpiions. even the best of th" 
Ei^mc-bred variety uf ehil'l 
entertainers are pure poiutn. 

Bores are bad 

Bores arc one spent-* ui kis 1 
guest 1 srldom. if evrr, have 
at my parttrs. 

What U a bore? 

Maxwell dennition: 
A vaeuum-e leaner o* Mfcu-iv, 
sucking up everything and 
giving nothing. 

Hores talk 100 much, or nol 
at all. 

At a party, seat all vour 
bores at one lablc. Never sacri 
lire line good guest to them. 

Ciossip -can srarer/y lir eon- 
rlcmned as a party-killrr in- 
deed, good, clever, amusmH 
govtip is the Lifrblood of any 
narTT. 

Rot trossip ol another sort, 
m 1 \i n v commivp. character- 
de-«rovnig govsip. <h"cibl m'VST 



be tolerated by a hostess. I 
love a 14000 gossip myself, so 
long an ti is honest and fair, 
but plain scandaiRiongery 
leaves an unpleasant and 
lingering .utcf -effect. 

If your party p tarts include 
cards or other games, be sure 
you have ready and at hand 
all the necessary paraphcr- 



My imn preference 111 games 
is bridge. Alter lhat. noker. 
(.Canasta 1 ^o along with, 
though not very gladly. 

As a matter ol fact, f'm not 
at all had at any card game, 
a fact J put duwTL tu a piece 
of advice given me years ago. 

"'Always ploy for more Lhan 
you can afford lo lose/' Win* 
■iion l 'hur. lull once told me 
during j session or six-card 
becnue at Maxim- Elhnit'r. 
"Thai is the only way to 
learn." 

Always plan to keep die day 
of the party to younelf. 
Schedule your afternoon. ;f 
it is humanly possible, to in- 
clude a nap. 

Be dressed and ready for 
your guests at leasi half an 
hour before they are due. 

If vour nerves are a hii 
edgy, you ran use ihis time rn 
a d into I a ge h f soot bin j> them 
with a inial. reassuring uirvev 
of the premises. (Jr. if vou 
wish, bv a -.til I more dirert 
method — with u good drink 

Tranquillise a* vou will. 

One task onb' remains to Ik* 
done in thu> final hour before 
die pans, and lhat is to air 
the rooms tlvoroiiahly. Alway* 
receive your guests in a cool, 
freshly venidated room, one 
from uhich all ^tuHinrsv and 
cooking *|or% have U-j-n 
cleaned. 

This done, s 1 1 down a nd 
relax. 

If vou have prepared well 
there is nothing more vou 
can do. Except >-njoy your 
party. 
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Positive 
Relief 

FROM 




Pain Relief With out 
Stomach Upset 

Yes, science hos provided 
a new single answer lo how pain con be relieved 
faster, without slomoch upset. It's Nyal OOLAMIN, 
□ genuinely new analgesic, which is naturally 
accepted by the body— chemically reody to work 
instantly, without stomach irritation. Nyol 
OOLAMIN Tablets give rapid relief from the pain 
of headaches, backaches, cotds, neuralgia, sinu- 
sitis, sciatica and rheumatism. 3« tablets 4'6. 

Nyal DOLAMIN 

NO aspirin • NO phenacetin • NO caffeine 



to 



I 



******* 



. . . becouse NYAL Baby Powder is the softest, smoothest 
Boby Powder you could ever use. It actually "moislure- 
proofs" the skin and thus prevents chafing. The moislure 
resistant powder creates a barrier between wet nappies 
□nd baby's skin. NYAL Baby Powder is velvety-smooth; 
pleasantly perfumed; and mildly deodorant Helps keep 
baby fresh and sweet. Sa next time YOU "change" baby 
. . . change to NYAL Boby Powder. Regular, Z*5 and 
Giant Erdnamv Size, 4'9. 

Nyal BABY POWDER 




Soothing Relief from Cold Sores 

Stop the burning and itching of cold sores NOW! Discover for 
yourself how quickly Nyal Cold Sore Cream brings soothing 
relief from Ihis irritating and painful condition. Nyal Cold 
Sore Cream soothes irritation— heals quickly because it is 
specially medicated— ond antiseptic. The so s-m-o-o-t-h cream 
keeps the lips soft, supple, whilst it heals. (If you prefer to 
"dry up" the cold sore, use Nyol Cold Sore Lotion.) Keep 
Nyol Cold Sore Cream handy. Cream or lotion, 1'9. 

Nyal COLD SORE CREAM 

Page 34 





COUGHING 





SOLD ONLT IY CHEMISTS 



Nyal Decongestant' Cough Elixir 
Brings "Fee/ob/e" Relief in Minutes 



When stubborn coughs and heavy chest con- 
gestion make life a misery, remember you 
can fight colds more effectively with scien- 
tifically formulated Nyal 'Decongestant' 
Cough Elixir. Nyal ''Decongestant' Cough 
Elixir brings positive relief from coughing 
because it treats all symptoms. 

Here's the Secret 
Nyal 'Decongestant' Cough Etixir is o 
balanced formulation of ten medically 
proven, active ingredients. That's why 
Decongestant 1 Cough Elixir acts so much 
quicker. Its three-way decongestive, expec- 
torant, sedative action clears heavily con- 
gested bronchial tubes; stops harmful 
coughing; allows the patient to breathe 
deeply. So, when coughs "hit" your family, 
take your chemist's advice — give Nyal 
'Decongestant' Cough Elixir, Australia's 
biggest -selling cough formulation. 



Use DECONGESTANT' to relieve coughing 
associated with all these conditions 



Coughs of Colds 
Nocturnal Coughing 
Influenza 
Tracheitis 
Pharyngitis 
Croup 



Whooping Cough 
Bronchitis and 

Allergic Bronchitis 
Chest Colds 
Laryngitis 
Distress of Asthma 



ond other conditions involving congestion of the 
respiratory tract. 

There's A Dosage For 411 4ges 
There are three pleasantly flavoured formulations 

with dosages specially adjusted for all ages 
INFANTS: Six months To five years - NYAL 
'Decongestant' BABY Cough Elixir— 3 fl, 01., 
4'-; 6 n, oz„ 5'9 

CHILDREN; Five years to twelve yeors — NYAL 
'Decongestant' CHILDREN'S Cough Elixir— 6 fl. of., 
6'-; 12 fl. 10'3 

ADULTS AND CHILDREN: Over 12 years— NYAL 
'Decongestant' Cough Elixir — 6 fl. Ot., 
6'- 12 fl. oz„ I0'3 



Nyal DECONGESANT Cough Elixir 
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Glamor ball planned 
for "Bride ok the Year" 



it* s got everything men want 



The name of the lucky winner of the 
Red Cross "Bride of the Vear ' Quest will 
be announced in The Australian Women's 
weekly dated August 20. 

/\N Augi* 51 1 3: in S^d- Illc cha>a K date for the 
l/ntV» Trocadero ball- 15 J UDr M ; 

„ . „■__„. «« girl whu t* j natural- 
mam, *m>d all the glamor ^ or ^^j^, Austndia- 
and excitement, ol the Red „ a 4, mbjeci resident in 

Cro» Bail, she will receive Australia, -,n,*t between 

thr. wonderful prizes J un * )• ■"«« June i. 



offend to the "Bride uf 
die Year.'* 

Shr will receive .1 
nnvel folder containing night 
lK-krti and itinerary tor rhr 
iv inning < aru.iiLue and her 
ftuiiiwd lu fly around rhr 
. hi M ri> Qjn ras Super G 
i<n*i<'*Liii'.'H. and from Am- 
pul Petrpleum Ltd. a chequ.!.* 
frjr C1UX) •pending - inoncv 
For the trip- 

H'innm from other Stales 
md tbr Vnstraiuii tlapiial 
Tttrilory will cook to S>diu-* 
\m tW felL 

Tic pairun uf ibe Quest, 
ibe Iknttraor of N.S.W., 
;.it'iitfnant-<H'ncrni Sir trie 
Woodward, will anrnd- 

Th*r "Bndr of the Year** 
will br pmnnted to the 
(iovrmor. 

true Ms of fcawr 

State and A.C.T. winners 
fill receive booking notices, 
rtt, (or their holiday* at 
Surfers' Paradise. 

The Surfers' P □ r a d i s e 
(atamkxr of Commerre ha* 
planned a wimdcrlul welcome 

for these hruicj arid their hus- aIH jra 'rins^n'tat "for" Chii'drai. 
MiMti when ihrv arrive ,m the Mrs. Metcalfe and her hus- 
CoW Coa« in October. tHlod an . se,,,^ iam , 

lie winners will be guou new Hat at Cremomc Puini. 
■i honor at a ch-ic reception For enter forms and all in- 
quiries, write to the Red Cross 



is eligible to enter th> 

Quest. 

Fhr ''Bride Of Ibe Year" 
will be the girl who raises the 
most money (or Red Cram. 

The other pri'm — honey - 
moons on die Gold Coast — 
will be won bv tbe girl-* 
{other ilian the lirst prize 
winner; who raise the grearesi 
sum oi money in rnch Statu 
and in the Australian Capita! 
Territory. 

Latest girls to (tiler the 
Quest are Mrs. I inn thorn- 
ton, uf Surfers' I'aradise, and 
Mrs. Juhn Metcalle, ul l^rc- 
mome Point, N.S.W. 

Blond, blue-eyed, and 22, 
Mrs. Thornton formerly 
Rerreidetle Edwarils) is ■pott- 
sored 111 (he Quest by a group 
dI Gold Coast hiwuiessmclL 

Bcrnadctte. *riu was bum 
in Cairns and educated at 
Soulhpurt. was a hairdresser 
belore her marriage last Oc- 
tober. 

An an union 1st prize a 
Volkswagen ear is the first 
project in Mrs. Juhn Mri- 
ralhVs fimd ■ raising* pro- 
gramme. 

Formerly Ibarbara Porter, a 
nurse at Sydney's Koyal Alcx- 



aott a gab ball, and Chamber 



of C 



ommerce representatives in vour State. 



»il| entertain them until ihrv 
Ihuily leave m decorated can 
on November B 



The addrrwes appeared ill 
East week's issue of The .\its- 
tralian Women's Weeklv. 




""I ^ >t.Ut- lUn. ;«.«« (fere.!/, 

Z^T^ r "" t - 1 '-K-* r ^ ia .,-HMoeeW by tie "Vflrl 



»*+!i£~!~ m -i , 7 '»"•—( We. 

' EtI Ausnu, 



hndri by thr Mayor ol 
Picturr by John Uemtrr. 
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GfSTKMPKtSWtG Btf3tl*RmMBH of Surfer* Paradr**. Q/UK, 
mre ■jj*m*jwit*p pftij Mr*. Tartu Th&rnlem in ih* "it ride 
of thr Yrmr" Qm+wt. Tkrj wiU HoU a "Winter Fiegtm" im 
Surfer*' i*arm*i\*< nt-jf month to hrip hrr to tmtttr ftuubt, 

itesifjn your 
€*o#o#* for eu#h 



# Our £1500 Color Scheme Contest riots** 
on J iint- *l, 00 if you haven't yet rjenl in your 
entry, hurry ami &end one today, 

F yott have already 



If" you 
c 11 1 c r c ti, ^end in 
anolher one or two entries 
before the contest closes. 

Evrryone is elurtble to enter 
this simple content to help 
the Red Cross ''Rride of the 
Year" Quest. 

Fabulmu priits In be mon 
an £1000 hi Prize, £200 
2nd Pril*, £50 Jrrf pro*. 
£100 in consolation priori 
Cthre, of £W. lour o/ £10). 
and tkrre more £10 progress 
prims. 

This week's £10 progress 
prize goes to Victoria — to 
Miss I. Terdii ll. of Ki-w. 

Here again arc ihe detail* 
on how to enter this interest- 
ing, easy competition. 

Choose color schemes for a 
loum;c-ror.>m lift, x 201t.), a 
kitchen, and a I jathrou tri- 
colors required are lor: 
LOUNGE: Ceiling, walls, 
floor coverings, curtains, fur- 
nishings. 

KJTCHEN: Ceiling, walls, 
cupboariis, Hoor, main i:r|iiip- 
menl i stove, refrigerator, ett.}. 



BATHIWXJM: Ctrl tin g, 
wails, floor, mam biting* 
( bulb, i ..mil etc. / . 

Colors must be illustrated 
with samples cut from advei- 
tiling ur Fditnrial pages ul 
I"he Australian Women's 
Wi^kly, using any one or 
more of the issues dated 
February l'J and subsequent 
issues up lo that dated June 
11. 

You may give as much de- 
tail as you wish, but the onK 
essentials are those above. 

Tbe page number and 
date of Ihe beue from which 
the sample is cul must be 
showa. 

Every entry must be 
arrnmpariird hv an entry 
coupon and I /- In stamps or 
postal notes for the Red Cross 
"Bride*" Quest. 

In |udging, j onsidera noil 
will be given lo attractiveness, 
practicably, originality, and 
presentation. 

This rontcM and ihe "firidi- 
of the Year" Quest arc 
guverned by the rules as pub- 
lished in our February 19 issue 



EM TRY COUPON 

COLOR S03KIMF. t:0«TR r *T, 
»a» 70SZ ILC, t.P.O- 



tn-ocK larrTKiifl 



1 /- vwlxy Ir+ to , u pi*** t * 

■ candidal!, in liar Red laiai -Bride" Um-M. 
• If yaaa do >u iuiw ■ easulidatr tiw entry («r win 
=o lo a common (nnd lo be divided rwnailr among 
all eamjidaten. 




(KEG.) 



MORLEY "Velnit" Under- 
wear is easiest of all to laun- 
der, stands repeated washing and 
won't shrink. Lasts longest, too 1 
Once men wear it they prefer 
MORLEY "Velnit" always 




OR -LEY 



ff'airh every week for news about ynur baby's 
rare, feeding, growth and fun. 




Baby 
'holographs 
well . . . 



I IV-. Mi < mti|>|i-li-,r ■jM—-js.-fH- 
-vj'jub that j.jiv Minnirtir ran lakr 
a Good [itiluxr til hiira. Hrll 
r..4 morr inlrrrainp, rtuih dar. 
kerp a rrenn. for thr link 
ratt-al Utf thr Amy «dih hr jiri.w. 
itu m.l ijn-. "Mum. wlut *f*a 1 
likv wiirn 1 wa» a baby?" 
PLASTIC PANTIES should not be 

worn OHt>[fliiLly hy ,lltv \r.tln , 

M «»* a "'murt" \itr *«prria- 
■ 1 1 ■!-!.. ii- Makfr «ujr vou hov 
,.aoi n •■ Ehat lit -itu-l-r atruiimj 



tlir Jeta-i ur tbrv'U be Demi to 
■ .i'--- i ii.n'i lra«r hun tD tllrm 

■>-tMl or hl-li U- r-i,iiir dfllDLJ 

jjut un« ■nnli»rljl>Jr- with i«-n(riia- 

tmi. 

TAKE TOUI 1AIY OFF 
STRAIN Et> FOODS brforr Kr l*r- 
rumn Um> (iMitL o. dictr wiumrIi 
rt-miurr. ur hrll lidte Iruuiilr 
fwrhiiifi'. wilh <iNallowtJ]|i ■ itut M-r 
FihkL-v Hrinx inake' m rileiUM'tri- 
rallKc ul Juniur KwKfs. iHrBtr in 
thr -Jmr fliivourn a- ibr (in lii 
Kood»« but dinrd or fiitrU sntneni 
in a murr '"pTowq-u \\" tMmm* 
tfnry. 



Bahv Foods 

J 

Over 40 ydi-reli-ei tat 1 BrotH^, Soupi, 

Me-aK. Ve^erattlr-i, SwnM?H, PtKlrJirtgi, 

for young .inJ alder b>ibiei. 




UAH WnMim'ft W-ESKLV - May 28. 19SS 



-age 35 
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HIGHWAY 
IN 

THE SKY 



• Australia'? firsl ealile Sky- 
way for pas hi 'liters rum aboul 
lCKMJft. above the floor of l!ie 
Janiieson Valley, N.S.W. 
Opened recently, after five 
months' conatruction, U crosses 
the 1310ft, span from the. 
site of I he Semite Railway lo 

Cliff View Lookout. 

pROM the cabin of (he £20,000 Sky- 
way tourists feel they are almost close 
enough 10 throw □ stone on to Orphan 
Rock or rhr Three Sister*, or to fed the 
spray of Katoomba Falls. Away down 
below they can ice the minute trail of 
the Federal Pass and the ant-litr figures 
of the people waiting along it. 

The journey across from the Scenic 
Railway to the Lookoul and bark lakes 
she m inures, plus a pause mid-air near 
the I.oat out to allow (he 29 passengers 
to admire the magnificent views and tale 
photographs. 

The Sty way cahin, weighing about 
Jft'wi., is suspended from a double eahle, 
and carries about two tuns of passengers 
each trip. The cable, which is I t inches 
in diameter, has a breaking strain of up- 
wards of 150 Ions, 

Conductor or each trip, reassuring and 
explaining, is Mr. Joseph Gaul, who has 
worked in (he area for 37 years, firs! as 
a miner, then operating the aerial coal 
trucks, and now as conductor on both the 
Railway and the Skyway. 

Mr. Harry Hammond, director of Scenic 
Railways Pry, Ltd., which built the Sty- 
way, explained (hat the cabin is constructed 
almost entirely of an extremely strong and 
light aluminium alloy. 

He estimates that the landing platform 
on the eastern end at Cliff View Lookout, 
which is still under construction, will be 
completed in three or four months. 

Then, if passengers wish, they can break 
their fourney (here, perhaps to walk to 
Echo Point, Rrid's Platean, or another 
beauty root, before the return trip. 

Mr, Hammond, Katoomba bom and 
bred, acquired the Scenic Railway jnil 
after the war, 

"And until the week before I bought 
il I'd never even had a ride in the thing," 
be said. 

Mr. Hammond, who also operates a 
transport business, was collecting a load 
of coal from the site on a public holiday 
just after the war. While he was 
there a busload of Americans arrived 
lr> ride in (he railway and were very dis- 
appointed to field it not worting. 

"I figured that il a bunch of Americans 
were interested enough lo come right up 
from Sydney, and charter a bus into the 
bargain, tbr railway must have something. 

"A lew days later I had my first ride, 
and thrn nude an offer to buy it." 

• ThU magnificent color picture 
thotrt the S'fcyirny cabin clear of 
Orphan Rock. Il wat taken by ttaff 
photographer Ron Rerg looking 
toirnrdi the gouth from the neu- 
Skyway lookout near the kiotk at 
Katoomba Fall*. On ike Skyway 
trip the rnbin trarelt 1310 ' feet 
from the Scenic Railway to Cliff 
\ him Lookout (in thit picture from 
right to left), then hark oeotn. 
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Don't take 
chances with 
your teeth! 




MACLEANS 

PEROXIDE TOOTH PASTE 

keeps teeth whiter ami healthier! 

Use Macleans Peroxide Tooth Paste . . - feci 
the tingle as its unique ingredient goes to work, 
killing decay isnns, protecting your teeth and 
ijuir)!.! Try Macleans and set: how white your 
teeth are — that means they're cleaner and 
therefore safer from decay. You'll love the 
>:ool. refreshing taste of Macleans — and your 
•< r-itU will be sweet the whole day long. Buy 
Macleans today 
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Now — so easy to be a 
blonde again! 

Actually simpler than setting your hair! 



[I vuur 11,111 was tiotn (o Ik 
blnn.de - and isn t — or if 
you re j Hrowneltc with 
hlondc ambitions, I iujit and 
Bright hv Hi. Iur.i Hudniil 
is for you. lit j home 
hair-lightcncr designed to 
tsnng out ill the hidden 
201(1 in your hair . . . make 
sou as hlondc as you Mere 
hom ii> he. 

i iphi and Bright is so 
simple and easy to use. 
-tmplcj. in tact, than siting 
■-our hair. No messy mix- 
im. No complicated testing. 
No worrisome timing. And 
'- ii(hl -ind Bright gives you 
limine .:i>lmir eontml!" 
l ight and Bright works so 
itenily. so ^mdijullv vou 
-Ion I have Co worry about 
jelling too ntonde too l ist. 
I ueh tune you use Light 
ma Bright your hair get-, a 
little lighter jnd a little 
nritrhlLT When vtm reach 
lust the colour that's right, 

■ ■'U slop. 



I ighi and Bnghi contains 
no ammonia- It's lormula- 
led svilh a special hum in 
conditioner Wonderful ihe 
way Light and Bright makes 
■ on a true, ttazUfoUtXtking 
hlondc ,i^;iin ■.vilh 
lovely, shining-soil hair! 
And once this genik- home 
nrighlencr has brought to 
light your real hlondcncss 
ihal mousey look is gone 
lor keeps. Your new golden 
look won'l wash out. won't 
fade. 

Gei a bottle today— be a 
Monde hcnuiv attain, 
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dined Syhia would be there, 
too, with .in eston. 

John scowled at ihr phone. 
' ' Wh ,i t do you nir jn. an cs- 
rort 7 " 

"A man. You know One 
oi those thirnrs ■! girl uses to 
joy for dinners And ta*ts. 
Look, don't start muddli/iir, 
yourself up with details. John, 
juil gel J reda diore tumoirow 
rveiung and look out for itve_ 
When you see us. Iinm* her over 
iind ttmodunr m. Vhf rest of 
ttu ptjkH billowi from there." 

"Afl ri^hL," John %ud dnubt- 
fuUy. "But !i»irn, Sylvia this 
man who'i taxing you . . 

She only laughed and : in: 
iiff. John spent the ml of the 
day fct-ling rvnt worse than he 
had done when he'd discuvrrrd 
a bumh of flowers find got him 
engaged to Freda. 

The next evening, .tt the T&- 
-_,ur.iiit. he felt »lill wo dm- when 
he looked round ihe room ami 
saw Sylvia and the man with 
her. CJnti! then he had nerer 
ictuaJly *ccd in die flesh one 
of ihow aitoULadingK- hiindsorne 
men one saw in hair-cream ad- 
vcrO*ernenl< and tailor s fashion 
magazirit-v Tile ipeonirn with 
Sylvia wai like that. 

! Ie had hmoothiv waving 
dark hair, gleaning teeth, feat- 
like u (.reck god. .ind, 
'!:■■■:, I- John -.-I n iv. ju»i ahout 
as expressive, too perhaps he 
was afraid coo much (.motion 
would aiakr dial face of hit 
untidy, 

Juhn i artfully danced rredii 
nHjnd till they were within a 
'■■•].] uf Svfvia's table, itoting as 
he did that Sylvia was smiling 
at ihe Greek *od as if fie were 
ihr only nun in the ronm. 
C'lcttthins; hU teeilL, John cried 
with false surprise; "Well, 
ballot Fancy ra raring you 
here!" 

He led Freda across to them. 

The flrrek yod glanced 
coldly at John, then at Freda. 
I-'rethi wiu we;irm« a sheuth-like 
white evening dress and her 
mother's diamond necklace. 

Whcu the dark youiia; man's 
eyes reached the necklace, John 
saw him hlink mice, and then 
a light was switched on in that 
handsome face. 

That was exactly what it was 
like: one moment he was 
poker-faced, the next he was on 
hbt feet, reaching; for r'rcdas 
hand, and treating her to a 
thousand-wati vm'3r dial wit 
positively bliinling. 

Freda, while John introclm t-d 
Sylvia and Sylvia introduced 
the electric srniler. whose name 
turned out io he Malcolm In- 
"Mil. was gazing at him like a 
cat seeing a gallon of cream. 
He traced down a t her wt th 
exactly the fame rxprt-j&inn. 
For the nioinr.ni, Sylvia and 
John appeared to be entirely 
forgorten. 

"'Dance ■"' raurraured MaJ- 
colin. 

Entranced, Freda went into 
hi-t arrrhi and they glided away. 

]ahn turned to Sylvia, held 

i hu arms, and i>he weal into 
I hem. nniling complucrnilv. 
They danced after Freda and 
Malcolm. 

"You're a genius, a pure 
ge m l i ft ," he laid her enthusi- 
astically, tightening his hold a 
Little. "'But do vou think it 
will work Freda may be 
mutt i?n« but it would lake more 
than mere smite lo turn a tfirl 
like that from the paths of 
inarnrtiony 

"When Malcolm irrritcV* 
Srlvu promised him. "there's 
nodiing mere about it. Waich-" 

He pivoted her, to that he 
could watch Frrda and the 
irresistible Malcolm IwtwreTi 
Lhe other L'ouplrs. IJr was 
murmuring, too. his smile siill 
neaily in place Freda was 
clinging to him as if *He would 
fall down if she let go of hitri 

"Malcohn isn't as bad as you 
mav think." Sylvia said rhariv 
ah>\\ "But he is an out-of- 
work aeior. poor denr. ami you 
know how these people are al- 
ways brooding about money. It 
only needed the casual mention 
■f how much of thai Frrda has 



Continuing 



Say It With Flowers 



to luiVC 11 Jill sbirtJLmeJ BLKttg 

here to meet her like u rocket. 

"I told him she was already 
engaged to •■ • ..u. afid hi; just 
wirt of >nerrrd and said we'd 
see ahout that. And I <-\plained 
ihat you really didn't want lo 
marry Freda, and he though i 
you inna t be mad. Fhitl was 
oeiore hr'd even seen hrr. " 

"Vou liave a keen t*iy Llirre. 
I see,' ' J iA i n -..mi with 
utuJiictinn. I~hen hr thimuht 
uf somcihiiiij jnd die satisfac- 
tion went. "Keen only mi nrh 
girls, did you say.' 1 mean, you 
know him 

'Don t lie silly." Sylvia suid 
hnskly. "I've krtown him sinre 
we were kids together. .\ny- 
way. I never was attracted m 
\i -i-v handsome men. ' she 
ii tided. 

"Oh. 1 John said lie thought 
■ bout it and b righ timed up. 
"You couidn t call me hand- 
some, now, could vou ?" lie said 
hopefully, 

"No/ 1 Svlvia said, smiling up 
.it him. "Not really handsome." 

John look Freda home, but 
hat was about the first lime he 
was alone with her ail evening. 
Shr had ipent lhe re*t uf it 
ta I king to M n h:ol m. dancing 
with Mahoim. and tl.uhing her 
own itlurnin^lcd smile back at 
his. As far as they wore clith 
t erued, uo ulher cuui|>any was 
present. Sylvia and John sal 
tnd gloated to each other, well 
satisfied by this turn oi affairs. 

ilu ihe wav hotne Freda wa«. 
for once, quite nilenr. John 
made a few attempts tit casual 
i ■ .wr-rM :i-.:n. hut nhe ilidn't 
men hear him. He could see 
thai her thmighu were not with 
hinx but si ill fWrd on the 
ii jj-.'luiiT \ialrnlm. 

When ihey goi to her qoot 
ihe turned to him slowly, like 
one in a da nr. and closed ht-r 
ryes lor their jgoodmight kisjk 
lie guessed who it w,n she was 
reallv VLuing a:itl didn't feel 
at all hurt to play stand-in for 
Malcolm. 

He wen I home humjjung 
merrtry. with no complainis. ,ii 
all except the nagging little 
fear thai pntotgjL OsstMfa Syl- 

iia » tloor. Malcolm was keep- 
fnq in practice, too. 

Next day P a Sunday, John 
wa* ilur tea at the 

Jamesons . But when he ar- 
rived, braced for The nrrieal. 
Mrs. Jameson told him in a 
hushed, wrrovrfm* voice that 
dear Fredp had a sick headache 
and was confined m hrr bed- 
room. 

'*X thought vou knew, 
though." she wrnt on. frtrwn- 
mj{ "Thine lovrlv llimrn i In- 
to rl hrooghl rciLiiirf this morning 
for Freda — I was surprised. <^f 
course, on a fin ruin v hut shr 
■«iid her «ht>p ran I fOBCE/A 
UWcstoad service I rhoughi 
vim <nii them because Fredji 
was ill." 

Tlower*?" John said blink- 
ing. "A girl brought thernr* 

Mrs. fnmescm liHikrd rny, 
whirh was terrible to tee. 

'Now Jon't pretend; you 
didn't send thrm, vtm ■■ 
boy; Im't that just tike ynu. 
a swrrl gesture like that' Freda 
was thrilled when she saw them 
and rrad vour rKrte She actu- 
ally blushrd. John, dear! OI 
course. 1 could gnras what was 
in it." She sighrrl gusiitv 
"Young love. I can remrrn- 
hor . . 

ile tememherrsl to smile n 
a way both embarraaed a n e) 
arrh. I Ie remeiuliri rd tu he 
suitably grave m he mid Mrs 
Jamcvini n> wish Freda briler 
tor liim. Ffc rrmemberetl not 
to sing and dance as he walked 
a wav fomn the hfiuv. | fr amid 
make a euen at what was m 
that note, loo. 

Ilr strpiml into tlte itFarest 
phone-box and tun* up Sylvta 
Her Voice was music in h is 
cars. 

"Ilo you run a special week- 
end srrvire for me. tooi'" he 
taid. when ^he atuwrred. 

She did Fit wrnt across there 
without Icsmg ,i senmd 



'ram tui'^f iti 

1'hiee davit, ■-iirr - three 
Imiui|ui'UL iaifi all of course 
(mm Mali uh« u» E-ritda and all 
provided free by Sylvta- John 
»:i>i ihe- note. It was brief and 
itmplc: 
"I l* k ar Jolm, 

"I don't ouitt- Irnnw how tu 
tell vou, bin I have hud time tu 
think alxji.il Us. and I dun" i, 
after all. feel tktt we arn malls 
ilu- perfect males that perfe* i 
nurn.ikjr demands. "Fry not (o 
liaie me too much. F. 

"'f*S,: I have just written an 
.mnouncruient wllii'h will ap- 
uestt in the papers I u morrow. 

-PFS.: When the rrai thing 
!i;Lfiperi9 to you, a* il has lo ilie. 
vou'll bias* me for releasing 
vou. Honestly Fr>' not to 
take this too hard Time will 
heal." 

Hr toast it so hard that it was 
a full two scrotali before he was 



eruin .lower ^br, p w J 

j.uue, the yoorii ml ^ 
ant. wo, wtth Syrya whrn J 
.rnvrd. I he ^rl rsJ^ , 
gave a suirtlrd squeak ^ j^, 
^the.ed lu-r e mp | UVrr £™ 

into lusarm*. Him dtr lun-a 
:i> giggle, ru 
•Mr. Saunders!" Svb u nud 
wtm breatiiLess iienines* lhlln 
log Htm awav. 'Y ( H„ ' hU j L , 
iltnec pouiuls, for Ibwen fa. 
leered to Misa Jameson as 

Shr looked at Janir j oh(( 
.onketi ai J a ,ae. JatuV lurtird 
bnght ml ,,nri hurried urn 
riiutteruag sonirthiiuj abtmi ,1c- 
iivrriea. 

John turned back u> Svlvia. 
I Ie took a deep lirraih Hrq 
Do you mind if 1 tak P x little 
time to pay ymi 3 nek— say. the 
iutm sixty or scveoiy fpatfr 

"Fhis ttmr she ilnln't aktrrmpi 
tu push him away. 

I l)opyritrbt i 



■ Keady tit wear . . . or 
rut out ready to make. 



FROCKS 





"VENETIA." — Swirling ,kirt with lar<(c bultnn-tnnBM 
purkcl, nudi? in rordurivy vrlvciet^n. Colon svailahlr *M 
Bame-red. Amrrican bcuuey, redwood -bnswo r bolvlr-Knitli. 

Juiiiur-uiis'y. and bturk. 

Rrjrfy to War. Saxt Hi. 26. 28, JO. and H2in irjut, 
PostjiitF And rc^isirauon 3/K extra. 

Cut Out Only: Sira 2*i. >6, AS. SO, and 32in. w»a, £2^15/9 

pLwrapc .ind rryatmltop 3/6 extra. 

"PHOEBE."— Snan ikin "> 
Donegal wunl tweed, "'di M 
inverted plcii in front, a titof 
back, and hip ptK-kto. Tk 
lauin are juniuf-iiaiv. "tn'l 1 " 
green, and rjlar.k. 
Ready lo Wear: Sim «t * 
and .'Bin. warn. 6V<A 
and 32in. waiH. C4/6/9. ™'' 
age and ri'iriitraliau Ml t,;,J 
Cut Oui Oidy: S» 
'+J ^6, .intl 
waul. £3/9/3; JO a* 1 
i'Jin. waul. eS7l» fc 
Pimuuje and tip"" 1 ' 
lion 3/9 enlra. 

PRISCILI.A-" 

l^uriS-slervefl. tllkm" 
Muuic lor 
Available in Bali "l» 
white, Iciuon, and [W» 
TurplU. 

Ready to Wear: Sir* 3- 1 ><"} 

*8ui busi, £2/13/9. 
and rr^ijiration 1/9 b™ 
Cut Out Only: Sim M 
Win Iwm. tl 16/6: W ^ 
Snin. t.u«. £l/IB/3. VM>f 
and rr^isiralion 2/9 ext!*- 

• VOTf il utd*ti*t/ tiv mail newt lo sdar«n on jwp. a Z >t fa > . 
rmki man tie JnjppiteS ur uAumnt at fatkun *'ii(I«t'" r " J-M 
«I5 Harm at uti-.mv. ±vA*tt 71r» mt acmlablf lor mUf ** ^ 
«/lmr dale nt ptMinflex No C.OJJ. nrlrrt ac^ept.d 

Ma* a. 
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Iff gou could get an under-water view 

of washing-up . . . 

YOU'D SEE HOW LAZY SOAP-SUDS REALLY ARE ! 




If 



you could grl hii under-water vh;h of washing-up 
yod d we bow busy suds from soaps and foaming deter- 

p'ni- iv..lly are They jus-i nWt gel down to work 

whew the dirty dislies lie. They float i<llv on the top 
of the wafer. 

Von'il >, ,. ju^i (he opposite, with Trfej it wig^ no 
"'»<• with surface bubbles but gels to work with eon- 
fnitrat.-d cleansing energy down in the water . . . 
Jwrbhj«gre«s« , iki . ma ^;. (|)nii)f ^ ywu M ^ t{ ^ 

tee frcni scummy ring, wlien yoo let the washing-up 
B 0 )- Instead of skin-diving into the sink for 
Ul*" 'niibi-iiiilir rviilriii! 




NON-FOAMING P 



;l 1 Icof Triv UnrjllM one leaspnnniul ill ill.- 

lose disli.-- Willi the moo. 
Hi.-,, m jf you oan fir|jl a |rarf , 0 f gj m ^ „„ 

•wU [Eyen on a dinner plate you didn'l rinse.) Now 
WCfc than i„ drain. They're so gleaming clean the 
Wilt, r '*" av «'> il,,-,,, Instantly. No slow -going sudsy 
(Maws la dry dull and tacky on your china, to -ir.-ak 
m ''<>ud your glass-ware.... So— no tea-towel re- 
Ptwal. Ul,r Trht-washed dishes dry brilliantly clean, 
^•'""'J polished them... and they are hygicnically 

K<* different from the germ-trap film and streak* 
"av,- i„ |„. rubbed ll(T all( . r a jtI{1((? ^asWng^ttp, 




Ift ttvttife .-it goes twice 



Throw in tie towel on wiping dishes. 

WW. Wt^v — May 28. 195S 
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as far as ordinary detergents 





Just on» tablespoon of Trix to two 
tjsllem of clothes- washing water 
gives the cleanest, sweetest wash, 
because Trix absorb? grease and dirt 
— and leaves no sudsy residue. Trti 
is best of all for washing woollens, 
silts and nvlons. 




Use Trix for window-cleaning. See 
how it banishes smears and smudges 
in a fwioilirigl 




. Just THIX'em, that'll (li'em I 



No 

bettor job than Trit. Waiis car witti 
Tfii-in-water. hose. Traffit film dh- 
appear* like magic ! 
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Especially in Winter 

skin needs soothing hive a care 

Winter winds and rain dry out Ihc natural oils 
of your skin. Nrvea replaces thc« oris bscause il 
contain Eucerile — (he neareM thing 
in this world to Ihc natural oils of the skin. 
Keep yniuf sfein ^ 



Soft, young and lovely 
with Nivca. 



w 

SKIN needs NIVEA 

A mailable in lire, or lubes and Nivcn Skin Oil in bottles. 
Ohiainable everywhere. 



— the polisli that preserves the leather 




All the family"* shoe-, «itl have j 
perfect inline — an d will look new 
longer — when polhhed with Kiwi. 
Kiwi noi ., r! K .| B brilliant shitie 
it protects jmt prevcrvei the 
leather from war and weather. 



CHANGE TO KIWI 

FOR AN EASIER SHINE 
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The Faceless Adversary 
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drive lieyond. there wrre the 
tracks of • car. barlMra joined 
h im 

"We've come this I*f r " John 
said, and they ducked under 
the chain. The driveway 
VKKfiKi And climbed- They went 
j hundred teti and a nwn'» 
voice laid. "Looking Tor somr- 
body ?" There wa» nu wel- 
«ttn» in the voice. 

He was a ranjry, weathered 
nun. He held a Sour pole, 
with pruning *hesrs Ustened 
at 1 hr end. 

"Mr*. Piermont,'' John said. 

"Can ice ihc ain't here," the 
man laid. "What'd you think 
the chain was. for? 1 ' 

'I: important we see her,"* 
John id. 

' \in't here," the man said. 
"So how you gOOfM see her, 
miiier?" 

"If you ixudd trJJ ai " 

Barbara betran. 

"Florida, the man taid_ ' Be 
■i.i* k next month." 

And.' Barbara said, 'Miss 
Hius j* 

llr h>o4ted at her. 

"What about the Titus girl? 11 
he .uked. 

"I* ihe here?" 

He Looked at Barbara slowly 
before he answered. Then he 
said, "'None..'* 

"With Mrs. Iiermont?"* 

Again he wft* slow m an- 
swering. Then he said, "You 
cot a lot of miesuons, haven't 
vim? Told you nobody's here. 
What more do you w^nt?" 

'To know where MLss J~nu* 
it," John said, "In Flwidis?" 

"Where- would she. be?? the 
man snid. "Sure she 7 * in 
Florida." Hr paused again 
"You want to irr them to bad," 
he said, "whvu t you go to 
Fbridii ?' T 

He turned and walked off u 
few paces, and looki'd up at a 
lrrc. fie railed his long pole 
-ind snipped at a hranch. The 
branch Jell. Then hr turned 
and looked at tbrm. "Grt out," 
hr fetid. 

They went. He followed 
them down the drive. "Don't 
tfHftr back/* he said. "That's 
plain enough Fsngluh for you, 
un't it?*' He watched then) 
ingi under the chain barrier. 

They were watched, alto, 
.ind from Iwvond a \un\r inn r 
by a man who had parked a 
black sedan around a bend be- 
yond the Pienmint driveway. 
When he saw them »tart to- 
wards tlu- roud he walked for a 
short distance behind the fence, 
j rid thrn wrni over it and back 
to the sedan. He hoped, ab- 
sently, thai die stuff Krowinc 
on tlic waII would not turn 
out to be what they called 
poison ivy. 

He had turned the car so 
th.it it was headed l«tfl the 
way they hud come — the way 
the Corvette had rome. and 
he after II Prrsumably, tJiey 
would mm and go hack th.it 
way. He waited in the car, 
and heard the (. airveiir's motor. 

ft h; id been quite an ex- 
IfcditioQ — mto the eouutiy, 
which was a nuisance: into 
Banbury, where it was almost 
as difficult to park as in New 
York — morr difficult For him. 
He had loitered on foot from 
dress shop to dress shop, and 
dmi^iLore to drugstore, undl 
finally, apparently, thev bad 
found what thry wanted. Hr 
had been lur.ky to get bnck to 
the tcdan in lime to follow 
(hrm to Brewaier, and now to 
rhii house, oct upied — or any 
rale claimed — by someone 
i Limed "iernwnt. 

There would be a stood deal 
of h.u k(T;u'kiiii> to be done; a 
unod de.d of rJie-r k irn? out. He, 
had a guru ,u to what they 
were up bo. md. if lie was. 
rifdtt, sornebodY had idippetl 
up in Eleventh Street — which 
VfilJer wouldn't like. On the 
other fund, it might be that 
work was hcinjt; dune without 
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having Lu Lie p<nd lor. a thiug 
to which nobody wtnild ivbject. 

Abruptly, Detective Naihau 
Shapiro slid his <nn body as 
low as he roukj in the Imnt 
scat ai the sedan, and pulled 
bis hat a* low as he vimveni- 
endy could over his lare, at* 
that be looked Like a innn diM- 
in? in bis car. At any rale 
he hoped be did: tt would be a 
nuisunve il hit looked dead, and 
the L'icupants of the (Corvette 
— which had not rumrd and 
itonc uteek but bad .continued 
n the way it was headed— - 
got out to mvestisfatc. 

They did not. They wi re 
talking is thry went hy y and 
nlv giant ed at the wdan, 
[Hdled --ri the narrow road. 

ShapLx* had to drive back 
to thr Piimiioiit dnvr iind mm 
m it, nouni; up to the chain, 
before he ruuld fallow. With 
the time h> lost, h would be 
f visy rnou Rii for the (. lorvetle 
to ditch him- if il wanted to. 
The country was a heck of a 
place, and full of junsy birds. 

tt had hern Barbara who 
ju^freitrd ihsu, instead of turn- 
ing back, they rm^ht us well go 
on. " Since we doiii luUW where 
we're anyway.' 1 John 

said. 

"Roads always lend sume- 
whet*,' she said. "Little roads 
lead to larger roads/' 

"Or." John said, "to farmers' 
barnyards." 



John pulled the car to I be 
sidtr of the road and afier a 
moment cut lite rnotor. 

**Yoo ujciuv," he said; 'wr 
just owgc id j* Say, 'WhvV lh« 
Miss lirus? U m*ic a sdrl with 
n-u hair. Nut in Florida, bul 
dead and in the morgue ?' 

"There she luld him, 

''only one v*av io find things 
out. (.^nlv one way I've ever 
heard 'it 

She was out of the car- To 
}uhu, lol)uwin«t her, h ti •_■ seemed 
m twinkle in the dauting light 
of evening. 

I'he rtKul here was lined with 
trees - - maple irtcs and very 
old. Suddenly, as be followed 
the hjt\ under one of the trees, 
up lo the door of the white 
rectory, John thought: The 
tree by the tennis court i* a 
inaple tree. He looked up at 
[Lu*. ttT-e under which he *j 
walking. A tree hke this - 
I >' an almost see it. But then, 
« ilUti kly as thia ccrmiinty hail 
come-, it passed and he could 
not see the tree by the tennis 
iourt or remember where it 
^rew. After ihis John Hav- 
ward thnugbl. I'll look ai 
■'!■;.»::, I iwcftf 111 look at 

I'he narrow, winding road 
dead-ended at a w i il r r 
siraisrhtrr road. Detective 
Nathan Sh»pi ro stopped the 
unall black Krdan and looked 
hopefully for road <tgns. He 
was, hr discovered, at the end 
i.il Kim Lane. He could ao 



it* 




Rut he staried the Corvette 
and they went on up the wind- 
ing road. They paiked a black 
*ciio_D drawn tu thr side of 
the road with a rriHn sleepiusj in 
it. He didn't look <«"• comfort- 
-ible, liarbara laid, .ind they 
said no tiiorr, and ihou^hl no 
more, of that. 

" Flu? girl was named Titus." 
Barbara »aid. "We know that 
much." 

But they did riot; not cer- 
tainly. Tt was sull, he said, 
mMngihle. All tangibility was 
<uU on ihc other side. They 
would fix that + the told him. 
Oh, surely, thry would fix that. 

She was right, at any rate, 
about the rond. It dead-ended 
a; a wider road. "We could tlip 
^ coin/' John .said, and, with- 
out Iwthcru'K to, turned to the 
left. .And almost at once they 
werr in A village — the smallest 
and nearest of villages — a 
dozen white houses spaced 
.i i. 1 1 1 1! i be road ; a ongle, bul 
•general, store; a filling station 
with only two pumps and wi th- 
ou? blaiancy. And — a iihurrJi 
with n while spirr. Thry drove 
siowly. thr low sun En iheir 
eyes;, through this tiny, pleaiaivt 
phire And then Barbara -aid, 
"Wail, John," and pointed. 

In from uf the church was a 
reticent dsn, black lettered on 
while — lettered "Su MatUtcw * 
. Episcopal ) .'* But il was not at 
thai Barbara pointed. In irorn 
of thr while house next the 
church there was another sign, 
even smaller, mote «cils-(c. The. 
sign read, "The Rectory." 

"WeJI?" John said. but 
(urihrT dowed the liltlc ext. 

"Somebody to ask." she said. 
"Somebodv who would know — 
almost Btfety would know." 



right or left on Briggs j I ill 
fLood- Hut where be would 
come out, in wtnchevcT way he 
iiimed, waj not revealed. He 
could Hip a coin. He- turned 
ritrjit. If hii hunch — it was 
only that — proved out, this 
way would lake him back to 
Rrewster. Whether il would 
take him in lunhcr punuat oi 
the Corvette was anybody's 
<ucss_ 

Whether it had remained 
anybody* Epjrjj, but the. pa in I 
became academic Whichever 
wav tatty had ^onr. dtey had 
shaken him, by inirntion or by 
chance. He ihouidit the bitter: 
hr was t|uilr tertain thry had 
not rerovniird him when he 
ilurjijierf in the seat of ihc 
»edan, like a man aslrrp. 
He did not ihink they had bad 
any idea they were being fol- 
lowed. 

Fie drove a mile or so. He 
rncounterrd only uiju other car 

a Jaguar, top up, occupant 
almost obscured, bound tn the; 
opposite direction at, for a 
Jaffuar, a discreet speed. It 
wits. Detective Shapiro thought 
vaguely, getting so you saw a 
lot of thov: about. And very 
tun nriilorrablf: thry looked 

flic road turned and the 
rountayside opened. He was 
• a hill wiifi BrrwMrr brlow 
him and thr road easing down 
lowurds the village. Here and 
there, although nerdlesdv, there 
werr already lights in the vil- 
lagr- 

The CIor%ette was nowhere 
m tight on the straight down- 
dope. Well, be had not sup- 
posed it would be. He rolled 
duwo the gentle hill, through 
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Holiday plans 
should always 
include Tampa> 

However youfrowU^ 
you go, you'll be hoppfef 
internal sanitary protect* i' h 



T»ko t <' 
probltm J 
" et f'in« Uk ij ' 
Wwthirc j 1 , 
SJ> by ' . 
wlp. train , 
c»r , mi c '-, 
tfraaj ( - 

tincoqirai 
able i t* 

TUBfn. he i 
bonrauy tu i 

! t?rl ynn ' 

wearinv it.! T\wk m no bet „ 
no pins, no puds, no ohniip" 
irritation— anil hrm ot»lL tSn ' ' 
no odour! Now how ilmui r, 1 : 
holiday itself? Wearing Timrn t " 
you feel absolutely [ r( H. | tf : 
•luythlnif .vim Dannallj- to- 
BwimminK, gp ridrn?, gi> hlktt i ' 
.;o ilaiieiDS— uHi/ifuna " Tampi i I 
is completely inflsibln n)mn 11 . ■, 
;n l:iai.-e. It's thE rnily kind , 
prnlubtion that Ikis ynu jibi 
your hollrtaya without worrii! 
flhont vour uwn "u»tm"' bgr. 
ytiu oktov now thit jroa rmi '■' 
woulil be liapincr with Timpc " 
Both Taropsx ami Its auyr-t : ' 
uite applluitor are itlBUuwl 1 
easily. Chaiiie of two nbwrte - 
les — Regular ami Suuer-itM , ; 

Hint Of it> /tditlnrui ||f||rV 




.— - Send 



now 



for a-- — , 



TRIAL PACKAGE [' 

t»f HvHi »."« ima pri ... 
tu. an ra. s-f.t^ irar, (J 
flnu -.c.i mt 1 trill mu.i 
it thuh i« a jltti wwrpar. I 
eiclne il. ii iihwi In ittiEtt! 



I 

--J - 




■i 

k 



ijMiftwd fur 
comiDileii wby Mu* 

Vcln octrott pr*1«0 

rear cotfupff. v>*c* 
Sjift. hr(in<K !«iti»r 
*itt> irot inurife 



jden^ far iu>rr(«. 



f^frj at iiJirtfir- 
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satinaing • • • • 

The Faceless 
Adversary 



cuun.ryiidi'. l-."«rd5 

„, rl | A mJ'i "> hll ' k 
Sl V "" .lrnr.it rtillnr 0)><-m-d 

^* " 1 1, wa» Wll I' toll 



"md lie wm plump 



Hr 

hit 'iMn". 



'■tff^SSci wd looked 
lliroua h erntk- Und 
j, invupir rvra. 
in Xecm-nd Hmlirr. 

-| «rlC Hi I" - WEllltlL 



II, horl h'llitmc the 

(l[Mttl 1"|jl-v went in. Ht2 
K tjirrfi hsta wtai appeared 

hr ;, KuflV SlTlin WhlduWi 

,, gaa ind tin •priai; ait 
pvc wltU m the rcxini. 
• Ihctwr wrnl trrllind a 
a mil p-cm! down nt 3t_ 
Jl, Ur mid. and pickj^l up 
(■tin |Hir cf tlasjrs Hr 
nmtit to bIhsk' Ik- w-oir 
- pui on thr oihrrs Hr 
Kin-, j! BsTtur.i and Julili 
■,...•!. Uir nr« tbasn 
"Ai tab time U Ikr day." 
r Hi^ber mid. and vpakr 
Illy, "I L'uvtonuritv hjiT a 
Ity 1 Mr looked ji hit drnk. 
Irrr w i pamoliv trapn 
III mi il "Indeed." hr said, 
wai Iuvibx cnt*. Of ranrv.. 
ra; r — thu wut l<» Kiirbnr.i 
"wtiidd prrfer j cup of 

Mr. Hirbee," John uid, 
» never iu «» before. You 
hr Iiikivi whs we have 

'111 food linir'" Mr. Hiibrr 
|w. "AH in *ood time " 

*A iherTy,* 1 Barbara laid, 
"mild br wr* ptraamt Mv 
>mw i» i( 11I..1.-.1 Phillip. Thu 
ti 1i*hn H3i--»-Ari3 " 

"All." Ml. HibIkt M id. 
Ill it did nol irrm probable 
Ik kid braid Hr had turned 
/« ■ rnlrinrt behind him. had 
'turn 1'rrnn it .1 decanter and 



Hr iiiied hit gins ami they 
**d than 

S felt,' Mr Hi.bee wid. 
<*•: I hid not met vou before. 
»*» ul you. Ymi are new 10 
•H Mallfcrwi Pariih? It it 
. jjuaoi to «rt ntw young 

J*" John laid, "we are 
kit information '' 
Alt.' Mr hli.lre saij "j 
llwur.bl perhaps mm 
*"■«! tc sri married.-' 
j 'Oh" Barbara i»ni. V dji. 
* " _ lot today." 
7«i will tike bti nR 
I*™"!, Mr. Hmbee 
traded,! her, but lb™ the 
on ike tlX y 
ijndlv fict " My ^ d J t 

happy f or llunv 

E, £ t" 1 ha half- 

JPV Rial and looked »| it 

it ixmied him. 
U*™""' 1* -id- "II 1 can 
I 7y Twj. if 1 any iray?'" 

J* e -" Hirhnni bcRMi. bin 

E..^^ WaTnJ 
kf '"an: "Ml. Hie- 

n , N ™Yrirk. 
y inn | m dnlr 

^ rione > 
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be iilnami Aiiytitir- couldn't ti? 
Any pre:tt> vtmuv wMrn.i:i II 
might be Julie Titus — that is 
her n.iiiic. Julir. Bui frmn (hit. 
I dmjfit whethfr anyone ruuid 
br niirr " He iiavc ibe pit'turr 
bar k "AtiiJ," hr jaid. "I've 
ptwy wrn Julir nniir or fwirr 
miji'- ntict nhr boc-auiir u 
ytMiriy wnmiUi " 

Tlifv l«K»knd j1 him Hr 
noddrd slcpwiv 

"*Shc i> wry Mrclv at+n hy 
anvunr," hi? said. "For 
r r a * o n ^ whirh Farmed 
.idrquatr tp AjiurLi " 
pa u led. "Ancrli ricrmoiu " hr 
niri "Shf ha* donr a crrat 
deal lot Julir Shr bi a /sood 
womiin John \\h irr\t r she 
did wns for tfar br*t Bui — it 
Irfr thr girl wry unprr^i.^rrt| 
I bavr ventured to rrll Angrta 
that b«l Anjccb *' Hr |*au»rd 
jijain "Shr know*- her own 
mind, ai wr wy.*' Mr Hi«- 
bn* *.iitl 

l!r sipped from h» plais Hr 
said thai hr Could tril ihnti 
littlr mr>rr than anyone, liv- 
ing for miles around, routd trll 
Ibnti i.f Mrs. Anerla Pirruifinl. 
long a widow, and JuVtr Tku: 
- "thr pretty Timi trirl" It 
was simpler prnh.ibK' to begin 
with thr Tituse* 

"I t'jn onlv tell vou of the 
h,i,-xiT.-.iu'i: " hr *<ud "Of 
ci-rntj — I know little of 
rvrtilA Angela m>c* to Florida 
rvrrv veJr coei mu.'h earlier 
tinn nnwt. and atu>*n lnn*rer. 
Anpela U vrrv iild. and hlnod 
thins as we prow old Or so wr 
*ay. Thr pirl Kon with her — 
to Brademon. I think jt is. 
Snnn-whrre nn the Finn da west 
Coast, at any role. I would h.ivr 
suppoded thev wr.rr there now. 
So, on that 1 rannor help you 
But for ihr lt,i« kcr^und — * 



bad 

.1 FT., 

then 



:1E Titus laniiiv 
been long io the 
For two rcniurir-i 
had been Titusei in 
that pari of Piitnain County, 
in Cpnrr Weatrherter in ad- 
jacent areas of Connecticut 
There had hren ■ Tims who 
wilt a ffovrrnor : there wrrr 
Tituses who had been judge* 
"My own great-jrrandfathei 
was a Tims," Mr. Hifiber wid. 
"Angela Piermon! U a Titus " 
"Then the irirl— " Barbara 
said 

"ii a rrbthT?" Mr Hip- 
bee said "Yes — of Anpcls s In 
Mime deprrr pt-rhap* of mine. 
But ^eTnoleJY. ,, Hr paused. "In 
a lense.*" be said, "only the 
name- ihr name itself — ron- 
MCtS. One rotild nnrr trarr it 
down. And Julie Is a Brii^i" 
Hill Trim? 

He paused He said thnt. of 
course, the term meant noth- 
iiiie in ihrm Liru-Gs Hill writ — 
"a kind of backwater." There 
were mmiy surh romniuniii" 
in the country, r\m quiir dose 
to Ne«* York. "Even in WeiE- 
chester," Mr. Hip-bee said 

By no means all thr Tiruse* 
had beer, judi^rs and prosperous 
ine-rrhantj; and physician* ad- 
tbouirh some bad Other* bad 
been day lalwrers. farm hand? 
— and les» Murh less The 
Briffgi Hill Titosesr— 

I do not like categories." 
Mr lltuber sard. "Wr CSA- 
noc. as children of one Father, 
set mmr aside But the Briitc : 
Hill TitiMrjs have, I'm afraid, 
inirrbred for tesrral eener.;- 
tintht The results have been - 
adverse. Julie'* father \\ men- 
tall v subnirrmnl Pn-i,.,' -I- hr 
shonUI be in an institution In- 
stead, he is often in eao] He 
has had ten children Thr eirli 
— I here are four girls are very 
pretty Thr oldr«T of thrm ;s 



To pnv*' 4'.' 
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Now! For girls who want just a few curl: 



Perms up to iS curls 
for .„., 5^ 





this season's "'relaxed" look. a.s seen in the 
pago of plossy fashion IOag;iy|^t;^. is this 
feminine, softly waved style Voa"X loic 
it' So easy loo. Lse the 15 Tw.wny Twink 
airls here, settnm hair sntilv jt sides and 
back Comb Iront huiv lorwfud. in i ■ ■ . 
sleek, provocative half fn.iisc 



FILM STAR HAIR-OO. 

It's the look you've ad- 
ntirol so much in the 
very newest films. fVrm 
* 4 entls" with *lw«:iiv 
Twink in hip. loose curls Then a centre 
pari wilh halt drawn softly hack keep 
hair smooth with lots of blushing, fteifucm 
shampoos 

At las I. a home perm lhat does, just, a few 
curls ... at the neckline, on ihe side).. Ihe fnnpe 
up from Tweeny Twink puis your waves anil 
curls exactly where you wanl them for today's 
prettiest new hair-do's. 

Even il you have nevei so much ai set a pin 
curl before, you'll find home perming with 
Tweeny Twink delightfully simple iusl a one, 
two. three operation of winding, mitnm- on 




POKY TAIL CONVERTIBLE v 

By day. let it be a pon> tail 

th.u lakes naturally <o win 

anil spoils, hy nighi. iwiii 

it into n beguiling liille 

chignon W Ftcix;h toll. Bui first, mukc it 

infinitely manageable with scserai Tweeny 

Twink cutis 



lotion and humus No iicutrali?er to fuss with 
your curls dry naturally and comb oul 
lustrously soft and easy to manage 

Worried by "in-between perm" straggler i ? 

Now you can avoid (hove annnviii? slratL'k-i- . 
the wispy, unlidy ends that spo'I the look 01 
your hair-do Tweeny Twink aivi-.s you iusl 
enough wavinp lotion t<> pul new curl where 
oki curl fades lirst . . . the ends ol votit hair 



^SBBBSESSBSSI 



■BOaflM 



Tuliflki- the home perm with special oil conditioner 
for silky-soft waves without frizz 



□ 
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THE 



QUICKEST COOKING 

^ ROLLED OATS 



A HEALTHY, HOT 
BREAKFAST 
THE WHOLE FAMILY 
WILL ENJOY! 




So easy to P* e P are! 

ou , ****** E * S1 -° ATS 

******* 

brea y». «bw ^ iervin ° 

of butter. Mn"nrflm1 




HARPERS 



OATS 

JUST BRING TO BOIL 
AND SERVE 
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THE FIRST THING 
A MAN NOTICES 
-THE LAST THING 
HE FORGETS 

Gently the fragrance 
of this famous 
perfume steals upon 
ihc air surrounding 
fou in mystery . . . 
enchantment 




Continuing 



a girl of vrry low inn rah Two 
of the othen >:>■ subnormal ' 

Mr. Higher pauwd lie 
diook hii head slowly I nun side 
l-j sick, and the rwincss iccmcc 
[if have faded in hi* round 
pleasant fai ■ 

"So much is ufily." far said 
"So much we have made ugl> 
in God's word " He tipped from 
hii rImio 

"1 realise you nunc find out 
about the girl." hr said "I 
realise its importance to vnn 
Yet— 1 cling to the hope thai 
the girl ie not Julir Titu . 
She was a iwcei, bright child 
A net Li rescued her from Bngirt 
Hill, from i nun degradation 
When she was a prctlv link 
girl of ten. ! hope the is not the 
girl who was kijjed. Wu — 
this girl pretty ?" 

"Yes." John aid. "She was 
a very pretty girl Although 
1 ordv saw her dead " 

"You are wise." Mr. Hip 
bee said. "beauty u in thr 
spirn Julie was a very pretty 
child. Dangerously prriiy. even 
ai ten " He smiled family 
"My eyes wrre Mmncc: then." 
he raid. "It was 1 who told 
Angela of the frirl Of —her 
danger out pret 1 i ness .Angela 
went to sec I do not know 
actually what arrangement* she 
may have made Stir look the 
girt home with heT Brought 
the girl up. Educated her " 

lie paused again i (n - 

waited 

"After her husband died " he 
■aid. "Angela, for a i«ne„ °P 
crated a girls* school A very 
good ichool. f believe. She had 
theoriei ahaul rdiicalififi She 
Uught Julir hrru-H. Shr laid. 
"She is rtiv responsibility. There 
if, much *he mu<i be iruardrd 
je ;i] nst .' Angela had (riven up 
the school fcrv then. Shr taueh! 
the girl at homr And sept 
her at home " 

■ They could, he said, sec the 
reason — ice, at any rau- An 
gela Pi rnnont ' r reasoning In 
rural areas children are col- 
lected rii buses and taken to 
dutric l schools The butei 
would have taken Julie when 
ah r afM ten and twelve and 
(ourtccti. would ;il*o Iimt taken 
her brothrn ami sisiera from 
hnEe. Hill But h was pre- 
ciseh from that life that Julie 
was to be guarded 

"I do not know." he said, 
"huw wiw thai wjif\ We must 
hvr in the world wr find. Try 
to better it, to be sure, but 
live m it " He paused. **I 
h.ivr hoc alwavs labored in this 
quiet vineyard." he added, but 
almost as if io himirlf. "A 
child, particularly, mav be COO 
filmrK guarded " 

"You think Julie wu r ' bar- 
ti.ir.. asked. 

Mr. Hijrbee peered at her 
through thr thick glasses 

"It may lie." he said **Ye$. 
I think she wai. She — " He 
paused again "Since altc wnt 
ten." he iaid. "she ha* lived 
wtrh an aged woman A woman 
who had come to — rathci 
distant irrms with life. Wbo 
sought nothing more from life " 
"Thr poo: child M Barbara 
laid "'She mint have been very 
lonely" 

"Yea," he aaid "A n d 
— ■unprrparpc!. wouldn't vou 
think? She it. probably, 
a hoot your age — in yean And 
— know* v littlr of what you. 
1 imagine^, know quite wr)! L 
He looked at Barbara 
"As anniher verv prettv girl " 
hr njiid 

"Yes." Barbara iaid "Mrs. 
Piermoni should havr been — 
frightrned Evrn when they 
were in Florida'" 

"1 don't know how they 
I lived there." Mr. Higher 
| said "Bui — -vei, my dear I 
should think even in Florida 
In a quirt hotel Thrv would 
' 4\A\ in a quiel hotrl And 
1 Bradenton u. 1 believe, a quiet 
town " Hr panted again "Al- 
though,* 1 he said. "1 teem to 
"■member that the Bravn train 
there " 
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They wnrr bath •■■!'•!, in lur- 
priwi. 

"Even a cJrrgynun." hr uiil 
mildl), "can br inrercilrd in 
basetsill. ] have an ciirllrni 
Ulrviliun wl " Ur lunknl ill 
John "To whicii, u you arr 
ChiiuVintr." be said. "I must tit 
vrry close UiAvrvei " 

He hemalrtt. as il raruddrr- 
ing 

"Last summer." he »iid. "Uue 
l,u( summe* Julie met .. m>n 
I do not know how, nr whr.thrr 

Angela knrw about it. 1 ** 

Hr paused again "It was | 
little odd." he said Then he 
ftootl up behind {its desk 

"If you havr not had din- 
ner," be said, "1 should like 
verv much to take you to the 
Watpole Inn " They looked at 
him, puzzled "They havr good 
food." he said. "It is a quiet 
place." 

"But," John said, "you were 
about to tell us about some 
man " 

"1 have not forgotten.'* 
Mr Higher said "1 am not 
particularly forgetfu] " But 
then he imiled. "Only " he 
said, "how ran one say that? 
Because, of course, one could 
■o easily forget forget tinif I 
saw Julie and this young man 
at the inn. Last October Tnr 
leaves were just il their best. 
Bui I should like to shuw 
you 

A Coo'crte is built for two 

bu t Lhrer arr oossihlr Ml. 



Hr hipiM'd aguiii 
"Tlic man talkrd to the girl." 
he said "Then she stotrd up 
1 think ihr ibnnk hrr hejd hrst 
— but then stood up It hj< 
as if hi- hiuf iM'rsuadi^l her. 
Shi- ramc os'it to my table ami 
the mail Owsfl with her Hr 
w.i- man oJ aboi/l voui 

hetghT. ,]■'■■ 

**He was wcannp a sport' 
jacket a rather showy jackt-i 
The girl said shr was Julir 
Thus. Shr asked t1 I rvmriii 
be red her Shr wcmrtl a 
little breathless. As if she hud 
made up her mind io do some- 
thing and was- duirur it i|uirkti 
You know what I mean, rm 
dear?' 

This was to Barhar.) *\<-i " 
Riirhara said 

"Yes^." Mr Htgbrr s.iid 
"Shr iaid good evening. 'l"hen 
all in a breath, she said ihr 
wanted nir to meet a frirniJ of 
hers She said. 'I want you in 
mrrt John llayward' * 

At first there wu> nothing to 
sav. and thev said potjisnsi 
They had taken Mr Highee 
back to his pleasant littlr houae 
and hi had said hr MM) K)ir> 
it bad conw to this "Yi>." 
John had said, and added, 
forced himsi-H tn add. that 
Mr. Hisrbee had dour alJ hi 
could do. 

Now John drovr the little 
rar towards thr west, towards 
thr eitv with thr light* <m 
a^ainsl the pair darknrtu oi 
twilight Anil fbrrr was noth- 
ing to sav--nothini! for either 




Higbee sat between them, and 
wore a soft black hat firmly 
on his head. fNcm 1 . Barbara 
chought, we must look as if 
we were kidnappinq hun I 
It wai not far to the inn. which 
wai low and pleasant Iv dim 
and. when they asnved. empty. 
A waiter lighted candles cm the 
table. 

"1 think/* Mr, Higher said, 
"thai wr might permit our- 
selvei another drink ' 

Thev permitted themselves. 
Thev did not rr\ to hurrv thr- 
pleasan t . rnun d-f aced clrrgy - 
man Thrv nipped verv tlowiv. 
interrupung themselvci to ordet 
dinner Thm Mr Higher said 
that he was selfish 

"I dislike eating alone." he 
said. "So often, now. I ea: 
atune I wai alonr the evening 
I saw this man of JulirV Bui 
I need noi havr brougliT von 
here No doubt you had oihrr 
pbuaV 

•"No." John said "Jt r s pleas- 
ant here " 

•*Yes." Mr Higher said 
"Over weekends it is quite 
crowded But during thr week 
it is not unusual to find it 
emptv I thought il was th.it 
evenme But then 1 saw a 
couple. Over there " Hr 
pointed. Hr pointed toward* n 
corner table a raMr einen- 
aily secluded, on which now, 
a singlr randlr uumrd sieaduy. 
hui ier\ softlv 

"I — " be paused — M l am 
afraid thf-N were onlv shadown 
to nit." he said "1 do nf«i see 
at arrv diatanrr. Bui I noddrd 
io thern, as plrasantlv ai t 
could" paused again "Be- 
cause, of roursr." hr sait! "thr\ 
imght vers well have been par- 
ishionen I find it well li< 1m- 
on ihr Bnfr n&i People s<? 
often arr" - 



of them to say John Havward 
looked onlv at the road He 
drovr ajjinmaticAlly 

1 am a puppci., fir thought— 
sirrng-dftiigled withuut the 
power of derision; with onlv, 
at moments, the illusion 1 de- 
cide I am beaten, hr thoughi. 
anil with that there camr again 
the frighteninu darknrs* of 
srlf-doubt. The pupuel maun 
— is hr rralK r anothrr man 
quilr another man. who hap- 
pens enough to resemble aw, 
who ham prr-pan-d 'on* m ad- 
vance, this danrr hr leads mrr* 
Or — u hr snraeihinii in mv- 
self 5 A self I am but have 
forgotten ' 

Bn rttara sat hesidr him 
looked at thr same road under 
the lighu of the ear. was silenl 
as hr wu* silent Yet, John 
ihouehL 1 am alonr h wai 
thia way before, hr thought A 
Ion* timr ago it was this way 

f l wake in a emtn- of lone- 
linrs> There arr mm around 
me but they cannot see me 
rnnnoi rrach mr Thev sav 
rnv name And thev sav 
"Lieutenant! "Do vou hear mr. 
Iirutcnant >? ' but thrv ar*- Ion 
dijtam to br answrretl evrn 
ihr air between im- and thew 
orher* hoi become a li*mr-r I 
say. "Yrs, I hear von. dnrmr " 
but rh^v ennnot hrsn mr ipraL 

"John ' Barliara said "Do 
von hea? mc. John' Juimn n< 
nic. lohit." 

("Havward M the dtKtor saty< 
"Lasten to m~. Havward Do 
you bear mr. bruirtmnt 

"I hr-ar vein." John fia% r ward 
said "Don't vou hrar mr 
auswrr. doctor 1 

Bui DC ifid not hear the dor- 
|pr, wbn was too far kraa 
win behind air turned Hnprr- 
vious to sound jnd thr dortnr 



diti KM hrar him " — br all 
right. " Ihr doctor isaid "Ju.ii 
a question ol time,* he sarni 
"Bad shaking up,* 1 he said. 
"That's all ii is " But br 
STxfkc to somconr who was not 
thrrr I'm nm hrrr an\ 
murr " John said, hui thr dm - 
tor did not hear him "I don't 
Iim- hen- Uy more.' 1 '' 

"John H Barbara said "Snap 
nut tit it 1 Listen to mr- snap 
out of jt r 

"I'm all right " hr said. He 
spoke duUv It was as if hr 
spokr to thr road the tiehls 
hriehtmrd "it was -j mnrtar 
shell " 

For u monienl shr wa« 
sifrnt. I'hrrr was a kind ol 
trnsenrsi about her silence: it 
was as if shr snatrhrd a mtv 
mend of Onset -•< which Io draw 
hrr thnuirhm T<nrr^hf~T Tbm 
she said again "John last en 
to nu\'" and then. "Where have 
you gnne. John^" 

Hr did not answer inmirdi 
atrh 

"Vshi mean — what Mr 
Httrber said'" ihr asked him. 
and ipokr verv rarrfullv. 
"About this man who Was with 
thr Tims girl, Ihr man she 
thought wai — " Shr hesitated 
"Was John Havward?" 

'■] was talking about a real 
mortar shell." he said. "But 
pi.nl- thai Yes. Il was rathe: 
liki- one." 

**Hr dnnui't think it svas 
vou." shr said "He is quite 
certain it wasn'l 

"In hif <iwn mind.* 1 John 
said. 'Thr ltene.fi i of ihr doubi 
And he can't be sure il wasn': 
Ciin't swear it wasn't r Hr 
«{K)ke slrralv with long mirr- 
val* l^twrrn wnrdi "How 
could hr 7 He sees verv little 
Thr rr»orn w;is dark lr wa- 
■nnnihs ai»i» II hi- lestifird ii 
he talkerl Id the poiicr. hr'd 
ha\T to sav the girl mid him 
that thr m^n was John Ha> 
ward. He*d have to sav the 
man wore what he called a 
'ihnwV spt>ni jacket — like thr 
one the police will sav thrv 
fotr*'* in mv apartmeni " 

"Listen " she said. "Slop 
somrwhrrr Pull off umr*- 
wherr We ran t talk this wav. 
T can't hear h^lf ybss sav 1 

Hr drove ;i litrlr wav fanher, 
pulled oR where ihr shoulrii'r 
wirlmrd Hr cut thr motor. 
Hr turned to fare Rarhara. Hr 
managed in smile at her. but 
at the same rrmc hr «hook his 
head He said il didn't, hr 
wa» afraid, makr nmrh tlilTrr- 
ence what Ihev said And in 
ipttr of himsrlf br spokr from 
a distance, dulh. 

"Hr started it," she said. 
"Forcrrl it Insisted Julie m* 
trodiir^ him as — as you It 
was part »f thr plan " 

"He." John <mid "Yes, I sup- 
pose so, Karham — I don't 
remember r\»er being thrrr, At 
thr inn I mean before todav." 

"Remrmt>PT she said. 
"What do vou mean, remem 
ber ' You tti-\er wrre." She 
waited Hf merely looked at 
her "What can I do with 
yr>u shr said, and there woj 
a (neat anxieis m her TOtcr. 
"Whalrvrr rnn I do with you J** 

"No." he said in the same 
dull voice. "I was never iherr. 
I never saw the irirj 1 didn't 
kill hrr I sav that over and 
over, don't I?** 

"Yes." she sa : d "(hrr and 
over. Yon needn't I know 
l>o vou hrar rnr ? I kntm " 

Hr routhed hrr rheek with 
(hr knurkli^ of hii iooSelv 
cJenrhrd nrhi h -mt 1 ir drew 
Ulr Imurklr* dnwn the *ofi- 
nes- of her i heek and ran thrm 
trndnrfy thr blent In 

fras-ilr bon-- of hrr taw Shr 
took thr hand am! field it. *''in< 
frngrrs twinod around ii 

"Ah'i»r the rhortnr (uHelt she 

said "Thrrr wan realK a shell y 
In Korea?" 

Ii had hrr* in Korr.v he told 
her Thrv had cnt. tti nearlv 
rnou^h got, th- rntHi of ttU 
haiurv \ ifarjll had rxplodrd 
on it. or near rnouvh on it 
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ONLY HOLBROOKS HAS IT! 



NON-DRIP BOTTLE 




.1! 



It drops cleanly 
It pours freely 



ft Drops 
Cleanly 

to season 
tomato juice 
steaks, chops -all grills! 



It Pours Freely 

to flavour yOUr 
Cooking- 
casseroles, stews 
gravies. any of your favourite dishes \ 





AUSTRALIA'S LARGEST-SELLING WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 



t in Aishulmn VVomilv's VVcwiT - M«> 
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A MEAL FROM SOUP , 



tl LEILA C. HOWABD, 
food and Cookery Export 



If HESE t^k, ^ soups " quict t0 
1 mile, are just the meal to plan for 

, really busy day. 

n t Bjvor of many soups can be greatly 
narweil by the addition of homemade 
„l II tliii i» not at hand, rhicten or 
el bouillon cubes are a line substitute. 

Serve hot garlic bread with the soups 
Ma btlow. To mate garlic bread, brush 
'read ilicrs with melted butter mixed with 
mined clow of garlic. Bate in oven until 
;i<p, dust with paprika. 

HJI ipoon measurements are level. 

PORK IS* PARSNIPS 

Tot pound* port, 2 teaspoon* salt, } tea- 
bi pepper, j teaspoon paprika, Z chopped 
nses, 2 cops tinned peas, water, 2 chicken 
iuilkn cubes, 2lfc. parsnips, rib. potatoes. 

Remove excess f«t from pork, cut into small 
,,lia Nice fat in large saucepan, cont until 
•jsf. Remove the crisp fat pieces, add cubed 
at io fit remaining in pan, and cool over 
ai until thoroughly browned. Add salt, 
tpper, paprikD, and onion. Drain liquid 
mm peat, add nifficient water to make up 

fi nips of liquid. Add bouillon cubes to 
i|uid, itir over low heat until dissolved, 
tar over port mixture, cover with tightly 
bring lid, and simmer 40 to 50 minutes, 
impe parsnips, peel potatoes, cat into cubes. 
IK pinoipi, potatoes, and peas in pork, 
sscr, ind simmer until vegetables are 
'under, ibout 13 lo 15 minutes Serve. 

BURGER BEEF SOUP 
I Ura ounces margarine, 21b. chuck or 
fiuad beef (minced), \ cup chopped onion. 
Imps tinned tomato juice, 1\ cup* water, 
| Inn condensed cream of celery soup 
listed with I cup stock or 
•i!tr, ! teaspoon pepper, 
linth marjoram, 1 
in leaf, \ teaspoon 
-irlic salt. I dessert- 
(eon wear, 3 cups 
■redded raw carrot. 
In large saucepan, 
nil margarine; Add 
ten nnd brown it, 
Wing it into small 
a -Tf< as it cooks. 
Ud onion and brown 
inly. Combine tomato 
i«re, water, K |,.ry 
I until imooth and well 
*i>'d; idd lo browned meal 
Id onion. Stir in all remain 
«? ingredients, cover, and lim- 
^ 15 to 20 minutes. Just before 
"vmj remove bay leaf. 

SEAFOOD CREME 
*Jne ounce butter or substitute, 2 
7*?*** flour, I putt milk, 2 lea- 
*™» «dt, pinch cayenne pepper, 2 cups 
»M prjwiu, I tmaU tin whole kernel corn, 
• I'Wcspoon, diced parboiled red pepper, } 
^ *««' Pwboiled celery, \ teaspoon Wor- 
venture sauce. 

Melt butler in saucepan, stir In flour, and 
' J * 0' 3 minutes without browning. Add 
■ a " tmw tiffins "mil mixture boils 
" 'taken,, rook 3 minutei longer. Fold in 

with ! Mr "' ™ iET V- and rcd peppe r . «ea»n 
wtTiaV^S* f ep - P "' s " d WtrtWhTtorahire 
u.-ij. 



'■ "df over heat" tmlii "thoro'tig'hly™"- 



SCOTCH CHOWDER 
™ cup huley, 2tb. Iimbj 3 teKp0oai 
^LF? 00 * 1 topped onion, 1 

< "* « ^ 

m!^t^! m wat "« allow <° ^"d 2 

trf nlar. "" ,amb ">«> ™" Pi«« 

It, Q '° " UctBln Olt, pepper, onion, 
"at ii ', * j H , a,tr: av " a nd simmer until 

N bwtai ( ( " Pprox - '1 M 2 hours). 
' '"ley taJ!!. . Muc fP»n, add drained 

' 01 "U1 barley i, „f,. Cool, reln> 

• A * Wu " w »«if. Wtnr.LT -May 



• Hearty and packed with 



flavor, theme meal-in-aue 



soaps are rich in meat. fish, and 



vegetables. They are satisfy 



ing for dinner and ideal for 



an informal supper. 







CRISP, COLPEJV C.4H- 
LIC BREAD makrt a 
/trie ftcr-Ompani merit to 
any of the Mtmpt llluttratrd 
neWe. S« reeipp* on thtt pagx 
for pork *ri' par*Jfitp« T bnrajer 
br*f Monp r anil •eafoaA crcm*. 



erate overnight. Following day, remove any 
surface fat, heat, adding a little extra water 
if necessary. 

MINESTRONE 

One rasher bacon, I dessertspoon b.icon fat 
or other good shortening, 1 anion, 2 leeks, 
Jib. tomatoes. 4 cup chopped celery, t large 
carrot, 1 cup dried beuni (soaked overnight 
in sunrcient water lo cover), 2\ pints stock 
or water, salt id taste, I) cups finely shredded 
cabbage, \ cup rice, 1 clove garlic, 2 sprigs 
parsley, grated cheese. 

Remove rind from bacoo, chop finely. 
Place in pan with bacon fat, fry lightly. Add 
chopped onion, leeks, and tomatoes, cook 
until soft. Add celery, diced carrots, nnd 
drained, soaked beans; cook 2 or 3 minutes 
lnngrr. Add stock or water and salt, simmer 
I hour. Add cabbage and rice, coot until 
tender, about 15 to 20 minutes Five rninotel 
before the end of cooking time, add parsley 
and rrushrd garlic Serve piping hot, lopped 
with grated cheese. 

28. 1958 



PIQUANT MF.DLEY 

One pound frjuikfurts (diced), I large 
onion (chopped), Int. margarine, 2 table- 
spoons flour, 2 cups tomato puree, I cup 
water, 1 cup finely diced cooked carrot, 2 
tablespoons Worcestershire sauce, 1 cup diced 
cooked celery, 1 dessertspoon sugar, sail and 
pepper to taste. 

Heat shortening in pan, add chopped onion; 
saute until lightly browned. Add Hour, cook 1 
minute, and gradually add tomato puree and 
water mixed together. Stir constantly unlit 
boiling. Add carrots, celery, frankfurts, Wor- 
cestershire sauce, sugar; season with sail and 
pepper. Cover with lid and simmer 15 to 
20 minutes or until thoroughly reheated. 
TOMATO OYSTER BISQUE 

One pint oysters, milk, I teaspoon minced 
onion, i tablespoons butter or substitute, i 
tablespoons flour, 2 1 - teaspoons salt, } tea- 
spoon pepper, I tin tomato soup. 

Drain oysters, rhop rough.lv, measure oyster 
liquor and make up to 2 pints with milk. 





Melt butler in saucepan, stir in flour, cook 
1 minute without browning. Stir in oyster 
.ind milk mixture and onion, bring to the boil, 
and rook 2 to 3 minutes. Remove from heat, 
allow to cool slightly, season with sail and 
pepper. Gradually mix in tomato soup and 
lastly oysters. Rrtum to heat, siir until re- 
heated, but do not allow to boil. Serve. 
CURRIED CHICKEN SOUP 

One ounce butler, I onion, 1 medium- 
sized green apple, I dessertspoon curry powder 
(or more, according to taste), I) tablespoons 
flour, 3 cups chicken stock or prepared 
chicken noodle soup (strained before using), 
1 cup cream or evaporated milk, 6 to Box. 
finely diced cooked chicken or rabbit, salt. 

Peel and dice onion and apple. Melt but- 
ter in pan, add onion and apple, cook until 
soft but not brown. Stir in curry powder and 
Hour, roolc further 2 minutes. Add chicken 
ftcick, continue stirring until boiling. Gradu- 
ally add cream and chicken. Reheat but do 
nnt boil. Season with salt before serving. 
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Rub-a-dub-dub 
twins in a tub! 



# 




Paul and Bruce, 4-year-old twin boys of Mrs Bireh- 
noff, are full of life and always on the go Mrs. 
BircbnofT says: — "Al the end of the day they're 
worn out — and 1 am, too! I pour a litlle Dettol into 
their bath water and mine. It is most refreshing". 
You, too, will And a Dctlul hath is a real reviver 



Dettol is used in our 
great hospitals and is 
■the chosen antiseptic 
of modern surgery. 

Do as your Doctor does 
. . . (elk him) . . . use 
Dettol. Use It on the cut 
which may lead to blood- 
poisoning ... in every 
emergency where speedy, 
thorough cleansing of a 
wound is essentia) . . . 
In the all-Important de- 
tails of body hygiene 
(especially in the bathi 



... In the roam from 
which sickness may 
spread ... to disinfect 
linen and crockery. 

Dettol is the safe, 
»ff«etiv« yet gentle anti- 
septic — a good friend in 
need at all times. Does 
nol stain, does not pain 



&010 owtr 

tv CMIHISTS 



DETTOL 

the safe, efficient ANTISEPTIC 




TAKES SPECIAL CARE 
OF GOOD SHOES 




* Simiolb. nourishing rream 

* fin ishes Ihr rnlimr 

* Preserves Ihr finish 



swaji mr, shmd^juTy hatoiim; meitomw / 
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Hot, burning test? Soothe wilh cooling 
'Valine Petroleum Jelly — the finr 
«id hi) In .■ ier. At ill th.mim end 
notei — J/6 lns) 3/l|, 

£f"" r " * »™rt el 

rnnrferiiujn.JW'i InnrMkmal Ijd. 




VENCATACHELM 

THE WORLDS BEST C U It It Y 



Save time, work on washday 

• Good bundering is more than jusl washing the clothes. Special aids 

„l,l and new — arc on the market. Here we tell you how to make the 

most of ihem on your washday. 



STARCH gives an extra 
dressing to clothes, 
makes them stay clean 
longer, look fresher. 
ITI'tS OF STARCH: 
Vegetable (corn, tire, and 
wheat — dry or liquid). It 
wanhcs out easily. 

Plastic (liquid) lasts many 
wash es. 

Sort clothes far starchinr,: 

1. Separate whiles from 

cnloreds. 

2. Sort again for degree! t'f 
stiffness desired still, 
medium, tight. 

STARCHING GUIDE 
Here is a guide lo help 
you sort articles into stifTnen 
groups, and to indicate the 
vegetable starch mixture you 
will need lor each. 

STIFF — Shirt collars, 
cuffs and Stands, tablecloths, 
tablcmats, traydolhs, nurses' 
raps. 

Dry Starch — ■ Mix tw 
heaped tablespoons starch with 
half a tumbler of cold water 
to a srnuolh cream. Stirring 
well all the time, add three 
pints of absolutely boiling 
water until the starch becomes 
smooth, thick, and clear. 

Liquid Siai-ch — One part 
basic mixture to one part 
water. 

MEDIUM — Cotton frocks, 
aprons, underskirts, chintzes, 
linen towels, piny and work 
clothes, table napkins. 

Dry Starch — To a quantity 
of stiff mixture add an equal 
quantity of cold water. 

liquid Starch — One part 
basic mixture to two parts 
water. 

LIGHT — Body of men's 
shiiu, lace, nylon and cotton 
blouses, nurses* organdie veils, 
bVnen and pique articles, and, 
occasionally, [ea-toweli and 
sheets. 

Dry Starch — To a quantity 
of medium mixture add an 
equal quantity of cold water. 

Liquid Starch — One part 
basic mixture to four oi fivr 
parts water. 



PEG BAG. t,tecially designed lor cate and efficiency. Make 
it from }yd. of tturdy cotton fere meaiurrnienlt In dia* 
gram, right). Bag it attached to llraighl urooden. (alien fa 
handyman tciti find ukij for yom) by two large cujjfcMifci, 
■ehteh penetrate cloth through two narked eyelet holes. 
TheMc hook an to the ctolkelline • flap cart be tucked nun 
bap, which Is tlid along the. One. at yarn fork. The bag ttt 
the picture teat made of grey-Jrnd+vhlle ttrioed denim, 
edged all round teith bright red biai binding. 



Plastic Starch: 
Detailed instructions for 
use are given on the bottle. 
Follow carefully, because, once 
in, plastic starch cannot be 
washed out easily. Cost of 
plastic slarrh is more tllan 
vegetable, but it endures up 
to a doyen washes. 

TRICKS WITH STARCH: 

* To avoid starch showing on 
dark colors, use laundry blue 
to tint siaTch for dark blue, 
black ink for black garments, 
strong, clear tea for dark 
brown. Commercial tints can 
be used for other colors. 

* Tuts colored garments 
inside-out bcfoTC starching. 

* To make March smoother 
and less inclined to stick lo 



the iron, dissolve a teaspoon 
of candle, wax shavings, or 
butter, in starch. This also 
gives collars a shine. 

• Mix two hartdfuls of starch 
and add to a hot bath lo trive 
your skin a smooth feeling, 
especially in hot weather 
wheal skin is inclined to feel 
prickly and sticky. 

• If out of starch, substitute 
cornflour, using same quanti- 
ties and mixing in same way. 

BLUE 

Blue can be combined with 
the soapoakes, powder, or 
detergent, added to final rins- 
ing ^ater, or put in with the 
starch. 

A blue rinse is specially use- 
ful fur restoring whiteness to 
wool or silk. Also add borax 




the fir nt winners: 
iRESS 



THE LAUGH WAS ON ME 

• Contribution* twe- invited far our new contest, "Tltr 
Laugh Was On Me," Each vwek we mcard £2 2 • for the 
two best entries. Here are 

IT was only my second day of 
teaching and the strain was 
In: ginning to tell. 1 asked Edwin to 
bring me a glass nf water. While 
he was outside Ted asked to be ex- 
cused, but came rushing back almost 
immediately to tell me that Edwin 
was drinking from my glass. When 
Kdwin returned I began a little 
lecture on germs, Ted interrupted: 
"Yes, teacher, that's what I told him. 
f said. 'Kdwin. you never know what 
disease rhe new teacher might have!' " 

£2/2/- to Mrs. I Kears'ley, Advance- 
•own, via Nerang, Qlrf, 



• Srnd four tntriet to "The Laugh 
n>r*lj'. flo.v 40811. C.P.O.. Sydnrr. 
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DRESS rehearsal of a Noel 
Coward play was in progress. 
The scene was .sophisticated, dram- 
atic. 1 reclined on a divan, speakinir 
into the stage phone and executing 
the appropriate gestures. The scent- 
approarhed its •sirring climax when, 
to my horror, the watchers dissolved 
into helpless laughter. 

I rcalivri thai my daring negligee had 
parted at ihe knee, revealing legs nn- 
romantically clad in long woollen un- 
derpants donned to defeat the cold uf 
Canberra's midwinter. 

£2/2/- to MJV.IL Mentime, Vic 
Wat On Me." The tutrratiim IFumHi'. 



to the washing water to help A 
keep woollies white. I 

To avoid blue streaking, do r i 
not use too much, mix wii r I 
wateT tho roughly, and tanfif 
out the clothes candidly. 

Ovcrblueing may cause | 
greying of the fabric. Rime" 
in hot, soft water In remove 
this look. 

TRICKS WITH BUIE: J 

• For sloe Lings thai ire toe 1 1 
intense in color, add Wue if f 
the rinse — it tones do™ da 
dm. 

• Use wel blue to reh'rre thc^ 
pain of stings ol insects, jelly- 
fish, and bluebottlri. 

1LKAGII 
Household (chimin*) 
bleach should be iu«l <""1 
for white cottons and lra"«. . 
occasionally when J«r) »' w I 
and yellow. , ., 'I 

It i. specially «*• 11 
r-lothes are dried in »n «;»■ t 
matic drier or odW«l« ^ I 
doors. . ,j, I 

Follow initrattiMsM""' 11 :' 
carefully, became K» 



diiituipr 



fsbrkj 



tine<| 



hleach will 

fibres. Use genn* m 
tablespoon of blew" ° m; 
gallon of water. 

Bleach is added to tk' ™ 
(160 degrees) »W fl[ "^J ; | 

:• 



clear 1 



Never use it in 

W1 D Tnot soak J 
overnight or fat Wy im d ( 
time. RinK 
clothes thoroughly. 

Do not blcjrh dripJ^ ^ 
tons, wool, or «dl- 11 J 
make a rnislak' » 
chlorine hleach on »' Sra 
fabrir. try J 



and 



garment 

sodium sulphite - 
water (one teasp"™ J iw f,J 
to one gallon »» ,cfJ ' 

well. 
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Plan for a narrow site 



say 



in flVK fLWi '« pm/KKttwr atoM, ■■ ideal for a narrow /ran 

• «' i* adapted eoiilf for any fairly [crrl «ftr. far port al Jfcc /i 

" f| tKWM> ■» «x<t"«'<"t o/ the polio, and can hi 



, L.V.T- 



A 629 



Vonrtrgr, placed along the depth of the block, 

runt dttor >. an economical, practical, and con- 
UMed at a children*! play area in a>et meather. 



Dur Centres 

mjlS plan ind hundreds 
} of otkrf lUfldflrd pl.nn 
L Ik sought from our 
fce PUtuririit Centra for 
nfl/. per full Kt- 
[,Udrom we 
CANBERRA; Anlhorrj 
l^fo, iod Sata Ltd,, 
kic Centre. 

HtlSMNE: McVVhirtei's 
i (Kami floor), The 
Wet. Mnl to Bo 151, 
bd«r t o. 

ADELAIDE: John Mar- 
I ud Co. Ltd. (second 
o|. Rundic St, Mill to 
■ OWE, G.P.O. 
SYDNEY] Anthony Hor- 
oa ud Sara Ltd. (thud 
Kl, Brickfield Mill- Our 
tadud pUnj ire il» 
Whbk it the tdriwry 
hau tl f 15 Central 
frame, Miranda. estab- 
ibrd by mala builders. 
Mf.lJIOL'RNt: The 
tfa Emporium (sixth 
tot'. liOwbue St. Mail 
tloi 50J8Y, G.P.O. 
GtELONG: Our rep- 
■atatrre wOl attend the 
'l" F.mporiuisi in Gee- 
X ncry Frirlrrv and Sat- 
irf u ad rile on home 



• Ideal for a narrow lOfl. frontage, this week's home plan 
is an attractive family-sized house that faces down the block 
to take advantage of depth instead of width. 

THE plan is flexible, 
and is easily adapted 



to a wide frontage or to 
any fairly level ate. 

Sydney architect Ian White, 
who designer) the house, has 
plated tie carport in from 
of the house, where it becomes 
an extension of the patio. 

It can be used as sheltered 
play space, as an entertain- 
ment area, and in wel weuthrir 
will protect the entry. 

Fixed f*)asi,' panels at the 
side of the iron! door give a 
well-lit entrance. 

The living-room is very- 
large and can be divided into 
lounge and dining space, both 
of which are adjacent to the 
kitchen. 

Freed panels combined with 
sash windows and the double 
glass doors opening on tn the 
pat in break up imn convenient 
sires the extensive areas of 
glass used in this room. 

The house has been designed 



to face nurth so the living- 
room and bedrooms get the 
morning sun and are coul and 
pleasant in die afternoon. 

The streamlined kitchen is 
U-shaped tn allow easy prep- 
aration of meats without inter- 
ruption from cross-traffic. The 
meal alcove is well lit and is 
separate from the cooking 
area. 

in the well-planned laundry 
there is room lor all the 
modern conveniences. Wash- 
ing-machine, twin tubs, drop- 
down ironing table, an open- 
ing to the linen cupboard, and 
access from either the bed- 
rooms or back porch make it 
convenient and efficient. 

A screen shuts off the dry- 
ing lawn from the street view. 

Bathroom, toilet, and 
laundry form a compact 
block that keeps plumbing 
costs to a minimum The 
bathroom has a hand-basin 
built into one comer to gain 



maximum light, with 
hoard space beneath. 

All three bedrooms have 
built-in wardrobes The second 
and third bedrooms are de- 
signed so they can Ixr added 
later as the family begins to 
grow. 

Because they are at [he rear 
of the house, these extra l>rrl- 
rooms could be built without 
greatly disturbing the lift: of 
the household 

Approximate costs of build- 
ing this home would be; 

In New South Wales: Brick 
£5225; trick veneer £4750; 
timber £5875; fihro £S55<). 

In Victoria; Brick £4675; 
brick veneer £427 S; timber 
£3450; fibro £3350. 

Id Queensland: Brick 
£5225; umber £3450; fibro 
£3325. 

In South Australia: Brick 
£3800; asbestos £3275. 

In Canberra: Bridk £5325; 
brick veneer £4650; limber 
£3975. 
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flAlOR LAYOUT of our Home flan No. A. 629 snows its 
eonoerrienl design. The well-equipped laundry hat ennugh 
Mpacr to allow the htiusewi/e La leorh In comfort, and it lm 
adjacent to the. clcrthet-drying area. 




I i 1 

junshine 

fa** efeam powdered milk 

(Ctn thrm out and puxte in your cookery book.) 

we recipes to give new interest to your cooking. 
"' fm »™>! They're delicious and they're 
'ffcrtnt. ,h ank!i to Sunshine. Pure, always-fresh 
inshine full cream powdered milk is so 
«nnv£ flicnt for eookinjj, Y ou caa use it as a dry 
ingredient or. if you want it as the finest. 
'> cream >'. natural milk in 
W™ 1 ?- JM add water to the 
" m antou nt and whisk. 

* NESTtjf'S Quality Product 



BANANA BOM BE 



Afn. W. M. Sferctt.y, Privuir Rihttt, Newtown 
Ktulinn. South Au\irtiliti. Wins 0 worth of wumfrrfnl 
Nt*xtW\ f>irnlut ts jar thtx prizr- winning recipe 

INGRCDIENTS: \ Pinr Sunshin* milk, 2 eggi, 1 fablcspoon %uqar : I plci 
r«d jeMy ; . pint hoi water (for jelly); 1 rounded dessertspoon gelatins}. 
1 tablespoon cornflour; I leospaon vanilla; 1 extra dcsjCri spoon sugar 
for egg white., berries ond banarma for garnhlung 

METHOD: 

tint;. When the cgslord begins 
Ta scl whip in tha jtiffly booicn 
egg whites, Flavour with vonilla. 
Poor into wetted mould. Wake 
the icily. When costard hos sel 
pour the hat [ally dawn the 
sides at* the mould. When ier, 
unmoutd and gar nidi with 
bem«t and banana.. 



Separate yolVs from egg-whites 
Soften gelatine in 3 toble^poons 
boilirtij water and dissolve thor- 
oughly Combine egg yo\V<.. 
sugar, cornflour, ond blend with 
i cup milk. Bail the reiT of the 
Sunshine milk ond stir in the 
blended ingredients. Boil Hit it 
thicken:;. Cool rind stir in cjela- 




Mince roi*ini and almonds. 
Moisten with sherry. Split sponge 
in half and spread wilh raisin 
wine mi jc tore and put together 
ugain. placa sponge in a rfreproof 
di^h Beat water with powdered 
milk and place in saucepan. Add 
sugar and sail, bring ta boil 




£5 worth of wtmtterfuf Settle's protfm fs 
won bv this prize-winning rreipc for Mrs. l> 
27 Hitt kiry Street, Noble Park, V it who. 
INGREDIENTS: 6 auocf-s seeded raisins; 2 ounces blanched 
almonds; 2 tablespoons sherry {or orange juice if preferred); 
1 sponge cake; 24 cups water; 6 rounded tablespoons Sunshine 
powdered milk; 1 tablespoon sugar; pinch at sal f, If lablespgons 
custard powder; few drops almond essence, 

METHOD 



Blend custard powder wilh a little 
woier Stir inlo hot milk, add 
almond essence. Stir until custard 
lliickens. Pour custord over 
sponge. Decorate with split 
almonds, Bake In a moderate 
oven (300 degrees) for 30 minutes. 
Chill and serve with cream. 



A 



Win IT |N prizes 

- Vr\ with your 

||| FAVOURITE 1 



Yaur favourite retipe,. using Sunshine 
full cream powdered milk, could win you 
£5 worth of wonderful Nesrle's products. 
Write and send your entry now to 
Netlte'i, Bom 1619, GeP.O. r Sydnay. 
Winners will be notified by letter and 
na recipes will be returned AH recipes 



entered far this competition will be the 
property and copyrrght of Netfle's, who 
reserve ihe right to publish priie-wmmng 
ncipsi in advertisements. Mo corres- 
pondence con be entered into and the 
decision of the judges is final. N6 1 / 5ti 
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one coat 




enou gh 

THIX 

appl 
surfac 





19 new colours! On sale everywhere ! 



The only true one coat paint! 
We'll prove it! 

There am several other big-selling, fat-finish 
ivoll i -iiin.% fur interior* ibat claim tP 
"one coJt 1 ' cover, dome into any 1 aubmani 
*hmvrnom ;md uv'll put these i/lher [Minis 
in from uf you tugcihirr with u Liin of I 
Wl suKKtil u%inj(, white paim on jnv dark 
vvnlllni-artf, because that's the bv*t test of a 
thorough OM coal com. 

You an put the paint* on the vvalllxidnl 
■■ i u: r--- it — - or we'll dn it Tor you. 

The tlifFcrrnt results will hi- no more 
Ottafttfvittcd than thi.' waph sve show at 
lih. L'atrtf* <S and B ftive. a "one loM*' 
cover with varying degrees of success. 

You'll pet (hm t hi\ gives * c omplt u h 
sjlisfHi- livrv one et),»t iuvvt in Am tolnui 
iviih roller or brttfth. 

THIX 

the velvet paint for interior walls and ceiling* 
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Pineapple Recipe Contest 



• Our Pineapple Contest, in which prizes totalling £1235 will be awarded 
for recipes containing pineapple, has already brought in thousands of 
recipes from readers, and hundreds more arrive in every mail. Below we 
publish the first three £5 progress prizes to be awarded weekly in each of 
the three sections of the Contest — Meat, Cakes, and Desserts. 



Meat Section 

lap* Prize ol £5 to M. 
Ljs, J Unmix!™ Sired, 

U* N-**- fof : 
hfEAPfLE BRAWN WITH 
Uuffl) MAYONNAISE 

|h«i: One knuckle 
Lrt trotters, I lib. ihm bed, 
Hcj sprigs, kerbs (nwr- 
U,, rosemary, b»y It* 1 ). 
5l and pepper, ptncapple 
^ 2 nird-boiled eggs, 
Xiaa^ radii roses, cu- 
a kr dim or extra salad 
aahu k desired, 
feyoaaane: Two egg- yolks, 
uaxnn mustard, salt and 
apd, 2 lahlespooiis tarra- 
grwgar, I (o 1) cupt olive 
, I of cream, \ cup fresh 
iripplc pulp- 

Place meal, honea, trotters, 
i seasonings into \ large 
•■fin. cover with water 
,i riramn until meal falls 
rajf from bone*. Cool 
diiy remove ill bones ami 
. ■ n. i •««•.( il necessary, 
ire hilt the pineapple cubes 
hi barn-boiled egg il ices in 
fnnm of a wciieo mould 10 
•t. : pattern. Cover with 
oil ibr brawn mixture and 
fm a layer of remaining 
Ineapplc and egg Fill mould 
trfiwn, press down and 
Mar in refrigerator until set. 
'ninniild on to an attractively 
«Wi(rcd platter ol the salad 
'HeubK and serve with the 
Wipple - flavored mayan- 



Mayonnaise: I'larr egg- 
yolks, mustard. salt, and 
pepper in an earthenware or 
glass bowl with the vinegar 
and work to a smooth paste. 
Add oil very slowly and stir 
vigorously until all the nil is 
incorporated. Add cream and 
drained pineapple just before 
serving. 

Cake Section 



Progress Prize of E5 10' 
Mrs. D. Day, 27 Buckley 
Street, Noble Park, Victoria, 
(or: 



PINEAPPLE MINT CAKE 
Four ounces butter or sub- 
stitute, i cup castor sugar, 3 
eggs. 2 cups plain flour, 3 tea- 
spoons baking: powder, I tea- 
spoon sail, 1 tablespoon tinned 
pineapple juice, 1 cup milk, 
2o/_ crystallised pineapple. 

Cream butter or substitute 
with sugar and add well-beaten 
eggs; stir in flour sifted with 
baking powder and nit, add- 
ing alternately with pineapple 
juice and milk. Add chopped 
crystallised pineapple. Divide 
into 3 greased and lightly 
floured 7in. sandwich-tins. 
Bake in a moderate oven 25 



LUNCH DISH WINS £5 

^HE £5 prize this week iu our readers* rcr : pc contest 
is awarded for Creamed Egg and Prawn Rake, an 
appetising lunrheon or supper dish. 

Spoon measurements are level. 

CREAMED EGG AND PRAWN BAKE 

Two ounces butter ur margarine, 2ot flour, 2 J cups 
thlik, t teaspoon salt, J teaspoon pepper, 14 teaspoons 
grated horse-radish, 4 coarsely chopped hard-boiled 
eggs, 1 cups chopped shelled prawns, 1 tablespoon 
chopped parseiy, 2 cups crushed potato crisps, 1 table- 
spoon melted butter. 

Melt the 2oz_ butter in saucepan, stir in flour, rook I 
minute without browning. Add milk, continue stirring 
until asset! boils and thickens, cook further 3 minutes. 
Season with salt, pepper, and horse-radish. Fold in 
eggs, prawns, and parsley; fill mixture into a greased 
ovenware dish. Mix melied butter with potato crisps, 
sprinkle over prawn mixture in dish. Bake in morieratr 
oven until thoroughly re-heate<t. Serve. 

First Prise oi £5 to Mrs. M. Kenny, Morton Ave, 
Holland Park, Qld. 



minute*. When cool, spread 
pineapple-mint butter between 
layers and over top and sides 
of cake. 

To make pineapple- mint 
butter; Three tablespoons but- 
ter, 3} cups sifted king, 
sugar, | cup drained crushed 
pineapple, 2 or more drops of 
peppermint essence, few drops 
green coloring. 

Cream butter thoroughly, 
stir in sifted iring-sogar, add- 
ing alternately with crushed 
pineapple, beat until creamy. 
Add peppermint essence, tint 
pale green with green color- 
ing. 

Dessert Section 

Progress Prize of £5 to 
Mrs. D. Strike, 3 Newman 
Street, Mandate, far: 

ALMOND CHARLOTTE 
Seven or 8 double sponge 

fingers, Hot cream cheese, J 

cup pineapple Juice, J cup 

finely chopped 

blanched almonds, 

i cup icing-sugar, 

I dessertspoon gel' 

atine dissolved in 

1 tablespoon hoi 

water, 1 cup 

cream, whipped, 

yellow food color- 
ing, cherries, candied 

pineapple. 

Lightly grease a 

large straight-sided 

mould and place a 

piece of greased 

patK'r in the bottom. 

Spill springe fingers in halves 




lengthwise and place around 
sides of moufd, cut side in- 
wards. Beat cream cheese 
until smooth, slowly adding 
pint-apple juice. Stir in al- 
monds and icing-sugar and 
gelatine. Fold in the whipped 
cream, adding a little yellow 
coloring, and pour into mould. 
Chill until firm. Uumuuld nn 
to a glass dish and decorate 
wiih cherries and pineapple 
pieces before serving. 

Winning these £5 progress 
prizes will not mean that the 
re< iprs are run of ihe running 
for the big prizes. 

They will still have a chaurc 
of winning une of the main 
prizes in their section, or even 
the Grand Clhampion Prize of 
£500 that is included in the 
£1235 total prizemnncy. 

Our Pineapple Contest will 
close on July ft and the fast 
of the weekly £5 Progress 
Prizes will be published in our 
issue dated July 16. 

The main prizewinners 
will be announced in a 
later issue- 
All you have 
to do to enter 
our Pineapple 
Contest it to 
send in a recipe 
ur Tecipes con- 
taining pineapple. 
Remember that 
pineapple is the one 
essential ingredient. 

It ran be used in any 
lorm — fresh, tinned, 
CMtdird, juice, or in 
any other way. 



HOW TO 
ENTER 

jUSTVONE can enter 
our Pineapple Con- 
test. 

The three sections are: 

• MEAT 

• DESSERTS 

• CAKES 

You can enter recipes 
in any or all of ihe three 
sections. The recipe 
selected by our panel oi 
judges as the best will 
win I he Grand Cham- 
pion Prize of £500. 

Here is the prize list: 
Grand Champion Prize 
I best recipe entered in 
competition) . , . C500 

First Prize in each of 
the three sections, £UK1 
Second Pri/e in each 

section £30 

Third Prize in each 

section £20 

Fourth Prize in each 
sec tion , , . . , . . £5 

Thirty £1 consolation 
prizes will be awarded 
in each section. In ad- 
dition, three £5 progress 
prizes will be awardi.-d. 

Write your recipe or 
recipes clearly on a 
piece of paper, attach 
vour name and address 
tn each sheet, mark the 
recipe according to its 
section (Meat, Desserts, 
or Cakes), and send it 
to Pineapple Content, 
Box 5252. C.P.O.. Syd- 
ney. 

Please use Australian 
standard weight or cup 
measures. Cse level 
spoon mourn . - 



OTHER KNOWS BEST. 



She buys PROTEX because 
its best for- the whole femily 



Reasons why Mother 
buys Protex 

% Medicated to guard against 
skin blemishes. 

* Banishes odour-causing bacteria 
from the skin 

* Contains a blend of rich antiseptic oils. 

* Mild and g^tle for baby's tender skin. 




May Z8, 1956 



PIP YOUR FAMILY PROTEX THEMSELVES THIS MORNING? 
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Use GOLDEN CIRCLE 
PINEAPPLE PIECES in 
your WOMEN'S WEEKLY 
RECIPE ENTRY 





HEM'S A RECIPf H 
TO GIVE YOU IDEAS 





WISHING WELL CAKE 

One cup drained GOLDEN 
CIRCLE Pineapple Pieces, 1 
beaten egg, 2 on. butter 
(m*lted), ij tups sdf-rajsina 
Flour, -I: teaspoon s»It # 4- tea- 
spoon, cinnamon, \ teaspoon 
ginger, ■} teaspoon baking soda, 
1 cup bfown sugar, • cup 
brfenkfast bran ( £ cup chopped 
nuts, I cup pineapple syrup 
(jurcc from the un o! pine- 
apple!. 

Sift together flour, wit. 
spices, soda. Stir in sugar, 
bran and nuts. Combine beaten 
ego. with pineapple pieces, 
synjp and melted butter. Add 
to dry Ingredients and best 1 
minute. Bake in buttered ring 
cake pan in mode rate wen 
about 30 minute*- Coal. Cover ^ 
cake with deep swirls of a mint 
flavoured, green-tinted icing. 




Golden CircL 

PINEAPPLE PIECES 

AT YOUR SrORf 

THI COD. CANMiRT, MONTH GATE, BRISBANE. Q 
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Continuing .... 

The Faceless Adversary 



He had been huri«l > they lold 
him. It was wine Unie before 
they could dig him out. He 
bad been uncunjcioui lor a 
time — they told hun. He 
remembered opc ni ns hi* eyes 
id. it field hospital, and of try- 
ins N> nnHWcr a doctor who was 
talking to Kim 

"It wai liVe being two 
people," he said. '"One — still 
buried lomcwherc. Deep down- 
Trying to answer; thinking hf 
had answered, not luring heard. 
The- oLhcT — the other Bomr- 
wherr else Watching. As if 
from ootiide." 

She merely nodded, and 
wailed. 

"Apparently," he said, "il 
wai mrrvly a bad concussion — 
oh, a few things cranked here 
and there, but nothing, thai 
worried then). I tried lu ex- 
plain ajtciward,. about being - 
well, in two part* — and thry 
weren't particularly inlrrealea. 
Said there were all sorts of 
possible results from a concus- 
sion and that 1 was lucky. 
Lucky and, after a euuple of 
months, fit for duty. Bui ihen 
lhc whole thing itoppcd. With 
ihe Armistice." 

"Juhn ," ihe said "Why did 
you remember that, jusl now ? 
Why do you »cll tne about that? 
Just now?" 

"I don't know." he said. "1 
juit thought of it. Wondered 
if — " He did not. finish. He 
looked at her, Hi> eyes we'e 
no longer dull, lie looked at 
her intently, 

H, A3I right/ 1 she said. "You 
wondered whelher — how 
shuuld 1 put it? Whether you 
ever came back together again? 
Whether one of ihe^e — these 
two people — could have lived 
a different life? John — do 
yon really wonder lhat? T ' 

He looked at her very care- 
fully. 

"Not when you say it," he 
■aid. "Perhaps never. But 
tbere'i a kind of shadow." 

' ' 1 never , " Barbara Fh illipa 
said in ft quiet voice, "heard 
anything so ridiculous in ray 
life. Never in all my life." She 
Jacked at him; there was some- 
thing tike anger in her cyti. 
"You think I wouldn't know?** 
she aflked him. 

"I — M he said, and did not 
go on. 

"Well ?" 

She wailed for him to 
answer. He did nn( an*wcF in 
word-. He drew her to him. 
He kissed her li[n and held hii 
own on them hard 

"AD right/' she said, when 
she could. "All right, Now 
let's go find this tree by the 
tennis coon." 

"If we do/' John said, "we'll 
find this other Hay ward in the 
branches. Wearing a showy 
sport* jacket/' 

"Now at that/' Barbara laid, 
"I wouldn't he surprised. 1 
wouldn't be surprised at all/ 1 

He started the Little car. 

Detective Shapiro had talked 
10 Miller. He had raited to 
Grady, He had talked to the 
desk sergeant at the barracks 
of Troop K. New York State 
Polire. Miller — which prob- 
ably would mean Grady — 
would talk to the police at Dan- 
bury, Connecticut, seeking; co- 
operation. 

Shapiro had had a dinner of 
sorts. Now he drove the small 
black sedan out of Brcws-ter 
and along a road he had r ol- 
lowed before, and up a narrow, 
winding road Although ihii.ic? 
were going well enough, Shapiro 
felt dispirited. Bui I'm a sad 
man, he thought ; everybody 
sayi io. 

The chain across tht Piet- 
monl driveway had been re - 
leased. It lay, now. across the 
entrance to the drive. Shapiro 
found this interesting, and drove 
over ihr chain. Whrn hr had 
rounded a curve and so brought 
the house clearly in view, he 
discovered thai ihere were scv- 



from page J3 

cr.t\ lighu burning in it- Then 
he stop [led the car abruptly, 
since a tall man had apptarid 
in the headlight beam. The 
tall man carried a shotgun. 
Shapiro leaned out of the win- 
dow and looked at the man. 
and the man came uswiirds 
him, holding the shotgun ready. 

"Going some plait: P k the 
man said. He was not, Shapiro 
decided, an amiable num. 
There were many unatniable 
people in the world, which was 
one of the causes of [rrlrctive 
Shapiro's sadness- "Mr, Pier- 
nioni ji home? 1 ' Shapiro said. 
He hoped lhc man knew how 
to handle ihalguttt, 

"Mister ?" the man said. 
"Ain't no mister, mister. Died 
thirty yean ago. Thought 

rvcjrybody 11 He juippcd, 

apparently stricken by a new 
idea. "Yuu trying to sell some- 
thing?" he said. "If you are. 
we don't want it/ 1 

U nam table people, and nega- 
tive people - the world is full 
of them, Shapiro thought. He 
sighed as lhc thought. 

"No," he said "I'm a police- 
man. Is there a Mrs P.er- 
mimt? 1 ' 

"What rf there Uf* the man 
said. But he lowered the gun 
to a position where, if he hap- 
pened to pull the trigger, he 
wnuld probably shoot off his 
own right foot. 

"Couple of hours ago/' Sha- 
piro said, "there waa a young 
couple They talked Co a man 
who was clipping trees." 

"Pruning/* the man said. 
"Talked to me. So?** 

"What did they aik you?" 
he said. He was patient, as 
we]] as sad. 



JlHE man said, 
"About the Titui girl. Is it 
any of your business?" 

"Yes," Shapiro said. *Tso 
afraid il is. What did you 
tell them?" 

"What you think? That she 
isn't here. In Florida, wilh the 
old Lady/ 1 He paused ; he 
moved a step closer. He asked 
Shapiro il he Wan sure he aASf 
a policeman. Shapiro said he 
was quite sure. He held out 
his badge, Hr flicked a Lighter, 
so the mail could see the badge. 

"Looks like it/* the man said. 
"Well — seem* she ain't. On ac- 
count of, the old lady's here- 
Just came back alone." He 
looked at the badge again, very 
carefully. "Tell you," he said, 
"whyn't you go talk to the old 
lady? If it's about the girl?" 

"Thai'* a gaud idea," Sha- 
piro said. "Why don't I?" 

"Only maybe," the man said, 
"she don't want to talk id ynu 
dop Of no cop." 

"Maybe," Shapiro said. "Sup- 
pose I just dfive^ " 

u Nope/" the man said. IL You 
stay here. I'll go ask her. If 
she wants to talk to you, she 
says so. See what 1 mean?" 

"Yes/* Shapiro said. 

The man turned abruptly and 
walked up the drive. At the 
door of the house he waited for 
a minute or two, apparently 
for it tu be opened. He wmi 
in. Ahiiust immediately^ be 
came out. He beckoned. Sha- 
piro drove on up the drive A 
tall old woman, who carried a 
. .Mir and was dressed in a dark 
suit, stood at the door with ihe 
light behind her. 

,r You are prompt." she said 
when he went up on to the 
porch Her voice was very old, 
but it was also without quavrr. 
It was a weathered voice, as her 
face was a weathered face, "i 
telephoned only twenty minutes 
■go." 

She turned and went into 
the house. The man who still 
carried the shotgun — if he 
pulled the trigger now he would 
get the left foot motioned 
with his free hand. Shapiro 



followed the old wo n) a n U, 
the house. He Followed h« Z 
a living-rooeo. 

"Sit there," ^ ^ 
indicated q woOSm,^ 
Shapiro raurioualy j_" 
rocasng-diaii. His ^ ft 
had a roeking.choir She hi 
been very proud o| j t 

"As I said/' the old won* 
said you are very protu t H 
We try to be. ' Shapiro Ia j 
Except — 

She waited. She tad blai 
eyes, very sharp fa| the satn i 
Tacc. I 

'Tin a deter* it e/' Shapi 
said. "From the city, Mti Fie 
niont/' lie spoke the iwine urii iljl 
a sbghl question in his ^ * I 
She did not respond to tl 
qucation. "Dciectiye SLapirg 
he siiii "Wc air tryitijj tu trai 
a yuuny women/' 

"Certainly," she said. *tyh 
did you think 1 telepltooetl 
My ward My former van 
Julie Titus. Why are yc 
beating around the busk, U •P 
Shupiro? Why wn'i you oonil 
to the point ?" 

The point m-rrncd ilightl,i 
elusive. He tried to cntue t '! 



IL 



"Apparfntly." bf mid, "yo ,, 
called (hr police 1 didi] ' 
Lnow about thai. I —" k\ 

"Don'l," ihe uid. "ttU w-n 
you merely hupprud id b - 
pasiing." 

lie wiu palieoL He Idd ht 1 , 
why he had come. I 

"Oh," ahr uid, "Ebrnrjc: 
told mc about tlut. This yauiL ) 
couple. Prying." 

"Ii Ekieneier — " Sbapir^ 
began uid interrupted. . 

"Tot man you juit ral^., 
to," the uid. "Ebciicst Tittc ! 
He thought 1 wo» •till ii J 
Florida. Ati if I didn't hav'' 1 
any gumption. He't Keltic, 
old, Ebcnczer is. She'i tnu pf- 
that man killed, un't the?" M 

'Tour ward?" Siui|iin> mil I 
and wal mled in a iMJi I 
who he luppoBcd iht mrjrji , I 
"We don't know whu Win I 
her," Shauiro mid. "But — m *1 
don't know, either, thai 1J11 
wai Mill TitiiJ. She WW Iuwih rl 
by a duTerent uaine-'" tI 

"Eva™," Mil. riennont Wlc .f| 
him. "Nora Evani. Wrlr & j 
you think I came baek? leij 
plained all toil lo thr dBkei _ 
t talked to." I 

■ l Yei," SJtapiio iiid. "Bui- "I 
■uppoie you c*pluifl it la roe-Ma 
Mn. Picrmoitt. 1 don'! lit' 
trouble you. hut — " , tl 

"Youhk man," iht at"h j|| 
am quite in the pooeauw 
my faculties." There «ra» u , 
implication that Shapiro WU, 
noi. ^f you will li«nv "f j. 
laid He nodded: Ik »W« "I 

She had been in H"*"' 0 "*! 
when ihe read of I 
o( a girl named Noa 5*"^ 1 1 
"I alwayi read iboul imirrie™. 
ihe iaid. "I am inWreiKo in ^| 
human nature." 

"Oh," Shapiro uud, 

"The name," ihe uid 1* , 
addreu She had ™ , 

from there uiing uiM """V. 1 
Evani. Saying ihew»»"Jg5i1 
I luppose that wai not rr* I 

"There', nothing M 
»he wai," Shapuo ^J£\ 
knew there wMamanrW 
I mean f 

She had, ihe r»u>«« n " , l£ r ] 
told him. Cerumly ih« 
there wai a man. 

"No,," Ihe .U. twj; | 
was iiraightforward. | > 
1 had taught Iwrttat-W^' 
And for a moment, be »*, 
' vote* 

lh« 



ind 



the weathered 
about lo falter, 
forced. "Howner, ™ 
be," she iaid. "'^^Jr',* 
vuin. Hal, what a>« 
eapect ? Sinie die *•> <Z 
She told him, raw 



"ilk'". 



apparent emotion. a, . t "' „»! 
_ except th" 11 



lion 
lego 



, adoption - "LlJ'nJ 
Julie Titui: of the P" 1 "',!!!! 
Lred **i«rf i gr^ n 



It wai ucwj 



The Aukttialiak Womjsn'i Weexlt 



To pngt i3 

M.y3«,l' 5fl | 
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CONSIDER 
THE | 
LILIES... ! 



LiJiimis provide grace, beauty, 
and perfnme for Australian gar- 
dens from November to April. 



LI L I V M S pay divi- 
dends for the gar- 
ner whether they are 
Ijrown in large gardens, a 
mall pH or in pots in- 
doors. One good auratum 
.bulb will perfume a whole 
jarden or be a fine floral 
jjrangnncnt on its own. 

Thrjf we easy to pw, pro- 
rtdrd the gardener remembers 
ikl they original^ from cool 
mountain slopes where drain- 
igt » good, where the toil is 
rich in le»(-mould, and where 
iht direct «y» of the summer 
m MTe broken by foliage 
itave them. 

Like most mountain plant', 
thry do mil like lime at all — 
eirepl Ljliufn 

GARDENING 

• in.-:) wul tol- 
mtc It. 

The following poind will 
fe helpful to gardeners who 
ire pbutnjfi^ lilium planting 
tii year. Plant Icom May to 
August- ' 

• Give theni deep, coal 
plwtinjj with i pocket of bane 
»e>| Zip. under the barbs. 

• Plini the bulbs either in a 
S*d where there are shrub, to 
teep the nil cool— ua lens or 
ardeiuas are suitable — or be- 
liiw (fat pockets of a rockery 
Vusre their roots are shaded 
1st s grail part of the day, 

• Liliumi can be easily dam- 
|P<1 il Mil is stamped' in too 
«"vily. If spaces arc left 
uvuni them ihey are apt to 
kitrbor destructive pests. To 
•void this, cover each bulb 
W* * handful of fine sand, 
'"gMlv dampened, The sand 
Joia not set too hard, rives 



bulbs room to expand, and lent 
in a certain amount of imiia- 

• Three or four months, or 
more, can pius between the 
first emergence of the shnnts 
and flowering, by which time 
the planu may be four or five 
feet high, or more. 

It U advisable to ihadr the 
young shoots until they are at 
least a foot high and hard- 
ened. This can be dune by a 
light ground rover of annuals 
tvhich do not root too deeply, 

• Buy good-site bulbs aiid 
leave them where they are. 

• If you have occasion ts dig 
them up, they may be hard 
to find. Auratum bulbs par- 
ticularly arc inclined to find 
their own most suitable level. 

• Ljliums grow 
happily in 
com bi nation 
with most 
other plants, 
fjemember that many of 
them [auratum, henryi, re- 
gale, gpecrofum, tigrinuzn 
among them) produce roots 
from the stem above the bulb 
as well as below it. These are 
their principal water-collecting 
roots. 

• Because of their great size 
and fleshiness they absorb a 
great deal of water, but it it 
best they do it gradually. Too 
heavy watering may induce 
rot. 

• Being tall growers, Illinois 
are more attractively grown in 
clumps. (Auraiums are so 
strong and relatively expen- 
sive that they can be grown 
individually and staked.) ff 
liliums arc staked, place the 
stakes when the bulbs are 
planted to make sure the bulhs 
or their roots are not damaged. 



ilk: 




• Ulium tpeeiotrnm 

rubra m (above- ) it 
one of the matt popu- 
lar in iumtrtilian gar- 
den*. Thii variety 
flatter* in February* 

• Crfmion 'Qme*t% 1 m 
variety (teft) of the 
Lilium auratum* one 
of the galden-rared 

HUt-M Of Japan. ft >j 
Ken^Uy perfumed and 
fifteen in J tin nary. 



• Li It um phi Hp- 

p»ir?nip (right} in * 
large ftjfteering lily 
and kWy fragrant. 
The item it thick and 
tpvodfi mo it U nai 
<rajY to manage at a 
cut /tower. Flower r in 
April, later than most. 





lh 



I'm io 

January. 



• Litium eandidum, the November lily. It a hardy, 
mrhite- flow ere A gpeeiet which bloamg in Xorrnibfr 
«nd D+ffrnbcr, It U teitndvrfuth frngrant, popular 
far decoration*, Picture* by Stirling MatcJwy. 

May 28. 1958 



• Lilium rrftiir. a wrr popwiar and entity grown 
liir- Il hat beautiful toUrring. trith deep rellsir 
Ihtnni and waxy-pink petals onttJifr, Their U also a 
goldrn form. Regale ftowert in Deermber. Height 3ft. 




• Lilium rifrrnBm, the aid 
ligerMly of the cottage garden*, 
ft /lower* in January and Feb- 
ruary, and Im extremely hardy. 
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Let her play 




You can trust your children 
with this wool 

Although it is permanently 
mothproofed it is entirely non- 
toxic. MITIN is a mothproofing 
process divised by Geigy. It is 
applied to wool during manu- 
facture, and cannot be applied 



by the housewife. MITIN 
renders wool mothproof for the 
life of the article while leaving 
it entirely harmless to man and 
beast. MITIN has no effect on 
the outstanding properties of 
wool, and is not removed by wash- 
ing, ironing, or dry-cleaning. 




Look for the MITIN label 
when buying woollens, and be 
sure that they are safely 
mothproofed for life. 

Geigy (Australasia) Pty. Ltd. 
Hale Street 
BOTANY (NSW) 
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l" ifir nromoot. 

L~.h In nunc 

I" ,1j "Undr-riinM 
'£* Sta «"k » **P 

•^j IMS brMvraiieni. 

;; t 0* 

r«»f letter Hud Si*" 1 1111 
^ TnTh,d be™ in 

„ dT«»i U. End 

it tamed n'tpriK^ . 
£• *iiicl. "When At 

, Ac knew , I w uhKl her 

jBnioolliip?" 

ki" Shapiro mi 

. m ulitr «n. Bermoni 

,(uihfd Florida - * lont — 
sbr had rocrivtd I he w:- 
l«te. In it the girl hid 
,1k vu inwrirx), uid hud 
.'i;r Eleventh So«i «d- 

i wppBte," Shapiro aid 
A. ' ihat thrn she told you 
moried ruunr?" 
In* the old woman Bia. 
;«U Jie wu Mn. Evaru." 
wild at him with doubi. 
tar," ihe uld, "that you 
itrj imttcntivrr, Mr Sha- 

r aid he wu lorry. 

til," une old woman said, 

I wroTs I wait to write hrr 
Uia Nora Evini. The mar- 

■ wu being kepi secret, 
idjrf not lay why. But now 

lell sue there WHt no mar- 

Tkt Inrw of none, Shapiro 



continuum The Faceless Adversary 



told her- It was almost certain 
there had been noni: . She 
nodded la (hut. Shr told him 
th-if blood would tell. She 
paused for a long time, 

"J may its well f ' II ', -hi." die 
said. "I was fund ol ihr jjirl. 
I — I Had great hopes (or her, 
) had made plans far her. And 
— it was in n way or a text of 
something I, a good many fOUt 
ago, belirved in. Thai on hlood 

was loo bad " She paused 

again. "She threw rvrryihing 
away. But — lb.ii docs not in- 
terest you." Then, "She scut 
me a picture of this this crea- 
ture. Appearance* are decep- 
tive." 

*'Vou have this pirture ?*' 
Shapiro asked her. 

"Certainly," the said, and 
reached down to ;t hl.-irk .father 
bag on the floor beside her 
chair. She opened the bag and 
took a photograph from it. It 
was a 1T11, til print, but it was 
clear enough — clear enough 
nnd uniurprifiifig enough. Sha- 
piro looked at it , lie nodded 
hii hewL Thrn he took ihr 
picture to a lamp and looked 
at it carefully. 

''Well?" ihc laid. 

"It helps," he said, fir went 
back to his rocking chair. 
"There was no identification of 
the body," he said , \\» A. i i. s 
at if he was supposed to speak. 
"We'll have to ask you to make 

thai identification if '* Hr 

paused. "Tf yon feel equal to 
il" he said. "To be sure it 
is realty the body of — Was 
ihr a relative?" 

"Oh," she said, "a Thus 
only. A* I was Bui — there 
il no real ki nsh i p. No thing 
traceable. Long before the 
Revolution there were Tituiri 
iti these parts. Theft- are many 
branches. Many kinds. Of 
course 1 will identify. Mr. Sha- 
piro. Why else did I come bark 
from Iiradenton ? Tomorrow 



Ebcnezer will drive me into the 
city. You will have the proper 
arrangements made?" 

He would have tlir arrange- 
ments made. Detective Shapiro 
promised. He put the photo- 
graph in bis pocket. 

Everything had l>ern thought 
of. Each hole was stopped. It 
came to that Fnr muiitlni — 
ainre at least the summer be- 




"OiV. f jiui Jc«™> Otiner 
team Mirk. I heard them 
»ay fifwrifihing abtnul a 
^lirtrtWeV 



fore — someone had worked 
carefully, foresighledly, that 
now each avenue which itemed 
to present itself led only more 
deeply into the trap. And it 
was still not evident la John 
lliiyward, walking slowly home 
after garaging the car, what 
the purpose had been the 
central purpose. To trap John 
llayw.ird? To kill a red- 
haired, pretty girl? 

Driving back to the city 
through the sprint; night, ihry 
had stuck on that. [Their had 
been no recurrence of the dark- 
ness of self-doubt, which wan 
something — which was A great 
deal. As long sn he was with 



from pa ge 50 

Barbara and now it seemed 
thai shr wlvs walknii- wnh lnm, 
■dthuuith hi- had left her at her 
father's house he did nftt 
think thnt would tmue back 
again.) 

There was a plot which ihry 
roiild nut fathom And 3 John 
thought, until we know the rejt- 
3Ujn, wr; imiuiot hope to know 
the plotter- He turned it over 
and over in his tired mind If. 
he thought, I could wrirk nut 
one of ihe ihingn-even one. A 
tiiuplt? thing. 

He went into the small lobby 
of ihr jp.irt.nrnl house he lived 
}n. The adversary must have 
gone in and out of the same 
lobhy srvrral timefi. lie must 
have gone through il, and up 
to John's apartment, and into 
il lu get liar Uundry- marked 
shirts. 

He must have gone again to 
hang the iports jacket — worn 
many timet, hn doubt, and cer- 
tainly in the restaurant to 
which Reverend Highbee had 
Liki'M them to hang it in ihr 
closet for the police to find and, 
aa circumitancrs lightened the 
noose, make much of. 

The adversary had a key. 
That was obvious. How he had 
got hold of it was not obvimii. 
Nor w.is il ohviou* how hi- had, 
several times at any rate, got 
into and out of the apartment 
home unnoticed by ihr eWalur 
o|»rraton- 

Thcre were only four apart- 
ments to the Hour. II. several 
limes, H^rry or his ahernair 
loolr. a sirangrr tu ihr sarnr floor 
— the fifth they might have 
become curious. At any rate, 
the adversarr would have 
wanted to avoid 

Even before John went into 
the lobby be had realised thai 
he would have to wait for the 



elrv.iiur, which was not »l the 
ground Hour Through the 
glass of the front door one 
could see the ele valor door, 
and ler it was r|o*rd. John 
had known this for years. Never 
before h;id he thought of it. 
The rJevator car was trundling 
somewhere — and rather 
noisily — through the shaft. 
John would have to wail Then 
he would ask Harry if he re- 
membered 

But artntlier thought brake 
in. He thought of the fire 
stairs. The foot nf the stairway 
was in sighi from the elevator, 
su that the operator — in the 
car or on his bench near the 
elevator gate — could sec it- 
Hut not . evidently, when he 
had taken the car up with □ 
passenger, or to get a passrn- 
ger. So^ 

On impulse. 10 prove a self- 
evident point 1 John went to 
the staircase, opened the fire 
rhrtu, and climbed the rrrnrnl 
vtairs So that part was easy, 
at least for a nun vigorous 
enough to climb so many stair 
flights. 

ft was with the faint satis- 
faction of having proved some- 
thing that John let himself UltO 
the apartment, and lurned on 
thr lights. Hr knew how the 
adversary had come in. 

He found, and was annoyed 
to 6nd. that he went into his 
own apartment tensed, as if to 
meet attack. But there was no 
attack. The apartment seemed 
empty. Il took only seconds to 
find lhat it was us empty as it 
termed In the bst few hours, 
at any rate, nothing new had 
happened not here, within 
these familiar walls. 

Hr remembered, then, that 
he had not looked in (he haXl 
closet. He opened the door- 
and found that, as he did so > 
he stood so thai the door was 



oprninij between him and the 
closet. He swaie i» rsaspr ra- 
tion as he rcaliscdiwhat he had 
done. If this went on, he 
thought. I'll hr looking under 
beds. He turned on tm: closet 
light. 

The boldly patterned sports 
jacket was gone. 

You get pujichdnink. if it 
goes on long enough. John 
thought. The jacket had been 
there when he left in thr itirirn- 
ing. Now it was gone when 
he came home in ihe evening. 
Well — it was gone. Somebody 
had come in and taken it And 
about this, John thought, I feel 
nothing in particular. It is as 
if I had all along cx|>rcLal il 
to happen. He rlotied the closet 
door. 

I won't even think atxiut it, 
John Haywflrd though 1 . I ll 
think of one thing at a time. 
I'll think about ihat tree. 

And then he bokrd ihr apart- 
ment duur. Whoever wenl ui 
and out at will — the adver- 
sary ; probably (hr police - 
would not come in tonisht. 
John Hayward, numbly, poured 
himself a unall nightcap, took 
one sip from il and pui it on 
a table and went into the bed- 
room and to bed And almost 
at once he went to sleep. 

Hr wakened ai a little before 
eight. He knew where thr tree 
was. It was as simple as that. 

He showered and shaved. He 
rti-idr himself breakfast. He 
fell much better. His mind was 
rested. And there was more 
than that. 

In his mind, lor the first time 
in many, many huun, there 
was a kind of confidence. 

I If was smoking his first 
cigarette when the lelephonr 
rang. 

"You're all right?* 1 Barbara 
said. "You sound all right." 
"•Better," he w>!d her. **A 
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Rear engine gives dynamic power as 



VOLKSWAGEN SOARS 
UP MOUNT BUFFALO 



Rear engine balancing provides terrific traction 
ss VW surges through slimy mud and snow. 



VOLKSWAGEN rear engine 
Ihese fnur important advan- 
»vw conventional makes of 

tetter traction. Volkswagen 
*W never falter thrnunh lack of 
wheel p,p _ evw) on snow _ 

wvercd roads, in son nravd or 
mud. 6 

[ -S /Juio steering. You slccr in 
out of hcavy lra(nc af0U|1 y 

¥ Kg VW steering wheel with 
VW lirvger-tir*. 

i,i.H« ColHr " k P r «'wt«d- Look 

u^| I " h " - all 

* M U« , 5 , he smooth under- 
nth • ?u S,cd ,ra >' - no 



(4) Liiginc safe from «ati'r- Vnu 

can rfrive VulkfiwaiiL-n ihnnipli 
mud. slush, water - — because all 
water is thrown away from the 
engine. 

Volkswagen's long-life, rear en- 
gine is another reason why Volks- 
wagen is best for you. 
Call on your VW agent this week. 
Take the key Co Volkswagen — 
test-drive 10 your heart's content 
At £971, including salts lux, 
Volkswagen is the lowest priced, 
biggest selling car in its class. 
£250 deposit. Tree Sickness and 
Accident Benefits Plan protects 
your repayments. 



VOLKSWAGEN 



"'"ribuhir, | ft , u jn<1 ^ M|Umi| nB|wori( „, Ser 





Exhtt«ratinrj fun jh«^d< Volkswagen 
t>lc«n Ihit happy family right ui> 
lo i popuUr iki run At Mount Buffalo 



For free literature on the VoUvtwAgen s.'d.x. or 
Trar.*,portef§ send ihlt coupon lo Valliswjigen 
Distribute™ Pry Lid.. 67 Queens Rd . Molfaourne. 

S.C2. 



STATE 



□ SEDAN 



□ TRANSPOMEFiS 
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A z< /:-\rn? s*tp mat 



Exotic china pieces like this 50-yesn-oId tureen lire unfortunately rare, fcrai Chicken Noodle Soup with re*l nid-Buhioro < 
goodness can he freshly cooked at ■ few minutes notice — with the help of ■ Continents! brand packet. 



Chicken Noodle Soup - with real home-made goodness 
because you taste real chicken, freshly home-cooked 




. . . cooked by you in just 7 minutes till the 
rich egg noodles are soft as butter and you 
can taste that chicken in every sip — 
Continental brand Chicken Noodle Soup, 



Home Economist of World fifondi, 1 



"Soup that's freshly cocked at home is still the best. And now chat 
Continental brand gives you ready-to-cook soups in packets* it's, no 
trouble to serve freshly home-cooked soup much more often — and 
with much more variety. Soup hams-cooked this quick, modern 
way helps with recipes, too — enriching and heightening the flavour. 
Try the recipe on this page and you'U see what I mean." 

Continental soups 



Eim il ductal . LbchH Hute * Chitta Broth . Hfcrainae* ■ ihKh VeptiUt . 
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i Yeiclabtr. - Ft* . turn at Celifj 




Another way you can Uste that 
chicken. Maybe you prefer ytmr 
chicken soup to be rich, thick and 
h-errty. Your with it GoruimrmaJ 
brand*?. t.-ttmmand. Our Cream of 
Chicken b made with rent chickens 
and lots nf it, with tender titbits of 
vegetables added, Homraookcd in 
just 10 minutes. 




CHICKEN CROQUETTES 



Cock 1 pk L CoriUrtr Litfcl 
brtad Chicken Hoodk 
soup in ]J cups boiling 
WHlirr 7 minutes. Cucl. Bol) 
I |q. poUtos* *tUu)Ut idd- 
tni iali Drum ind ffiMh, 
LL-iriS prrplkffd roup. Add 
i cup diced. Cooked «Id 

eUJ.^1 

Tot Anmuu-iAn WoMtn'i Witt" - ■*» 



man «wl ' , stuff 
ebon?* P*"J*' „ '. 

„,», hoi WW ^ 
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BONDS 



The Faceless 
Adversa// 



W. |bM1 t the in*. «* 
f-, ^ where H **• 

J ohn 

Jujirj He writ out - 

^ aii^rtmcni befam<1 htm 

whir **>d t*"" 
He walked uwanii the rJr- 

r *od, whcn be waB nW } r > 
J jt rumbiinfr «■ thr shalt 
-juitd ihf dcur id » h * fire 
^"^j wfni down diem. 
f the luirwdl he could 
, ffe elcVEtor inoviuft in its 
, Sfr -ih*t «i the way 
jdvmjn li."> ollt uB ' 
-.J. He went on down the 
l BrtCHinS- "^ U! elevator, 
1 jjLj -onr up. wrni down 
it, Mi' waited out of tight 
ibe foot of the it-un He 
hear the clrvatnr doon 
anrt the ear ilart up 
John went o-i* of the 
rmmnl hou*r, pleaard with 
ther pninl proved. It *M 
njfci mominfl. He walked 
two hl«b io the (ptfapr. 
the Con«ite out into 



Phillip* wat, quire 
wmitiax; at Ihr Itrrh. 
a yr!!.»w suit, which 
hrm fecmrd thr color of a 

[They drowe north Into W«i- 
|Btf-r to find a tree by a tra- 
il court. 
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at iitn-L-s And look what time 
it it." 

Qfajdy looked. It wan nine- 
tb*rty. 

"Like always," Harry sakL 
"Cornea when he wunli io. Mc, 
I *tay till he co-men." 

"111 wry lough , " Grad y 
laid. ' L Ru t you prol/ahly p;r. t 
some ■hut-eye." 

"So if 1 Ho." Harry »aid. 
"They wjini to up, they 

wunt to go down, tlicy wake 
n)c up. Mr I lay ward didn't 
go up. Or down.** 

"All thr inmc," Grady said, 
"be was in ihr apartment." 

"Anyway." Shjpiru said, 
"somebody wnv" 

I Li rr y didn't know about 
thai. All hr knew was — He'd 
(aid them what he knew. 

** 'Coufw/' Harry &aid. "Suri- 
po&e he could have u*etT the 
■tairv Don't know why hr 
would."" 

"Mftybr," Shup'ro said, "hr 
didn't want to wake you up/* 

Al that Harry laughed with 
deriiion. 

"Or maybe." Grady said, "he 
didn't want aayl'MxJy to know 
wh.it time he pot in. Or went 
out. 1 ' 

"How ." I Ltrrv sa id", "woo Id 
I know? You want to go 
down ?" 

They went down llirry 
slopped die car. "Mr. Hay- 
ward wear this coat much?" 



Notice to Contributors 

I >LEaAb tjpr jftw umnu 
* f rlpt m WtiU clearEj- La 
Lnk, yfi&f „aS T all* miit at 
; the lupcr. 

Hhurt lUfln ■lioulJ he from 
'■Mf to AM* nrdi; Articles up 
io I50O word*. Carlaie Blimp* 
to rmtr retard pottajft: »' 
nuimripl tn «ur af rejte 

UdJL 

Ev»rr cmrr lalm of 

m* " nar c i ji t>, bat wr uceat- dp 
mpoDstbllllj Or Ibrm rtcuc 
keep a dvtlrBtr. 

AddrrtH unaterkplti L« lb* 
Etfilor. The i\ u i I r ■ I I * £i 
Wvmm'i WnklT Hex IBMW 
O.P.O.. St*h*t. 
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hu not inrwRred, he Vepl 
L rnitrine; Shapiro, win- looked 
■d nit! even more >od than 
iknl, hmned a^iiiut (he wall. 
'Venn like hr'i not there," 
(hrh aid with utisfactkm, 
ad Sfatpiro mailr a^rrfine 
ttidi 

Rr»dy knorked on the 
frtmeot darrr and waited, 
mi knonked Again Then he 
U a key mil ol bis pocket 
w unlocked Ine door and ihry 
W in. Ju.M in»ide. Grady 
Wy spoke John Hayward> 
tor lie wai not anrHnrred. 

popjl rtcrc," Shapiro iaid- 
"Skx Wain i"^. cither. Smoked Grady *iked, and lifted the arm 
Ldf^rrtu." WUt the JtM&et ii Hairy 

TThc ediieatcd rw*?," Crady looked at it He shook his 
(jl "Alio, hr ilept here. heacL 

make the brd. Tut. "Nice piece at merrhandi^e.," 
Hairy aid. "Like they say. 
My went to the ball elo*ct No - 1 nevcr MW biin w?ar it" 
"•tnpened it, Ue laid, "Uh- **Sure you did," (irady %i\id. 
"»d took thr boldly pat- "MuJ^ve™ 

i porn jacket ofT a "Liiten," llnrry uid ( "1 
**r. Hr orried it bark to a know what 1 see/' 

"Jail think about it," Grady 
laid. "Mi..i\«- ceen hirn wear- 
■ju' it. It'll romc back- 1 ' 
Harry diooW ItU hrad. 
"O.K.." Grady taid. "When 
he comra tn, call us. Here's 
the number." Hr xavc Harry 
a card. "Going off," Harry 
taid. "If he ever gel* the 
lead out." He wu loltl to pais 
the word along. 

"Funny hr -..on t remember," 
Shapim laid, in thr polirr car, 
, which wni an unidenLified blark 
•Jf of cloth b«k i„ ,|« m . ■rf»n. 

■* Mill the cnvflopc in hii L V' n S, t-rady MJd. "You 

know how their ^uys arc, Nalc. 
figure they adrnit Jitiylhine il 
pulk ihrjn in a jam." 

"Mdybc T " Stupixo uiil. 
They drove lhr<:c btoclc» to a 
garage The Corvelle thpy 
uiuR'jt wu noi there. The 
tparf it occupied, on the jrniund 
floor, waa shown thpni Regu- 
lars like Mr. II. \w. n; simply 
Grady t)M to Hurry Jrov,; ' nto »Hottrd ipacri 
w -lui^ h "» 1 ^ | il thr rar tj > ,,c ' round Lair at ui e lit 
1 "Pit AiA \i- t. 



"do* and they looltrd at it 
«■<■ »U ■ rrnt in the fcacli, 



Inudl piece 



of lie 
>"K Cwttdy 
« to mvdope out of his 
*«« md fitted a tmall piece 
" ^otfd wool wbMe a pice 
"* minin(. 

Nirt." Grady laid. "Im'l 
" Nile' - ' 

/Tita," Shapiro aid. "Evtry- 
"^JlTO, ynn notkr " 

£Mv WW h.nt | !t p., thr 
•f thth bark i n ihr er.. 
j «nd the envelope i„ hit 
■««• »<• put the i»cket ovrr 

•»*rm 

fc^"""/, wc warn?" 
*£«!.. and looked oro , m d 
,J"f^> ihook hi, h ra d 

JTJ, lnr T "Oil out of Hay- 

fc* L' ra ? ,, " ,, °nd lorVed 

lh ™ They 
^ W the eorrid or to oZ 



"Vri, tnr rar — .i-.m 

■k , ™ Mr Hayward ,herc WM onl V one n«an on and 
"Lai" ■ ™' l ' nl *" " 11 usually upstair! wa»h- 

■ ofT by then, but he httd a tele- 
phone. He waj sleepy, but he 
mswrn d iL 



I v?'^! com. In l. 



Probably the Corvette had 
L 'ry taid, been in during the mchl It 
r '*Wb'i uaT? in - * n ywiy. "eemed, but dimly, that he re- 
i "Y« Zin I" " membered veinq it around 

J 1 -** al».«- „ n '" lll? " ,,,v<:n lhc morning, when hr 
n<inpoird to go nfT To fiage 56 



^'wnt»u« WoMBr", W„.„. T _ Mjiy ^ 



Buy h 



mi 



year-round Cottons 





A 

Mm i Sport Shtrts in quality Interlock 
for to- Jays weather... 



The quality of Interltxt depends un careful knitting — and we 
Lake tlial tart'.' That's whv (kind's can give y«u a so much softer 
and warmer InLerlock at sueh keen, keen prices. 

* StyEed by Mtunsingweat (U.S.A. ). a Fineit Interlock cotton fabric 
a Taped shoulder seams. • Wonderfully absorbent ye) 

u i i~i t .„ __,b wash and dry quickly 

a Mylontsad non-aag neck, F ™ w 

collar and sleeves. • No ironing needed. 



In plain 
white or in 
colours with 
black trim. 





Our Athletic singlets and "S'port" Briefs 
are also in warm Interlock 



W arm and highlj aliburlnnl 
SmiKilii aiut tiHiitorlahle Bt 
W ash ea:»il\, neeil in> imninn 
Ahviys keep iheir shape, lit. 



Athletics, 
and 
S'port 
Briefs, 




They're sit led in America hv 
Munsingwear (U.S.A.). 
I luri/.ontal 1-h fi>r eotivt'lki 
ence. and Gtfnubtt I'ouch that 
gives healthy support. 

IUul[irtH)f elastic waistbttml, 
ItHtt the life of UK t;armenl. 
S<ift r pliahtc, at)Mirl>ent suede 
IiilerltH k ciittnti lahrn 

\Vash,dr\ <|iitcklv. Nu irtiiiliig. 
Will nul shrink out ul fit. 



Our world famous patented 
KaparT > Singlets 
in cosy Interlock 

O featuring exclusive seamless Html 
if: shtHtlder cunstntetkin, 

• Sol't, suetle Inlerluck cut tun fabric. 
■ \\ ill absorb underarm |nr>|ii i .11 urn 

• \\ ash easih ami 11ml tin imnin^ 



12 



6 



INTULOCI, 

Lightweight 
and Standard 
Weight Cotton 

10/6 

Page 55 




National Library of Australia 




rim 



This cheerful, sunny, cnii- 
taniporury potltrn owes 
a tremindous lift To this 
sun -room. Its titan, 
modem design adds jest 
to any room in the Woltt*. 




WITH NEW FLOOR BEAUTY ! 

Less than £5 to cover the average room! 

Brighten your spirits with a gay sparkling NAIRNFELT floor! tt will 
give you as much lift as a brand new hat. Give your rooms ihe 
NAIRNFELT colour treatment. It's like magic! Just roll it out and a 
bright expanse of colour transforms the room with beauty. For modern 
homcmokera with more taste than money, NAIRNFELT is the answer. 
You can cover a 10' x 12' room in this wonderfully nurd- we tiring 
high-gloss floor covering for less than £5. NAIRNFELT sheds dirt in 
a jiffy, too— wipes clean in a wink with a damp cloth or mop or, for 
extra brilliance, an occasional clean, polish with Spred-Ezi. 
See Ihe Ml range of NAIRNFELT «1 your favourite home furnishers. 
There are colours galore for every floor— 25 attractive individual 
designs, contemporary and traditional. But make sure it's NAIRNFELT 
— the linoleum-type hard surfaced floorcovering. 

Mailt by KAIBHS. tie nutters ef the world's finest hart flew coverings 

BRWHJIM YOUK HOWS AMD MWHTIN YOUK lift! 

Ttl" 




TOP CflflOE. LINOLEUM-TYPE V FLOOR COVERING 
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Continuing .... 

The Faceless Adversary 



wem acrou ihe itrcci lot a cup 
of cafTec. Bui he couldn't 
swear to it. Maybe that was 
yesterday morning. Whal it 
cainr to, you got *° Y ou d' 4 * 11 * 1 
notice. 

"Nice convenient place to 
pirk up ii car if you wanted 
one." Grady told Shapiro. 

"\fVre isn't?" Shapiro said. 

The il.irin went mil — John 
1 1.. . v- .,• t!. thirty - two, five- 
eleven, eleven none st* ', 
light brown hair; probably 
driving a 1955 Corvctie. 
Wanted for questioning re sua- 
peeled homicide. 

It wu a few minutes before 
eleven when John Hayward 
laid, "This looks like it/* and 
turned the Corvette on to a 
narrow, black-topped road 
ionic distance above Kaionah. 
The road skirted a lake. It wu 
a pretty lake, if I among hills. 
After a lime, on the side away 
from the lake, there was the 
rolling green of a !;oIT course, 
with golfers walking on it. 
Then, on the right, there was 
a dignified sign: "Carabcc 
Country Club. Members only." 

"Trcspaia," John told Bar- 
bara, and drove the car be- 
tween poiu, into a parking lot 
in wb i th there were half ft 
dozen car* and room for a hun- 
dred- Me stopped with the 
burnprr against a log barrier. 
They did not need to leave the 
car to see the courts — and to 
see, behind, bending above, the 
farthest court, a great maple 
tree just coming into leaf. 

"] must have been standing 
about there," John fl&id, and 
pointed. "Whoever took the 
picture must have been about 
— " He hesitated. "There," 
he said, and again poinletl. 
"Near the caddy hotue," 

"You remember?" Barbara 
said. 

"Not the picture," John said. 
L *I mean, not anyone; caking it. 
The real — yea. pretty much,*' 
He pausrd. "It's Hank Rob- 
ert]' dub," he said. 4t H« 
brought me over. It was—it 
was the last weekrnd in August, 
I think. It was hot .is Hades 
and — *' 

Roberts had made the sug- 
gestion at the office, Friday 
ifirrnoon. It had bern a dull, 
rather laiy, afternoon; an 
afternoon of marking time, 
wailing for the weekend to he- 
gin. He and Hank Roberts had 
begun talking of tennis, start- 
ing, a* he remembered, with dis- 
c union of the approaching 
national championships t>t 
Forest HiUi. And Roberts had. 
asked what he bad on for the 
next day. 

For the next day, John had 
had on only the Shipmani — a 
beach party in the evening at 
Southpurt, in Connecticut, on 
the Sound. "Tell you whal," 
Hank Roberts said, and told 
him what— hr wai to get up 
early for once. On hu way to 
Scuthporr he would drive to 
Lake Carahec and gel in some 
tennii. 

There were some prrlty good 
players who were always 
around on Saturday*. Hank 
would tell him how it was, and 
did. The san.r grcup played 
pretty much every weekend; 
good group and good game. But 
it brightened thing* to get a 
new man in. And, after all, it 
was "more or lew" on John's 
way to South port. 

John had agrrrd, He re- 
membered it all quite clearly 
now, lifting in the ear beside 
Barbara, looking at the tennis 
courts, nnd the tree which 
shadowed the farthest. On the 
cauri surface now there was 
only a splattering of leaf shad- 
ows. In August the shade had 
been dense on half the court. 

Oui of that heavy shade 
lennu balli had seemed to leap, 
as if newly created And into 
ii. when one played ihat side, 
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balls seemed to plunge as (he 
tight was erased from them. 
But it was cooler in the shade. 

"Oh," Barbara said. "Thai 
night. When we first — " 

She did not finish, hul took 
John'i hand instead, and her 
slender anger) twined with his. 
It had not, at the Shipiuans', 
on the beach at the Shipmam' 
club, been the first time she 
and John had met. Or perhaps, 
when one thought of ii. it bail 
been. 

"J remember now," she said. 
"You said something about 
having been playing tennis. 
You started to say something 
about playing tennis and then 
— then you didn't go on with 

(It had brrn warm on the 
hear.h. They had been in the 
water and had come out of.it 
and were lying on the beach a 
little way from the others. 
Their hands had touched, 
nlrrxttt as if by accident. It 
had been their hands first 
meeting.) 

"I got here." John said, 
"about — oh r between ten- 
ihirty and eleven, Hank had 
said ten, said they always 
started .it ten Bui 1 had a Little 
trouble finding the place." 

They had been finishing a set 
when John arrived — Hank 
Roberta and three other men, 
all much like Hank Roberts; 
all much like John Hayward. 
When the set was finished Hank 
had taken him to the locker 
room and he had changed and 
hung up- the clothes he had 
been wearing in a lacker, He 
could remember very clearly — 
there had been no lock on the 
locker. On lockers vacant for 
the use of guests there was 
never a lock. In a club it didn't 
matter. That was the theory, 
anyway. He had never bad 
cause to question the theory. 



Hi 



.E had got in a 
double game about eleven or a 
tilde after, playing as Roberts 1 
partner. "We won" he la I d 
Barbara. "Too easily. After 
that we switched around." 

The group had not been 
static. One man had been 
summoned to help take chil- 
dren to ihe beach; another had 
moved in. No one of them 
had played continuously; it had 
been pleasant from time to time 
to sit in the shade, sip at a 
beer — ■ slowly, since beer inter- 
feres with timing — and watch. 
1 1 had been after one when 
they knocked ofT for lunch. 

Since they could cat outside, 
planned to play again after 
eating, they had not bothered 
to change. There had been 
six of them, in chairs on the 
lawn around a table eating 
sandwiches with a drink or two 
to wash food down. It had 
been lary. relaxed. By that 
tinte he had been John io the 
others, except for one man who 
preferred Johnny. 

"But." Barbara said, "you 
didn't really know them?** 

Only Hank Roberts, really. If 
his life depended on it — He 
paused. "As," be said, 1 'maybe 
it docs." He was told not to be 
ridiculous. Well, then, if bis 
life depended on it he could 
not remember the names of any 
of the others. Not now. He 
could not remember their 
names or what they looked like, 
except that they looked like 
members of a club like Cara- 
bec. 

The two wrrr silent for a 
time, sitting in the small car 
in ihe sun, trespassers at the 
Carahec Country Club looking 
at a tree-shaded tennis court. 

"Right about there," John 
said, and pointed agnin. "I 
would have been standing near 
the net post. Perhaps we were 
changing sides. 1 ' 



" Bul 5™ u den", ^ , 
anyone taking picture?" 
He did octi. 
"Mr. Roberti,'' in, 

"Docs he?" 



u 



"I don't know- }<Am 
'I don'i remember hi, Z 
making a point of it, Myn- 

"But," the tiid, "he 
around all the umc V M pl " 
lenrui with him. [fad. | ul 
with him — and lime alien 

He hadn't, he aid, 
clear. That wai generally u . 
But in mime of. the «ti Soke 
had not played, tt was nth 
John laid, like being dummy i' 
bodge. And, engnaed in i> 
game, ihme who were i, 
dummiei paid little attention , 
the one — ot to the tw> . 
who were. And — 

He interrupted hinueH. 

"Pit Woodson wa> annun 
he jaid, "Meniionin| df ted . 
made me think of it He v | 
on the porch." He look I 
around at the clubhou. 
"There," he Hid, tu] pomii 
to Ihe porch, from which tp 
could, if one ehoi*. look c i 
acrou the tennii couna. "Pit . 
ing bridge, of coune. And I 
Dick Still wai one of ibt; 
playing. I didn't know I? 
others, 1 remember Pil b> 
roc and gave a kind of ok - 
□ nd laid Mrmelhing la Di,. 
and Dick did, loo. f wigglj 
my racquet at them." 

Later. a> the tarns puyii 
were going back 10 it afi'r 
lunch, he had uid hello \ 
Dick Still and Pil. who had sj 
left the porch but bad lunchi 
there. Pit had said Mmethi ; 
about the club, racanini i- 
Har\ r ard Clufa, being bopehi 
on Saturday afternoon) in 1 
rummer and had niggatcd lh' 
later John might want In r 
in. "Maybe, 11 John said, n 
meaning a lyllablr of it 

"Most of ttie time, imrwiv 
Barbara said, "Mr. Robfra M 
around ?' h 

"Sure," John laid, and the- 
"no." Wait. After hindi 1 
said he had an emnd :o i 
and that we had roou|h wit 
out him. Which we had I 1 
came back just ai wv we 
knocking off — around fai 
maybe." 

Then they had thowtteii ji 
changed. A Utile baton fi 
John had driven arm* 
Ridgefield and then *» 
through the tolling Conn" 
nil hills to Route I and off 
beyond Wenrpon, to » 
pleasani liitle village of Sou' 
port. (Carahec had net 
been on hii way.) 

"While you — " Barf" 
began arid itoppcn 
watched a youngiih on 
dr«Kd for gol/, «•!• <? » Ci 
and put hil bag! hi it • 
saw them. He waved he.^ 1 
They waved tack- He jm 
the car and drove off. 

"A big, happy {aunty," 94 
bars said, 

"He Miuniei «'« •» 
ben," John laid, and «■ 
of eoune, they J"*^' 
members. Probably. IK ™ 
said, it wai crowded « 

"It wai (hat wbsBWi J 

said. 

"Member!" «bt 

„, , m i ^ »« And >N - 



of members 



woulcT preveni prop |c \ 

who look « if b 



members, merely 
So long a. they A* « m 
charge focd or dnn"' 

"I don't know I 
thing," John mo- 
people don't." 

She imiled »l iaL 
caught lilt smile. ^ 

"All right," hf«^' i^e 
true." He conuilereO. j 
.lly " he»id..nd .^ , h 
smiled again. tnin»" ^ 
• lowly he wai I""" 1 " 
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Utt Bt4r Tim to secure recipe rurrmffs 
in twit recipe book ! 



That's just how fast new Bear Wonder Formula Tape 

off the roll! No more tugging, no more mapping — just a 
gentle pull and it zips off the roll and on to the job! Bear Wonder 
Formula Tape sticks tighter too, because it has 3 strong new adhesive. Try it for 
yourself. Once you've Tdt the quick-'n'-eaay rip-off action of Bear Worrier 

Formula, you won't waste time with old-fashioned tapes! For extra 
value, buy the )fdd. handy plastic dispenser 

which now has an additional 25 tape inches, 

new 



Kcaa Bear Tape handy 
for seating school funch?s: 



Tlx the chjldran'i toyi with Bear Tip*! 




FORMOIA 




•Trads Mirk Property of [he Nonoii Company. U.5A 



fllOH IWSE COLOUMUL BEAR TAPE DIlPLATS IN TOUR STORE 



Handy sized, plastic dispensers in bright 
colours, complete with extra length tape 
roll C/t x 225')- 1/6 each. 

Refill rolls Vi * BO" and * 120\ 
I/- each. 




IN AUSTRALIA Br BEHR-MAMNING (AUST.) PTY. LTD AUSTRALIA'S LARGEST MANUFACTURER OF TAPES, SANDPAPERS AND ADHESIVES an 
»» A«*t«u« VvWy, W™., — May 28, 1958 Paq 9 57 
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FILM 
PREVIEW 



"SEVEN THUNDERS" 



STfPHIN BOYD as Dote, 
killed the German. 



who 



• • • Every man was an enemy 
— until he proved himself a friend. 

THE STORY — 




rpoWARDS the end of World 
J. VW II the labyrinth back 
streets of the old quarter of 
Marseilles ronreakd many Allies 
t m apinc from occupied Europe. 

Support for the Resistance, 
wliiiii organised these escapes, 
came from many quarters, not 
all of them respectable. Bui no 
one doubted the heroic qualities 



of the bearded Dr. Marlout— a 
role played with relish by James 
Robertson Justice. 

Boyd, one of two escaping 
Britishers, kills a German while 
dodging a patrol in the city. 

In retaliation the Germans 
order the area to be cleared be- 
fore blowing it up. 

This Rank Organisation film 
introduces young 
French actress 
Anna Gaylor to 
Lnglish pictures. 



ANNA GAYLOR as Use, who iaund 
someone who needed her. 






5ft 



J> 



^f^. Cscaped British prijoners-of-wor Wright and 
Bay if, hiding in a tumbledown house m the eld 
quarter of German-occupied Marseilles, are supplied 
with food by a friendless little waif (Anno Gaylot) 



TONY WRIGHT as Jim, who con- 
tacted the mysterious Dr. Martout. 



fearful that the ordered 
evocacitfort of the quarter 
will ruin their chances of escape, 
Wright takes the rash step of 
making contact with the locally 
celebrated hero Dr. Martout, 



While an escape boot 
warts at the harbor, Anno, 
Boyd, and the wounded Wright 
are caught in a fury of sound 
and crashing walls as the first 
explosions rock the district. 





up. .UP... 



goes your bank balance 



UP. 



WHEN YOU JOfN A 



NATIONAL SAVINGS GROUP 



There's nothing in the world quite like having 
enough money in the bank ... for a rainy 
day, or to acquire permanent possessions of 
your own! This happy moment will come ever 
so quickly and easily if you join the National 
Savings Group where you work, decide what 
you can afford to save out of every pay. and 
let the Pay Office bank it for you. No need to 
go to the bank yourself! 

If you have no savings account, one will be 
opened for you immediately. National Savings 
Groups operate in factories, offices and shops 
throughout Australia in conjunction with ALL 
savings banks. SEE THE PAY OFFICE 
TODAY! 



For Information and assisiancr in 3tr""g "f 
a National Sayings Group, etnplover.1 should 
write to. telephone or tail on 

THE NATIONAL SAVINGS 
ORGANISATION 

(Commonwealth Treasury) 



Sydney, BX Till 
Melbourne, MF 1941 
Brisbane. B 277 I 



Ad.Uitf., LA42SI 
P.rrh, BA3II3 
Hobirt, B73SI 
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From Corn -]J the richest grain , 
comes the richest flavour ! 




CORN -WHEN YOU NEED STAYING POWER 



Corn soaks up more of the sun'; goodness than any 
ottar grain. That's why corn tastes best. That's why 
corn is best. And that's why Kellogg's Corn Flakes 
Me the most tempting and the most sustaining breakfast 
you could ever serve! Each big crisp, golden flake is 
packed with richer, deeper flavour . . . crammed with 
the kind of lasting energy every member of your family 
Wttis day after day. In fact, scientists say that one 
Plate of Kellogg's Corn Flakes with milk and sugar 
E™« the same energy as two big helpings of bacon and 
tomatoes. 

M«mo to Mothers: If anyone needs a sustaining 
weakfasi, it's youl So — make those crunchy Kellogg's 
Com Flakes you, steady breakfast date. too. 



So crisp, so delicious, so satisfying! Nutrition experts say 
that one plate of Kellogg's Com Flakes with milk and sugar 
gives the satne energy as 2 big helpings of bacon and tomatoes. 



FULL OF ENERGY 
FROM THE SUN 




1&t4va& CORN FLAKES 
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Pill SQ and the leading washer manufacturers 

™ke THE MERRY MONTH OF MAY, 
NATIONAL WASHING MACHINE MONTH for 1958 




£3,500 w 



ers to be won! 



, JINGLE CONTEST $ 




Why the makers of all washing machines 
recommend RINSO and only RINSO 



Naturally, the people whd make your washing machiiw 
want you to get Ihe very b«l results in il. That's why they 
unhesitatingly recommend Rinso, "Safe for it — best in 
it", they say. Those richer, softer Rinso suds let your washer 
do the fine job it was designed for , . . give you brand-new 
brightness in all your wash With Rinso you actually protrxt 
the important rubber rollers and machine bearings. That's 
why Rinso comes free with most new washing machines — to 
start you off with a washday a* bright as a carnival day in May! 



Enter Today! A washer given away 
every day in May 

The whole family will have great Tun entering this 
happy new contest with it? exciting festive atmosphere. 
So next lime you are at your jrocer's, or nearest 
electrical store, pick up enough Contest leaflets one 
For every member of the family. Don't forget, the 
contest opera) 1st May and close* midnight May J 1st. 
and there's a new work-saving washer to lie given away 
on every uric of these ciays. 



National Wosriinj rVlncrime Month comes round rjgein in May, my friend 
Simply complete the last line " wl "" D " tne washer mekers recommend — 

Because Rinse is die safest . . and fives iiri|htnesj diet's fcrond-new 



of this g»y carnival jingle . 



Example: And Rinse's richer, softer suds Broteci your washer too. 



EVERY WOMAN DESERVES A WASHfNG MACH/NE 

And RINSO is the only product recommended by the makers of ell washing 
machines — that's a REAL guarantee 




Prjqe BO 



Confinii'Vc/ . 



" ilf 



The 

Faceless. 
Adversar 



from, pop _5fi ii 

thinking ■that. M mi ifo h : 
thtng,, he was very 
If y» m«„ ^ 

ouuider, walk in wither! 
and take a p,cl U re o( rnc," K 
•aid. IdBfH, Wn ,J f 

yes- 
He looked at he, lnd elf 
eves narrowed i littU n 
"And." he said, "if ywj . 
could anyone have w.l^ ■ ] 
the locker room and tat m jtn '" 
thing be warned «l of 
tiody ■ pockets — njy ' 
— the answer to (ha, j, „\ 
too If he'd k noWo 
locker I was using." 

"Mr. Robert, knew" J 
•aid. Tl 

"Actually." he said, -fa, f 
aten I more than a down out i 1 
lockers. Anybody with U in \ 
enough could And what hk' 
wanted The tailon put buyer i 
names on Inhcli in poclrti 
he laid. "Uiaally. Aaywad 
mine does." 

"And," she said, "your 
were in your pocket. Werttil 
they?" He nodded "And yo] 
were here for houn. And jmi 
one who wanted te could gr.l 
your keys and httvt duul.rai.I 
tnade somewhere — Kstonu 
probably - and be bid ill - 
in how long, John?" 

"An hour." he said. "Prel! 
ably less than an hour " 

"We're hraimmt 1 Bilk;," •>., 
■aid. "Aren't we. John?" 

He nodded Bui he adder! 
that they were leaming littlf 



ALL (!tAr»rlcfi It i 
Mltafa ui ibirt iUHm 

vhlch spowr la Ttw Ssilu ■ 
llu VMin'l VrMUr sn 
1 <r ( i U » tl ■ bb4 sin * isftr- 
rnrr to ssr UrUqr KWt 



ThP AtlTITILMJAN WoMtN 



that was more than i kind o 
filling in. The photofnph foul'"* 
have been taken, the kr 
abstracted and duplicated h- 
anyone — by Hank RootrB o 
Pit Woodson Of Dick Still, =t 
rainry, but alto by alinMt an' 
man who looked like J country 
dub member. And Jul rhi 
man did. they already knew. 

"Well," she said. "WO j* 
have to ask some more |«op*- 

"I luppwe," John taid. Hj 
started the car. He baclto i 
in a circle and headed ml " 
the parking area He wra« 
right, towards Kalcnah. w «J' 
road which skirted W« 
Cam bee. 

They had gone V^VJ 
mile when a liren wumW «^ ] 
hind them — rf'ff 
ously. John pulled "» ^ "f l' 
almost on thr narrow .ionian. 
to let the demander p»» 

The State Polite 
and turned in to bktct il* V" 
verte. John (topped ji» • 
uniformed trooper «« ¥ 
the car He rame w"*™ 
Corvette. He h,d « 1*^ 
(ace, which dirplav* « 
mus. He looked, Jo"" '* B,, *J 
ai if he might be t*>™°\J 
tell tirlru to j P u,i,OM, V rt 

"Mr. Hayward?"tbtn«r 
said. "Mr. John Hay-" 1 

He was not •rNiof 
a policemen's bouUJ 

"Yes." John tain. 

"They want to w 11 . 1 ",;",], 
the trooper .aid still P^"T 
"Like you to eorrie "Jilt 

"Where?" John ssii , 

"Hawthotne, 011 
said. "But we'U take 
Mr. Hayward. X?" JT," w a. 
along and get in. lt ,,re. 
■ till no animul » nl 
"The lady on take ^ 

To pag' & 

is U ilk iv —May " 
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Overseas movie 
studio news 

From LONDON end BOLLYWOOD 

riR some years now 
Peter Finch has been 
mvm to be H keen to 

direct » to Hcs 
(jnaQy succeeded in get- 
ling the required financial 

lacking, and wncn h , c 
ijnisbes his co-stamng role 
„ith Audrey Hepburn in 
"The Nun's Story," Peter 
tvill stay on in Rome 10 
direct and star in the first 
Jim for his own company, 
Peter Finch Enterprises. 
The picture is to be called 
-Mr. Bibby." 



tt * * #i > *»sr-frlHr tv l r * *» 

New Film Releases I 



»pON Qt'lXOTE," the last 
project of Mike Todd, 
mm ii definitely off a; (;», as 
Mike'i ion and his widow. 
F.litabeth Taylor, are con- 
[rrnrd. Despite the vast 



amounts of money already 
spent in preparation, Mike 
Todd, {uii . .who now heads hi-, 
late father's prodwthn com- 
pany, says thai their'! now no 
chance of the film being com- 
pleted, Bui he'd like to follow 
his father into picture making, 
just the same. 

*V # * 

fRIENDS of Rock and 
Phyllis Hudson are 
grieved to hear that as well 
as divorcing they are to air 
their other disagreements in 
court. Phyllis,, who did not 
seem too happily fixed finan- 
cially following their separa- 
tion, is said to have infuri- 
ated Rock by charging to him 
a Ford Thunderbolt she 
claims he promised her dur- 
ing their marriage. Following 
this Rock announced that he 
would no longer be respon- 
sible for the debts incurred by 
Phyllis. 




Vl/Zpf. OLASS U tued by Dirk Regard* to abterne 
JtorouVj, Twin during a /„, eftrrnaon from filming "A Tale 
of r n Cidei" on loeolton in the French timniryiiitr. 



# BITTER VICTORY 

Cofiimfiio war drama, 
with Curt lurgens, Richard 
Burton, Copttol, Sydney. 

WHEN British military 
headquarters in Cairo 
cannot find the ideal man 
to lead a highly dangerous 
raid on German head- 
quarters in Benghazi, they 
send both Jurgens and 
Burton, with Jurgcns in 
command. 

Jurgcns, a professional 
soldier who has hitherto 
avoided fighting, has just 
suffered the twin in- 
dignitiesof discovering that 
Burton and his wife have 
been in love and that 
Burton knows he is a 
coward. 

A promising enough begin- 
ning—if the rest of the film 
had been developed with skill. 
But, unfortunately, this is not 
the ease. 

With an inferior Lighting 
that leaves the screen a uni- 
form murky grey, and a 
curious absence of ctose-upa 
of speakers other than the 
■itars, there are long periods 
when it is almost impossible 
to know what is happening. 

This is especially so during 
what should be the exciting 
raid on the German head- 
quarters. 

Ruth Roman plays the 
minor role of Jurgens' 
W.A.A.F. wife. 

Occasional snatches of dia- 
logue indicate that the actors 
were working from what once 
must have been a enmprtrnt 
and literal script. 

In a word . . . LOSER. 



OUR FILM GRADIMG5 

iridic Excellent 
-jlr^ Above arefoge 
•fa Average 
No stars — below average 



* THE CiREEIN-EYED 
BLONDE 

Warner teenage drama, 
with Susan Oliver, Linda 
Plowman. Palace, Sy Iney. 

ITS those teenagers 
again, and this time a 
reformatory full of girls, 
all of whom, the semi- 
senti mental, semi-factual 
approach suggests, are 
there because of unfortun- 
ate family backgrounds. 

The arrival of a teenage 
unmarried mulher, l«inda 
Plowman, is followed by that 
of her unwanted baby, 
smuggled into the institution 
by an inmate known for ob- 
vious reasons as "Cuckoo," 
nicely played in an awkward 
way by Norma Jean Nilsson. 

The baby's arrival turns a 
dormitory nf tough girls into 
doling mothers. 

When he is discovered and 
removed to ao urphanagr, [he 
girls stage a grand-scale riot 
and the leader, "Greeneyes" 
(played with striking promise 
by Susan Oliver), breaks out 
to keep a tragic tryst with her 
ex-gaolbird boyfriend. 

Half out-and-out shocker, 
half unabashed tear-jerker, 
there is every now and again 
a suggestion that with a little 
rewriting this could have been 
a very different film. 
In a word . . . MIXSO-UP. 




CLOWNINC STARS, I luring m break in Jilmin* •/ "imita- 
tion General" Tnina Etg and pixie-faced Red Rattan* ettfer- 
tain to the mueic nf the a\d-fa*hinn#A geamaphttne. 




DAUCUTER „f former tlar Robert Montgomery. Elisabeth 
her hajbnnd. Gig Young, hi Ma itutifr, drejung-roont. 
oig mil be seen next in rather'* Pet," with fJnrk Cable. 





CQPDARP 6 PLATE POWDER 

the original guardian n f fine 
silver for generation* — 
sentleit and lafett of all 
oilier poliikel. 





GODDA&B a UQVIU % tl.VEM 

polish now available in 
improved new formula, the 
original Plate Powder in 
convenient liquid form. 



Goddard's make the 
world's finest silver polishes 



goddabu's world -famous POLISHES beautify the 

home, protect your most treasured possessions, 
and late a lot of the work out of housework 1 

Aalc also for Goddard's Silver Dip — 
the modem way to clean silverware ; Goddard's 
Silicone Wax, the effortless protective glaze 
for floors and furniture ; Goddard's Silicone 

Cloth and Goddard's Silicone Tile Polish. 
Made by people who really know polish 
For people who really take a pride 
in their homes. 



Goddard's 

make a better polish for everything 

^^Z^ 0 ^ 9 ^ 0 '* 0 * 8PRAQOON <* UST -1 «*TY. LTD. SYDNEY, MELBOURNE, A D E LAI D E , BRISBANE A PERT H 
"iiauah Womb,', Webilv - May 28. 1958 
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aODUARD & SII. VFH CLOTH 
tpecially uwrrn and 
xmpf ftfTieiir, J with 
Plate Poutdrr; ihe 
quickest . etaiuit, dean&st 
way Co (.'■•'.: -.. -', iHverwoarc 
between rtgular clramttgi. 
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Just like the soft pastels and plain 

contemporary colours or softly blended 

multi-coloured checks of Warmambool 
air 

Pure Wool Blankets. 

Mothproofed and Guaranteed for 15 

years. Obtainable at all good Stores. 





ARRNAMBOOL 

BLANKETS 



FOR THE REST OF THE NIGHT 



MOTHPROOFED 



PURE WOOL 



Like the sun for warmth. 
Like fur for softness, 
Like the rainbow for beauty, 
Like forever for strength. 

Also MaJurrs of Hoc Woollens mo Rags. 




ARRNAMBOOL 

BLANKETS 



FOR THE REST OF THE NIGHT 



MOTHPROOFED 



PURE WOOL 
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Continuing 



The Faceless Adversary 



your car" lie looked ill Bar- 
bara Phillips. "That right. 
Misa ?" he said. 

"Yo," ibe said. "Bui . 

■'Listen," John said, "they've 
bottb all ovrf it. Over it and 
over it. 1 " 

"So?" the trooper said. "I 
wouldn't kntiw, Mr, lluyward- 
Execpt, how could they? Whu- 
ever 'they" ure! Because il only 
happened lasl night, didn't il?" 

There wai * \ting pause. 
Then John 1 lay ward said, 
,l Whai happened?" He could 
hear caution in hii own voice, 
and a kind of apprehension, 

"Mrs. Pitrnmrit gui killed" 
the trooper said, |l Tha.t'i what 
they want to talk to you about, 
Mr. Hayward. Seems they 
think maybe you killed her." 

He was still mild of voice; 
still noaccrniniittal of voice. But 
then he said. "All right. Come 
along, Mr. I lay-ward," and hii 
voice:, Lilllioutrh still there wLb 
no comment, in il, was a police- 
man's official voice. "Come 
along and get in." 

Juh n Hayward wen I a long 
and got in. They drove him to 
Hawthorne. 

There they kept him waiting. 
He sat an a wooden bench i" 
the barracks of the -Sc^flc Police 
A trooper sat beside him, wait- 
ing, too. FinaDy, another 
trooper came to a door and 
said, "All right. You can dome 
in now," It was rather as if 
John had sat in a dentin 'ft re- 
ception room, waiting his turf). 

He went into a bare room* 
with sere nil chairs akin £ one 
wall and a table in the centre. 
There were chairs al the table. 
Miller was m the room and 
Grady and a StaLi: troojur with 
sergeant's chevrons. "Well," 
Grady said, "here we are again, 
Mr. HaywardL What did you 
kill her for? An old lady li ike 
Mr*. PicrmOnt? H 

" Mrs. Piermont?" John said. 
H, I didn't kill hcr. fl 

"Didn't kill anybody*'* Grady 
said. "Make* k " 

"All right;' Miller laid. 
"Take it easy. It seems, Mr. 
H ay wu rd , that y 00 do know 
fttr*. Piermom's dead?" 

"Yn," John said. "The 
trooper told me." He wai 
careful again, watchful again. 

'"You were there yesterday 
Miller said, "askin? about her. 
Why?" 

"We '* John said. 

"You and the girl," Miller 
said, l "Yes, aiking abuui Mrs. 
Picrmont. And about the Titus 
girl. I suppose it was thr unly 
limit; yon could do, after Miss 
Phillips found the dress. Play 
along with her. Play innocent. 
Did you think if yon killed 



from p a ge fiO 

Mrs. Piertiioni nobody could 
identify the Titus girl ?" 

"No," John said. "1 rial 
would have been stupid, 
wouldn't it? Pmlwhly a dozen 
people could say Nora Evans 
was Julie Titus If fl-he was." 

"So," Miller laid, "you ad- 
mit knowing »hc wo*, hut I 
•.11 p| w *e you say you didn't 
know her, either. Didn't take 
her to the restaurant anjuod 
here and bump into this 
preacher. DidnT get her to 
c«)iur to New York with you, 
find use another najDC, and live 
with her. Why the name 
fJiange, Mr. Hay ward ?" 

"I don T t know," John said. 
"I don't know anything .i\»m\ 



I admire the English 
because they prefer 
animate to men, be- 
cause they do not turn 
and stare at lovers, and 
because they have, each 
one of them, the feel- 
ing of being part of a 
great Empire. I see in 
that the proof of simple 
goodness, of respect 
for the personality of 
others, and of a true 
greatness. 

— Paul-Henri Spook 
(Belgian} 



il. I've hrm trying to find 
out." 

Grady jwnir violently. 

k4 Take it easy*' 1 Miller told 
hint- "Suppose you irll Mr. 
Hayward about this new emt, 
H-rijeant. Since he doem't know 
anything about it." 

"Sure," the sergeant said. 
"Why not? It wan this way, 
Mr Hayward. 'Long about — " 

Along about two o'clock that 
morning,, or a little after two. 
Ebmezcr Titus yardman, 
occasional chauffeur for Mrs. 
Piermont — had been awak- 
ened in tits WOQtn over the rut- 
age. He had been awakened 
by the sound of a ihot coming 
from the ho one, 

Hr had put on a pair of trou- 
sers and a pair of shoes, and 
had started towards the house, 
running. Rut hr had heard 
the sound of other running feet 
and had lurnrd in pursuit. Al- 
most at uncc, howevrr, he had 
changed hii mind, deciding 
whoever wai running already 
h»d too great a start. He had 
turned back towards the house. 



and had seen llial Oft) ff 
door was open and that li-ht 
w tu si reaming t h rough ih r 
door. 

H, had rolled Mrs, 
muni's iu/nr as he ran towards 
the house and into it. Then be 
had slopped calling, Kr io K th r 
could nut Kear. She lay 
sprawled in the hull, tirat ihl 
foot of the ■tain, and her head 
w.n blown open It didn't take 
a doe tor to tell she was dca^ 
He went around ihe body. Hr 
called the pollee. 

It did nut take uiui h or 1 
search to find thr way the flee, 
ing murderer had gone. He had 
run arrow a firM and eoar un- 
der a barbed-wire fates - but 
not cleanly under the feme. 

"O.K..," Miller iajd 1 jnj tmit 
a loosely wrupped p«clLK R e from 
the table and unwraupi'd u. Hr 
dangled a boldly paitcrnni 
sports jacket from hii big 
hands. 

"Seen this before, hnveti't 
you, Mr. Hayward*'' he said 

"Yes." 

"Yours, isn't it?" 

"No. It isn't mine. We've 
been over that." 

"Show him, Grstdy," Millrr 
said, and Grady took ,hi enve- 
lope from hii porket ind 
strands of wool, in two ettlun, 
from the envelope. 

"On a barb in the fence," 
Miller said. "PiU, See?" He 
showed the hark of the coat 
and a rent in the baek Hr 
said, "Well. Mr HaywaTd*" 

"When 1 go I home bit n>ght 
the jacket wasn't there," Jnhn 
Miid. "When 1 left this morn- 
ing il wasn't there. Whtrr did 
you Ret il r* 

"Tell him, Orady;' Miller 
said. Grady told hiin. 

"So you see how it il," MilEer 
umid *' Where were yon il 
about twu o'clock this morning. 
Mr. Hayward ? M 

"At home," John said. "In 

bed." 

"Sure" Miller said "About 
whai time would you lay yOu 
got home, Mr. Hay-ward?* 1 

John thought. He xuri*d 
it at about elcvr/n. 

"Sure," Miller said. "TlfJJ 
you're all right. Out of it All 
we've got to do is have the ele- 
vator man lay what umr. he 
took you up, and that he didn't 
take you down again, Thai'i 
right,, um't it?" 

"No," John wid- He spdte 
wry slowly. "1 walked up. s " 

"Walked up? 1 ' Millrr said, 
and his tone was full of inno- 
cent surprise "Now, how did 
you happen to du thnl. Mr. 
Hayward? Just tell us ohoul 
walking up," 

To be confhided 



0! It EMBROIDERY TRANSFER 




DAlftTf WWH41 MOTIFS M P r*inlI r to rfercirnf* baby eJrt he* and 

art fratuml m FmhrmtUry t'rvittfpr No f 143* Tfcpw arv all prry ro*v lit embtfi**** 
atiti Nrriufd make a ncliomf gift 011 florhea for a nrut baby. Order frown our Pie*^** 0 * 
ftrpartnrnu Box 40AG. GJ*.&„ Sydney; Fritr 2/6. 
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yOU CAN COUNT 
ON THIS 




I HIS little trick requires 
only that you know how lo 
count up to 25. So, if you 
can't count, ju»l move across 
the page to the next trick. 



FIRST STEP: Take a deck of 52 
cant. Shuffln them thoroughly and 
ihcn hold them face down in your left 
hind. 

Turn up ihe fi"t ""i ann la > il on 
(„«. u p. Let's say it's an 8. Add cards, 
tK by one, until y«u have counted to 13. 
Thai means y uu bave added five cards to 
Ail B-!pot. Turn this stack face down, 

Tuin up the nem card of the deck. Suppose 
Hi iimc ii's a 3- To reach 13 you will have 
1B M 1U cards. Now turn thai stack face 
jowu and start another. 

Centuuic in this way, always turning up a 
cirrf Jram the remainder of the deck to mart 
a new stock, and adding enuugh ranis to 
count om lo 13. 

Give in Ace a numerical value of I, King 
13. Quern Vi, Jack II, and all other cards 
dim lace value. 

Vmi an ice that if you should turn up a 
King lo »uut a new stack you would add 
itn cards al all to it; it would constitute a 
■Mil of its own. You would add one card 
Hi a Queen. 2 to a Jack, etc. 

At list you will not have enuugh cards lo 
(arm another stack. Hold these left-over 
irdi in your left hand. (It doesn't matter if 
■.■I' come nut exactly even.) 

SECOND STEP: Ask someone to hand 
inn all UCept dure of the Stacks On die 
table. Add the cards he hands you face 
duwn to the left-overs ynu are holding. 

THIRD STEP: Now aak him to turn over 
tlir lop cards of any twu of the ihree odier 
■lacks. Silently add their combined values to 
10. Suppose, for example, the cards turned 
up ire a 3 and a Queen. Together they add 
In 15, Add 10 and you have a key number 
of 25. 



Announce that you are go- 
ing to run through the cards 
in your hand quickly, without 
lodking at them. 

When you are finished you 
will he able to tell the dcnoin- 
inatiost nf the top card of the 
third stack! 

HOW TO DO IT. As you 
run through the cards in your 
hand r.ount ofl a number 
equal to the key number. ( In 
this example, 25.) 

Then rount the 
cards thai remain. 
That number will 
give you the denom- 
ination of the top 
card of the remaining 
stack. 




BOOKWORM 

A bookkeeper wants 
a word cuiilaininf; three 
double letters io succes- 
sion. Five seconds io 
find it. 

radioi; 

-l.onq iff Plan atLl uajmf 



SUGGEST I ON: 
The trick is more 
effective if you do all 
die counting men- 
tally. 



Roll out the 
barrel of fun 

fHERE is a barrel fail of water. Your 
job is to take nut enough water to 
leave the barrel exactly half full. 

How, without any measuring devices, 
can you do this? Time allowed is cm> 
minute. 

rnu rem in»i» *t 
nam in* 1*11*0. ma. "mini oi»n *uio» usp* 
moitoil i: t~' swtn l"o am nq J4iu irstira 
«i (aft* *i;r«v? i»ij«h otn 1114. <k,ii»ioc 



THINGS TO DO 



A Spinning Top ^ 

You can very easily make ihis spinning - ' 
top. AH you need is a pencil and a 
piece of card. Cut out the shape here, and 
suck it on to thick card. Make a hule in the 
middle. tailnur it gaily, then push the pencil 
point through the hole in ihe centre. Sow 
your lop is all ready to spin. 




ON TAP 

• Here's a sure-fire party 

trick that requires only nine 

cards — any nine — unci a keen, 

sharp-eyed accomplice. 

THE PROCEDURE: Choose an 
accomplice. Explain how the trick works 
[out of earshot of others, of course). 
Then ask him to leave the room. 

Lay out the cards in a square, three by 
rhre.\ face down- 
Have someone in the audience point to one 
of the nine cards. Call back your accomplice. 
Now, without a word and just by lapping the 
cards one by line, you will be able to tell 
the position u[ the selected card. 

HOW IT WORKS (refer to the illustra- 
tion): Yuu have explained it to your accom- 
plice that he must think of each card in the 
square as having nine key spots. These points 
correspond to the rela- 
tive positions of the 
nine cards. 

He is to watch closely 
where you place your 
finger on the first card 
you tap. The point you 
tourb indicates the posi- 
tion of the selected card. 

FOR FX AM PI, K. Someone has piCk.-d 
card 4- while your accomplice was out of the 
room. When be returns you begin tapping 
the cards; ii doesn't matter which card you 
start on. But on the first card you rap, you 
put your finger on point +. Get it? 

SUGGESTIONS: You will find thai every 
one. will have his own theory 
as to how it works. Invari- 
ably someone will ask you to 
tap the chosen card first, to 
jam any possible code. This, 
of course, presents no diffi- 
culty at all. Nnr does the 
request not to look at your 
accomplice while tapping 
cards. 

Be careful, however, that 
your finger doesn't stay too 
l-.-».tr on the key spot of the 
first card you tap. 




Why 
LAXETTES 
are a better 
laxative 




Every mother looks for a 
children's laxative that's 
SAFE — thorough — and 
gcnilc. When she discovers 
Laxcites. she has found it. 
l-axettev give an easy, 
thorough, cleansing motion. 
They never gripe — never 
upset the tummy — arc not 
hiibil forming. And ihey'ie 
so easy lo take — just like 
eating chocolate. Give 
YOUR children — 
1 ascites 



Stai sweet 

Stay w» iw«-if ■■ y*u tlrm wUh 



Staisweet 

Ik* Beadarmmt yair ttf* fr*if 

Staisweet 



NEW! a home-waving miracle 



CREST FOAM NEUTRALIZE!* 




NO DRIPS! NO MESS! QUICKEST, GENTLEST OF ALL 

It's a rich foam that dings to the curl and penetrates thoroughly 
. . . leaves hair supple, shinier-than-ever 




CU*C FOAM AstmZi*£pn. 

So simple . . . juit dab it on and it'a absorbed 
inunedmirly. ensuring 2 fulty-proce»ed, love- 
lier wave . . cuts finishing time to 5 minutes. 



Enriched, creamy bubljlr* trulliing through 
ycrui hair Rive it life and Ntrensrle.. Esyiv 
strand u left luxuriously lustrous and healthy. 




Sec what this revolutionary process docs for your hair! Crest's 
new Foam Neutralizer penetrates each curl more thoroughly and 
quickly. Your wave lasts longer, looks its loveliest day after day. 
And Crest's exclusive vitalizing action makes waves and curls so 
glossy and obedient, you'll be able to comb your hair into all the 
pretty new styles you've been longing to try. 



Look for the new Crest 
with Foam HeutrtJtor in x\\ 
I \ Oiemkts md Deptr tmf r>t itmi 
^ RgfFfr 13/* JmiQr 9/* 



CREST HOME PERMANENT 
^the choice of lovely 
Air Hostesses 



C.«7.WW»S t 
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-a shampoo that conditions as it cleans . . . 

clean & sweet 

by POND'S 

— a fragrant one lather lotion 




Feel ?oof hair wilh il* lilky new tenure — js il Falls 
oeaullhjlly irlo plate after a Clean & Sweet shampoo 

P.V.P. — the conditioner in Clean & 
Sweet makes a dazzling difference. 

P-V.P. is precious! It's the American- 
developed eondilioncr in Pond's Clean & 
Sweet thai lingers after rinsing and 
counteracts the harsh effects of Australian 
weather. 

Clean & Sweet is a fabulous new pearly 
white lotion shampoo . . . with one fast 
lather il keeps your hair and scalp licallhy 
— as wull as tingling clean. 

l ubulous Clean & Sweet cumo in | graceful 
MtK — S/6 anil 9/6. Si> ntui.li Uuury for m 
link' seven complete shiimpous in the regular 
bolllc ami fouitccn in the large bottle Also 
pliulic bubble 1/3. 



Avail attic ai ull chemists h.niurcMcis :inil ■.lutes. 
Page 64 



Artul/ji-r ln'itHti/ jjruJiu-i tt f Cttrje- 
ttuHtfJi - Point . Itih'inationtil Litl 



SCHOOL HOLIDAY SECTION 



THIS FOXY 
IS THE 
PRIZE 




Closing 
puppy 



week for 
talk 



0 Here's your last chance 
to win a pedigree puppy for 
the price of only ten words. 



AS in the past three 
contests, all you have 
to do is write down what 
you think the puppy in 
the picture might be say- 
ing if he could talk. 



Some fancy 
footwork 



N 



EXT rime ynu feel so 
satisfied with yourself 



U your entry is the best 
received, then ihc puppy is 
yours. 

The contest Is open to all 
children aged 12 and under, 
and entries for this week's 
puppy close on June 4. 

Winners of all four Puppy 
Talk Contests will be an- 
nounced in our June IB issue. 

This week's pt'ue is a 
smooth fox-terrier, and he wits 
bred by Mrs Rnselyn War- 
wick, af .South Hurstville, 
N.S.W. 

Now here are some more 
hints of puppy and dog caTe: 
docs 



more to improve a dog'i ap- 
pearance than any other atten- 
tion. 

There are brushes ■"ill 
icimbi for all types nf dogs, 
and a few minutes' aiienu'im 
each day will make aav tics 
look attractive. 

It will give you a chanrr. 
too, to notice parasitei lik' 
ticks, and skin blemishes, anH 
they can be kepi in (hrtk. 

An occasions! waih lirlp' 
keep the ikin and coat in gw" 
order. Warm WHIM ml* 
should he used. 

Suitable housing is » "nM* 
for any dog. If lie il W 
outside, a draughip™' 
waterproof, and spaclom trn- 
nel should be prnviuVd 
The kennel should be nuVj 



off the ground, kept clun 



that you have nothing to R ^ ular P 0nmin S 
kick about, just try this 
stunt; 

Draw an Lsh.ipcd line nti 
the floor, put your right heel 
inside the angle, and take three 
steps forward wilh heels and 
toes in contact. 

Then put an empty match- 
box at the end of the fore- 
most foot (it will be your 
left), and bring your right 
foot back to its original posi- 
tion in the angle. 

Now try to kick gtwr the 
matchbox with your left foot 
and. H'itnnur touching thr floor, 
bring it bark In your right. 



should have shade and ?*■ 
(ectinu against winter WW* 
AU these attention" reallr 
Hike up very little time J'" 1 
should ensure a healthy, hm* 
]ifc for vnur dog. 

-t 



PUPPY TALK — No. 4 



mat* age 

ADDRESS 



f agree that the judges' 1 division will be /w*f ! 
and that nu correspondence concerning J 
decision will be entered into. 

Send your entries to: "Puppy Talk — i** J 
4," Box 5252 P.C., G.P.O., Sydney. 
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WENDY WEEKLY'S PAGE 

0 A cute shortie nightdress and dressing-gown en- 
semble and a smart belted topcoat are tlie last items lo 
be presented from Wendy Weekly's wardrobe. You 
should have quite a collection of Wendy's clothes now. 



SCHOOL HOLIDAY ACTION 






you are looking at 

the beginning of 
the end of a cold! 



i 





J 



In just 7 seconds Vicks VapoRub starts 

clearing out her cold miseries... 
Keeps on giving relief up to 10 full hours 



Atom isotope tests 
Prove speed end spread 
of VapoRub relief 



The Hydroj;pM 3 atom shows how 
il tike? but 2 breaths for . . . 




. . VapoRub relief to go deep 
into coldaflecteri areas and con- 
tinue full strength ail night tons. 



• Almost any mother can tell you how Vicks 
VapoRub helps clear cold miseries overnight 
Rut now, comen new proof of the almost 
unbelievable speed with which VapoRub begins 
relief —throughout the cold affected areas! 
Lining atomic isotopes, scientists traced 
VapoKub's vapour action through the respiratory 
passages. They found VapoRub takes only 
ttevrn scrondx to hecovtf fully effAativt . . , 
and keeps on relieving the cold up to 10 hours ! 

So, Mother, when your child catches cold, just 
rub Vicks VapoRub on her chest, throat and 
back. . . and wilh the second breath, she'll feel 
comforting relief clear her stuffy nose, sootho 
her sore throat, and break up congestion deep 
in the bronchial passages. And what's more, 
VapoRub keeps on comforting her while she 
sleeps re«tfully through the night. You try 
Vicks VapoRub-and you'll almost 
see the beginning of the end 
of your child's cold happen 
right before your eyes. _______ 



Vicks 



VapoRub 



f vicks | 

| V VapoRub a 

■ N.IW.H IIII'M. I 



World's Most Widely Used Cold Medication . 

As a Rub . . . In Steam 



In the Nose 



TI-Nl-42 
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Headaches go 

Yo« will find "Diiprln" e muck Improved farm of aspirin; 



□ ISPRIM DISSOLVES. Disprin 

laMcrs dissolve quickly in 
water. This soluble form of 
aspirin naturally pn-..;s nmrc 
rapidly inlo Ihc bloodstream to 
relieve pain. 

FAR US! ACID. Disprin. being, 
soluble and far less acid ih.m 
ordinary aspirin and n.p.c. It 
far less likely to came stomach 
upscf- 

EASY TO TAME. DispKn it 
polumble. Divprin tablets can 
be dissolved on the tongue, or 
swallowed, when no wil .j— of 
water it at hand. 



These are Ihc reasons why 
tiisprin is now recommended 
for the safe ami rapid relief 
of hcttdachw. feverish ncjs, 
toothache, 'flu and rheumatic 
pains. 



Ftriod palm. Disprin «if such 
limes is a real blessing to 
wtmen. Pain is reltevetd and 
the iterm art rapidly soolhttl. 
Keep the flat pack nj Disprin 
in your handbag. 



Ask your Chtmht tar Dltprl* 



DISPRIN 



DISPRIN.. 

dissolves pain 
quickly and safely 




only a healthy 

skin can be 



really beautiful! 

To clear away ultin blemishes and bring out your 
natural beauty, there is ti« better method than a twice daily 
lather with rich medicated SoKpiDl toilet Soap. 
SolypLol Sosp is gentle, cleansing and refreshing — and 
mildly medicated li keeps your skin healthy and 
naturally beaulilul 




'IF rrs l-AULDl NG'S - ITS PURE' 
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store, labelled "Deceased Offi* 
ter'i Effecti/' and sent back tu 
my wife. 

By loine sleighl-of-hand oil 
llir part of u priest, a partisan 
leader, and .« hrrlpfu.1 frontier 
guard on thr Swiss .harder, my 
wife was given tame reason to 
doubt th c llu tho rities And ill ? 
label they had put on nay be- 
longing*, so she unpacked the 
boxes, and that wai how thr 
carpet earn* tu be lying in front 
of the fire at Stony Path, u pair 
uf cottages in Donegal, which 
we had made into one with a 
buh And a plug that pulled at 

In the iniddJr of the carpet 
ut Emerald. She had come to 
u', .i' .1 wild and scrawny kitten 
with an endless hunger and 
rickety legs. She had grown 
into a smooth, sleek oat, small 
but l'.:>\ leas who ate from the 
dog's dishes when idtr pleased, 
and knew that she ruled in hrr 
Own tmu)1 world 

She liked the smelt of the 
goats Vhair carpel, and thr Are 
was warm and pleasing. She 
gave a long, raiiihliiig purr, and 
very gently the carpel rose a 
frw irn'hr* from the floor, hov- 
ered, and wttlrd hwk into its 
til, if.- once more. 

Knu-i.ild ttootl up S b p 
walked stiffly round the carpet 
twice, miffing at its edges .ind 
patting it gently with her pawv 
then ihe yawned, smiled, •>nd 
walked back to the middle of 
the carpet again and lay down 
with the age-old look of cat- 
like wisdom that m telenet back 
to the Pharaohs and beyond 
into the many things that 
humans cannot know 

She had understood much 
thai had hern said in her pres- 
ence, and could judge human 
feelings .i> well, to there she 
ut, planning whai she would 
do, with atil the cunning that 
a cat hai and R GeneraJ might 
well envy. 

That night, as the house 
slept and the pattern of the 
moonlight fell upon the floor., 
moving gently a* the h ranch n 
of the silver-birch tree on the 
lawn stirred with the night 
hrcez*. ihc got out of her box 
by the hot-water tank, walked 
quietly to the middle of the 
magic carpet, and purred. 

She put the carpet through 
its pace* as thoroughly as a 
man trying a polo pony that 
he want* to buy, and she was 
wrll pleased with what she 
found, but the rooms were 
small, and if she knocked down 
a clock or a vase her mistress 
would wake, no she ilew slowly, 
■>nd thoughi that ihc nn»t find 
.1 way to take the carpet out- 
lide, where ihr could prove its 
*peed 

The next ci^ht, when all waa 
•till, »hc walkrd quirtly round 
the house looking jt all the 
windowi and punhing the rasc- 
ment* with hrr paws to see if 
they were latched. When riir 
reached her rnititrrM* bedroom 
she itopped and Liitened to the 
even breathing. 

Thr windgw was open and 
her msstresi was asleep. Emer- 
ald whijked down the . i . i rx 
stnd on to the carpet, and then 
llowly out of the room and up 
the staircuae, flying only a few 
inches from the floor, watching 
and listening with her *emei 
i trained. 

She banked steeply out of the 
window, and circled the silver- 
birtrh tree, itill lis tcniog, bu t 
ihr houir ilept on, witli thr 
small, lonely ml which houtrs 
have when tliey are seen by 
muonhglai from above. 

Emerald turned her tail to- 
wards the Pole Star, dug her 
flaws firmly into the carpet, 
and away. The carpet moved 
with the B-perd of thougbi, but 
the small vat found that ihe had 
no need to cling with her claws, 
»o ihe settled cumfortably into 
ihe sagging belly, its O'Shea had 
said those two years before 

She tried a couple of land- 
ings, once on .i rick near Water- 
ford and again on the flat roof 
of Ahd rl Salik'. houir at El 
Arish. thru looking about i It r 



Continuing 



found CIa«iu peine above the 
horuorL, picked out Polaris, and 
headed for home. Soon she 
floated sofily down through the 
bed room win dow, down (he 
stairs again, and after ihe had 
yawned, stretched, and washed 
very carefully, she wr.ni back 
m lloegi in her box near the 
water tank. 

The next day ihe talked for 
a lung time with old Iscllraanu 
tiie wolfhound, who was very 
wiir in the ways ol men. and 
then, night after night, out 
through the bedroom window 
and away. She had started her 
srarrh of die prisons of Europe. 

Kresnrj Gaol she went to t and 
Plotaicn&cc, nnd the cell* at 
Salic and YVrlzelsdnrf . 

She flew to Buchenwald, 
Mauthausen, nnd Dachau, and 
•it each one ihe landed in a 
tree or on a rooftop, slipped 
between the iron, bars and 
barbed wire, as a cat can and 
nt.inv a men h.u winlird to. and 
walked softly among the sleep- 
ing: prisoners, and looking at 
each thin face until, in an old 
fortrrii tn the north of Italy, 
she found the man she sought. 



The Cat and the Carpel 



there were nuirlu on his face 
that had piM been there two 
dayi before, and be scrrned 
exha us led. 

With every instinct erf 
urgency in hrr body, ihr small 

cat drove the carpel forward Father? It's usually ho^ 
and down. As she passril the fcr'U talk aboUt i", L Ulu 



"He's well enomrh in Iw. ■. 

plied, "bu, Captai^^ 
u worr,ed about l,| m ™ 
can t cjrplain how he p, | 



aiy Ulc about 
carp«t, poor c hap 
"So it'a rata 



cat ami 



giMrd ihe ilaahed at hia cyet W rong with can ' 
with her ncrdlc clawi. 

She mielled blood, and felt 
happy for Bellman's sake She 
could never have understood 
that the guard was a defnt 
fellow who loathed his joh, and 
frit a deep pity for those he 
had to watch until ihey, in turn, 
wrre taken acrois the bridge 
outside Ihe fortress. 

Emerald'! rwimp caught die 
man ahe had wught at the back 
of the knees, and he fell into 
the belly of the carpet, striking 
his head on cobbles of die yaxeL 

As the carpet Ikip- them 
away the man was very ■till, 
but the cat littiriK on his cheat 
could feel that (he breathing 
was even, and knew that he 
was alive. 



Doesn't that piWhS"?',' 
cyclist like diem. | 

'"Well, it', ret so much , h , 
caa, you know, Mifhitl ].„ 
it's this mad story that at ', . ■' 
Ret away from. He mu,t w 
had a bad t,™, and it „„„ 
have affected his brain a Imfc 
but Captain Maudsley ii . ' 
■ hat he cai, „ r , jj all m . 
Line. 




"/Vow. iphal't this ' hrnr about you farting you're oucr- 



Emerald was worried, then, 
for she could imcll the sour 
sweet smell of approaching 
dea (h , and she waked un til 
dawn to tee what would hap- 
pen, as ihr had to know. It 
was another that they took 
away, over the bridge, a last 
talk with ihr priest, a crash, 
and gone. 

Emerald new hark to the box 
by thr w.tlrr i.juk feeling sick 
at the ways of men. She knew 
that she tnusl carry out her 
plan very toon, and it had to 
be by day. 

Two days later her chance 
came. Hrr mistress Wcnl out 
early, after feeding all thr 
nnimais. and old Bellman said 
it would be dark before she 
was back, as he had ir.rn her 
pui a torch in her handbag, and 
she had taken two packets of 
cigarettes. 

Bellinan w.wnrd To come, too, 
"T want to kill the man who ii 
keeping hirn there," he said, 
"and 'you're too small to kill 
a man by yourself," but he 
could i io I come as he was too 
big T and Emerald lefi the old 
fellow doadng and grumbling on 
the bare boards in front of ihr 
fireplace. 

Out through the upstain win- 
dow she flew, and away at a 
great height, too high to be 
seen by mortal eyes, until ihe 
landed on the r-mf of the cell 
block, where the carpet lay too 
flat to be seen from below, and 
no one thought anything of a 
ima]] ca, sunning herself on 
the tiles. 

There were many prisnnen 
at exercise in ihe yard but hr 
was not amung th ern, so 
Emerald wailed and watched) 
through half-closed eyes Be- 
fore long the prisoners filed in 
through the archrd door, and 
a few minutes later a smaller 
group of men came out, and 
there he was, with them hut 



A» her injtincl iold her. 
Emerald flew first to the south 
and east, until she landed in 
the Souk o( the blacJtsmithi in 
the city of Kairouan, where 
strange things may ha ppen 
without remark. 

The smith said nothing, but 
smiled just as the old carpet- 
seller had smiled, and, taking 
hummer and cruscl. cut the 
handc u/Ts from the man's wrists. 
He stooped and put an ear to 
the chen of the unconscious 
tnan, and nodded to the cat, 
who stood poised, all four feel 
together, on the edge or the 
anvil. Next he washed the face 
and wrists, dressing ihr.m with 
sweet oil, then, standing up. be 
muttered the words of the 
Koran which mark the siart of 
a journey. 

Emerald jumped lightly on to 
the man's chest again, and 
wheeled the carpel away, nigl; 
over the minaret or (hr Mosque 
of Swoidi, to thr north-west. 
She knew that sortie things are 
too itrnnge for humans to 
understand, save in the o I d 
places of the east where men 
believe what they see, so she 
Landed her man on the roast 
not fax from a lonely farm to 
the south of Dun Fanahe. She 
left him sleeping in a sheltered 
place, with his head pillowed 
on a smooth stone. 

When Emerald's misLreu 
ramc back that evening I h c 
house was just as she had left 
it. but the sad look had gone 
from old bV'nian'ji eyes, and 
he grinned at hrr 

Then thr telephone rang. 

A week later Troof>cr 

O'Shea buttonholed Father 
Gillespie in the sacristy of thr 
hospital chapel. 

"Have you seen him yel, 

Father, and how is he?" he 
asked 



O'Shea loused sluhbom and 
sucked his teeth "rath,, •■ tr 
said, "if hu brain wariti' «,tr 
sorting out, you know Out if', 
etdier yourself or a Mailt, <J 
Mounds that could da | t Sl)d 
not that greasy quark— he\ im 
even a regular sawbono, mj 
I don't like keeping my offirci 
shut up in that ubieryatkin 
ward of his. Hain't hr had 
enough of being Irxkrd up j, |i 
is? 1 tell you now. father, will 
you ask Colonel McNamarra it 
he'll sec me, and. Fnlher, If Hr'. 
not too willing, can you remind 
him of those two pcriira at 
Bireilly in *37?" 

The next rnonmuj Tn»|«rr 
O'Shea marched u smartly ai 
his limp would allow into 
Colonel McNamarra*! laTie 
and saluted. 

"Good me nit*. O'Shea 
said the colonel, "will you tell 
me why you asked Father Gil- 
lespie if you could sec It*, in- 
stead of going through th 
proper channels — what Juve 
you been up to?" 

"It's my officer, sir,' uid 
O'Shea- "Tbere'i nouVbt 
wrong with him that a sjiell of 
furlough won't cure, aud thai 
Mister Mauditcy will be driv- 
ing him off his head H hr 
mesaea round much lonjci 

"Now, sir, surely you'll see 
that if a man is to leave a 
prison in Italy and turn si r i ■ in 
the coast of Ireland with never 
a sign of at boat rar tumhuiii. 
then there must have bum a 
good many that helped him 
who wouldn't thank you to tslli 
about them; so whil'l sviwjjt 
with cats and carpels iur a 
story, anyway, air?" 

The colonel uamd it CSte" 
for a long time, thru be atlcd, 
"Did anyone tell you m htins 
that story to me, O'Shea?'' 

Michanl O'Shea had mi ex- 
pected the questina, bul d"! 
hat an eyelid. "1 MS «" " 
lowed to answer dud. «r, hr 
said. 

Half an hout buw Csttlsin 
Maudsley was abosil I" '' 
the colonel's ofHre- 

and on your «T «• 



the colonel was af,yrOJV 



the registrar to fu; up hit |t«w» 
— atx werka' ka^and i «» 

warrant, of course- 
So now the ule ■ mli •! 



as much of it ai ma* 



be. sod 



|| poinl which ii WJ 
, m .,ll thai il i" 1 



the one smalt , 
true is so small thai - 
not matter to anyone rxr'P' 
colonrl and the fairtrs 
(Cop»ri»hli 
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have you a taste for luxury? 




du Maimer Cigarettes, a Peter J at lion product 



say 



du M AU R I E R 



Hip 



What pure pleasure the world enjoys in du Maurier — the full rich- 
ness and satisfaction of a superb blend of the finest of fine Virginia. 
Plus a subtle coolness and smoothness, thanks to du Maimer's evcr- 
vigilant filter. Try du Maurier today — taste for yourself the enjoyment 
that has made them the world's favourite filter rip cigarette. Smoke 
to your throat's content. 




I'm a 



With the multi-strand filter— as modern as tomorrow 



WraAUA}. Women's W 



smut -Mav 2S, 1958 



In rhe 
red package 

fof twenty. 
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You'll love 
new Cutex 

... the way it looks 
. . . tfte way It wtiri 
. . the economical way It hsti 





mm 




LOOKS so luxurious! Cutex jewels your fingertips to 
perfection . . . stays bright and beautiful from one 
manicure to the next ! 

WEARS M well! Cutex glides on and stays on a I the 
touch of the nylon brush ! It's made with Enamel on 
to resist chipping, peeling, cracking. Out-wears any 
nail polish at any price ! 

LASTS SO long! Cutex saves you money because Cutex 
gives you a manicure that lasts so much longer. Try 
it . . . choose your Cutex fashion color today. It's one 
luxury you can easily afford 1 

And for matching lips, wear CUTEX Stay Fast Lipstick 
. . . it's extra cream}-, extra rich in sheer Lanolin. Keeps 
lips truly radiant with color — all day, all evening, even 
after a kiss I 



For lasting beauty 

U 



• WATSON/^ 

. * 4 special voyages by 

! f r^Bm I MARIPOSA and MONTEREY 
i to cauforn|a ' u-s-A. 

and return f mm 
£41810 (Aust. currency) 

Round trip fare based on 
1i the single fare- 
Save £A88 or morel 




BOOK NOW! 

Excvllttil !••!•• - el 
•jcrtimmixLiMUEui available 

- CooipLrteh] air-axiiHrtCMinl 
All firm dm Speniuui thjcb 
Gar i . SwimtQJm Iwi&i 

. Pwt ojdurjf 5'timt Oiium*. 
3emcf. EalcrubmrTTt All in 
ih* T raditional Matwti Munncr 

SfttW U*mn Driri fro» <.*..,,•, 

Onobff 14 • NoVKRiber 10 



Man thoM 40 fays *f 
pJcesun-fttttieJ fmlifaysi 

'-.:■■<.* V ■,- .,'.,.,! r,.. S-TOJ 
HdWmi i3J noun ffnpm-wl, &*n 
• ■ "ir . . . (m ■-■->.• irnfuvfir >. Lot 
AnJ*/«, rkAiti J- rnxrrr KOfr 
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# READ 
the STARS 

By EVE BILLIARD 

For icrrli beginning Wo» 28. 



ARIES 



Tlte Hum 

MAEC'I! H — APRIL 91} 

* Lmskj number tills we*k, t 
E uckr color for lovr. red. 
OitmhlLDR colors, red, whlto 
Lucfcy da**, Tttead*T, Sunday. 
Lock In commit nlcfttlcm. 



* Be alert, take up new uiiereaM. 
Drcome ft ELiiri vlliil rmrrtanalllr. 

and dull time* win vanish II 
you're bared with yonr lot in Ilia, 
make iin eflan lu rtiLtige tl Work 
harder, and i.hm urnmotlcn Li 
near It jou're ft mother, rettiee 
to be housebound, thaix the chil- 
dren's Tun Tl tn lcivn, charm htm 
by showing ™*J Interest In hts 
aflatra. 



Mjf TAURUS 

rTHl The Ball 

Arna ai — mat to 

* Lucky cumber ihli wtefc, b 
l.\icti calciF for Invc, gr»y 
GftxnbLlnic wiorn, srep, rrpen. 
Luck.? ■!.■>" Idondny ^ 
Luck ld buiincfifl nunEnni-ii 



it A money will work out 

veil thLi 'reck If vou f mother 
lemirDenL ind u«f b little Jihrwvd- 
utiM. Be chief ill net la n rem peri d . 
Try to bulnrirt your budi«t coitt- 
fciakbly wlUlouc uenny-plnchlDf 
Br fcncra-ujE in the man lu .vnnr 
llir. Jiut occMJitanftlty he will 
ftppractfttt belac lnTki.ed to the 
thriftlre an Uckfiti Ihat hnve bwn 
"ttvfn" you. 



GEMINI 



ITit Twins 
MAT tl — JVNK «l 

it Lucky n limber thkn w«rk. fJ. 
Lucky color for Ipro, Uphl bltir 
nambling rnlnrn blue, blirk 
i.iicfcy dftyi. TTiund»y. Frirtfty 

I.Uck Irt lEiftdpfftMp. 



*T0M ■mjlll bt the life of a p»rty 
iMk If vim wakr up an.4 l*t 
your Tral pcriDttallty fthlTir Vou 



havr loo minj Job* on at prmvnt; 
BorL IL cm ouL and keep to thr 
m&ln liiUr. If In 10V«. doit'L pb>J 
the gueulni cum* tno hitrt 
By making llm — or her— Jnin-j 
you dut ret hurt rtrcul; yourwlf 
Br flrm wir.fi proplst Thcv Will 
respect you m-ore. 



CANCER 

jt;s» st — jt'i.Y n 

+ Lufky number thla vfth, I. 
Lucky coloT for lovr, blick 
r>B.jrjtiing calnr*, black. wMRe. 
Lucky rta-jB, Tue»nifty, Thur»o»F 
Luck on a qul<4 earner 



* TTiat rlmt meettnE may not bBTe 
Lni pressed you much bat It oOILld 
Jj-? Uuj dmam or a taw affair Odd- 
eroua acts are well Mimled, TbjLt 

• n elderly relative, mlrel a child 
while thr mother baa a break, do 
autoe worthwhile thorny work. 
Bui don't, lend money: earn ran r 
riniruji^Drtl y may be trying tn 
ute you. 



I** 



LEO 



ITJLT 2S — AHOCftT 6* 
i, Lucky riurqber LtMl WTtk, 7, 
Lucky color tor lovr, auy pastel. 
£3*ninliiip Rolnra. i ricul n ra 
Lucky dayi, Wed. and Bat. 
Lurk in group activities. 



w Vou may have bren jwrauadEd 
rrluctanilf to Cake h nep Job. 
Tnl£ c<<Lld turn out much better 
than yon expacl Unexpected 
Koclal eventi w!H camr your wny: 
bul yuu rn*y find ynuracif Involved 
la conmciti of oplnl'm. Bomcunc 
you like regard* you oaly sj a 
p-ai it Is -up- to you to aroDie ro- 
macllc Intereat by using ft bit of 
glamor. 



ff^r VIRG0 

■ Thr Virgil 

AITOI'ST ^ — SEP TEMBK* 2S 
-* Locky [itunb-rr Lhia week 
Lucky colur far !ovr. grwri 
CJambllufc colon. areen h sold 
Luckv 44JA, Wednesday Friday 
LtMk in publicity. 



* The inctliffht will be on you In 

"innir way. If a firl. maybe ai u 
debutante: \t w man, perhaps 

yoa'lt hRTfl an offtetftt job which 
brlogB you Into tie nubile eye. 
Maybe vr:u hare to make, a speech. 
bp ««ren« undet criu^ism Don't 
be afraid of not BtrompliBhlna; m 
difTletlll task Your conjclentkms- 
nrsa will iec you thmuffh where 
otbera fed!. 



LIBRA 

Tlir BnlatJre 
Si TT K M Ilk II U—OCTOBEK *S 

4r Lucky number tills wvek, u 
Lucky color for love, roie 
Oambllns; colore, rnee, mauve 
Lucky d*ya> Monday Friday. 
Luck in a short Journey 



* Librartt can chine If their im- 
agination U fired or their work I* 
liiteresttDK. Develop youraelj by 
taking r.lasaes In domestic arts, 
sttendlns crnft demrini [ration*., or 
belnR altvr to new idea* Tau will 
be tnvltrd On a day-long c-uitce 
wltli e. eroup of people, make 
some hnppy soclftl contacte. and 
visit a placr of panic rilar interest- 



SCORPIO 



13m* Srorpiun 
i-'fil !■; ftl — NOVEMBER It 

■* Luxky number thi« week. fl. 
Lnckr corir for love, navy-hhia. 
Oamhliiir colon blue. whJLe 
l.ucky days. Tuesday. Bkturday 
Luck bri CBrryinB out plans 



V> There may hi i cloud betwertt 
you and Lhr one you love boat. It 
baa been banking up for some 
Llm* If you care ertrjugl , it will 
disappear. In thr monnilrac. de~ 
velup your rf ally ill e by etvlnpj 
yourself a definite ej tint. Conduct 
a saving; campaign with a special 
object In view, or improvr your 
Qualification! toward* u belter 
futnrp In your job. 



SAGITTARIUS 

Tllr Arrhrr 

novsmbkk ~a — he cembk at 

+ l number tuts wLsk, 1 

f'UCky color for love, yellm? 
CTftmblinii colore, yedlow fefvy 
Lucky days, Friday. Sonday 
Luck lhrou«*h the oppimlle awx. 



# you will find yoUJEfir making 
■rsenflfF-* for others this week. 
Don't flurry tola too far and in- 
jure; yourself Alt enjtHJtcment Is 
tliriii'atrd, or an unofficial under- 
standing. If you are feeUn* lonely, 
took around your workmate* Tem 
may dlnrovcr new friend t hi pj OItc 
your family & surprise treat. It 
wfil r ndkr you all much hftptiLer. 



^Jf» CAPRICORN 

Th* Com 

BECEMBEm tl — J AN I' ART 19 

* Luaky Dumber this week, 4. 
Lucky color fur lovrj or>ns<e 
Gstoollng rolurx, arajtee. brown. 
Lucky days. Monday, Thursday 

Luck in turnlhr work Into ptay 



* Vou lake thlna-B loo seiiDUaly. 
Relax and be more tolerant of 
others wTf-ri If you ff*l Impsllertt 
with thtlr inefTiciency. You msv 

CAUSe trouble with your beloved 
bji beLD|C too demanding and bo Is- J" 
or Jealous of time not Apenl vILh 
you. UK your aurpluji tuierBiei la 
'Alkie dinTlcull and boring job* 
wfalcl you are Inclined to poH- 
pEme. 



AQUARIUS 

Trjr- WalrfllHP.nfrr 
J A N 1 1 A B Y 20 — FT ITB U A R Y ± U- 

W Lucky number IhU week, f, 
Luclrr colar fur lore, silver 
Gambling; colors, silver, told 
Lurkv days WPtJnesrliU', Sunday 
Luck la taking a enmnee. 



+ An honor or distinction u> a 
member of your family 1b In ■> ■> r * 
AnpcctB this week Indicate a series 
of exciting incidents which keep 
you in a whirl Romance hi fav- 
ored, and middle -nerd levers en- 
toy a special warmth In their rt- 
laLlnrtship. During a busy week 
you may run into an old flame. 
On ft calculated risk many of you 
ItsBd to win. Chance Favors yott. 



PISCES 



The Fifth 

IIHHI AHl » KAIirit !0 

■* Lueky number this week, 2. 
LuLky color for love, whits 
Gtmbiinj colors white, violet 
Lucky daya, Tuesday, Friday. 
Luck on ro-ur dciorDiep 



Ton could flnd relief from a 
burden or a happy solution tn a 
prjblom in the home Improve, 
menta to your house sod garden 
are indicated, u bored, look 
around thr neighborhood for Use- 
ful work, or take In psrt-tlme 
WOTk to augment your Income. 
Romance will be more practical 
it. sr. seutimenLal. Kncoiirage your 
beinved by helping to sftve 
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l [Thr AnatrslliHs Women's W«kly OreasniB lhia astrelecLc.l dl^n a 
K ut fra-turr af Interest only, without icrrntlnx ihi rr 'ipunuhiliK , 
t ohalrrrr far tbr ntatemrnU emtsJnefl 1st H I , 




Row 

—Keep your toilet i 
fresh and bright " 

— THIS EASY PLEASANT WAY! 





Horptc leaves bowl hyehnhaHy tttan 

Just sprinkle Harpic in the loUet tajt Uilns 
every night and flush away in the morning 
While you sleep, llarpic cleans thorough!)' 
and destroys bacteria . . leaving the eatirr 
lavatory bowl sparkling and hygieolctUy 
clean Delicately perfumed. Harpic keeps 
your bathroom or lavatory sweet-smelling 
Ask for Harpic at your store. 



LAVATORY 
CLEANSER 



HARPIC 

»E£0. 

SAFE FEW CLEANING SEPTIC TANK TOILET BOWLS 

HAMBURGERS 

French's 

PREPARED 

MUSTARD 

No Mix! No Wmiel 
Ready to serve! 






The Australian 



BRASSO 

strikes a bright nolel 



Keep all your bran a** 
copper ihining bright 
nnd juil lite now wilh 
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LOXENE 

MEDICATED SHAMPOO 

dears dandruff, 
dry scalp and hair dullness 



_ Evrning gow" ' n 

* (ll ort knffb. «.h 
tat k taut* and 

« to Win. bu»i. R«- 

* ul Kin. maleriil. 

ft* 



■' 



<5^ 5fv PATTERNS 

• FojJilsn Fac(ern« and N«i!f»Ort mtlmi mas ir nbtelntt 
Immediately /rem Faihim Patlr.tnl Pty. Ua . Hi HflrrJs St.. 
Ultimo, Sytinrf tpoital aSdrtti Boi iQSQ, Q.P O , Shinty , 
roimnntofJ ortifrj to Bex W-D, G p LI.. Hobart; .Mr iy zralanc 
rtoitrri irnil monru orrtfrj j.Mly rtlrrot to I'sihlun Pntttrni 
Pit I-".. MS Hirru SI.. Ultimo. Stituv Ho CO D erilri 



F-WSfl. — Shon or three- 
i|uir|«-r-iltrved dren in the 
rtuuted line rut to (Utter 
tkt fiiturr. Sim 32 to 3flin, 
bust. Sketch A require* Jydi. 
Min. muurinl. ilu-tch B 
3yds J6in. material. Price 



— Overblouse-iuic and matching loose jackrrL Sue* 32 to 
3Bin. bust. Require! 44 yds. 5-liu. material, pliu iyeL Min. 
material for conduit. Pricr 5/-. 



F4858 




F2964. — Dainty 
Frock for little girl. 
Sizes 4, 6, 8, or 10 
yean, Require! l| 
to 2{ydi. 36in. nut- 
trial. Pric* 3/-. 



NEEDLEWORK NOTIONS 

Ifn, Q| _ GIRLS O0UW*OT OVERT CAT 
PrmtaoM-itrie ©Tarwiat, cut oug twIj to make* id flame-rea. American beamy, 
redwCKril-bfCufti. Avep nppl?-Er(«o. or Norfolk-blue corduroy velveteen. Bint; M 
yeui 4B/X * to 10 yctr* U S. 11 to U jeAti 11 to H years U A. PtiBUko 

miJ rfiiatration 3^3 extra 

Ho. 71*— SMALL IWT'B OVERALLS AND JACKST 

Btb-lroni averalli mid matching Jatke-t, cut mil ready to 
nuke tn bruihed-bAok cotton tartan The inrun^ available 
ire Royal Stewart, VJClon* Orefia Sicwan,. Buchanan, 
ami McBclh SL*ca: 1 yemr. overaJla IS/3. Jackal lft fl; 2 
IMn, overalls It 8. Jacket 11/B; 3 jun. -.verallt 11 J, 
jacket !8 D: 4 yvirt. ov trails. U/9. Jarkei IB 3; ft to I 
"'B AIM, gverolls IB - a. JarltPL 31, -; 7 la B yi?A"5 creri.JA 
JacltcL tt/j; B l» 10 yearj, eveiallu 33 0, jacket 3fl/-. 
PoALa^e and fcpiitriUOn I B extra far each garment- 
Ma. 114 — lASEPi O UTLXYS 
Tb»e three Lt'oyleyi are ttaded renu> to embroider <n 
White of cream Irlih linen, or sltttr Hnen in trine, lemr.n. 
Plok, and iraan. JCach C'cyJcy puakutca fitR. by llin, 
Price 1/3 i.Ach. plu* 4d pcnUge. or 3. 6 Jor the *et ol 
Utree mii] Bd. poxta.LJtv 

No. ASD AlATClllNi; JACKET 

Cordurcii' vtiVetwn are«t and matching loose , 
lACkot U ATkilAfale tut out reaily to muta. 
Tbe colon «r = ttkme-rad, ADiericaa boaucy, .'i-.i.- 
redwood-browi), deep green, and Norfolk* VHp 
Wuc Blaej J3 and 34in butt da. ]. j| ona 
itin. ttQlt AS P PaiLajje and n^j-:Li Jtm, f/3 

■xtra. 





Many Austrahanb. suffer fr»m unhciillhy hair and scalp 
ofien without knowing iL They believe iheir hair is 
nuturaJly dull or. realising something is *rong, start 
using lotions and dressings (hat only mask the problem 
temporarily. 

WHAT SCIENCE 5AYS: SpcctulisLs conclude very many tmir 
iroublcs stem from ihe incompirtf dtontintM of huir and 
st'alp. Dusi, grime .in J Jdncirul^ farm <t dcpo.\il which lend 1 , 
to block hair Follicles and can 'prevent the flow of natural 
scalp oiU. In extreme cases the deposit is visible i:is dan- 
dritifl, Though it's often m ihe hnir withoul being seen! 
The answer? Loxenc mi'tltLitted \\\nm- 
poo as a scalp treatment. This prepara- 
tion, called 1 cjsene. rcaiiy cleans 
away all dust, grime and flaky de- 
posits (dandruff). With regular tiie 
Loxenc removes and helps over- 
come the development of dan- 
druff. Only hvtrithy hair can he 
attractive hair. Hair rhat is really 
clean, realty healthy, is lustrous 
inij easy to manugc and set. Use 
I i* \av: regularly — it is the nat- 
ural way to beautiful hair. , lt — it , ,„ 

LOXENE 




MEDICATED SHAMPOO AND SCALP TREATMENT 

u.i 6 




NUGGET 

fecfttue of (fa 



MOST PEOPLE now buy "NUGGET" 
- — lh«y prefer il for thei fajter 
longer -tailing and much bngMer 
&ho« jhine j| ojiwH — resulting 
fom vperirtl blending of ir, w^xet 

to an e*clujivo now (of niulj 

Try «i. you'll like il. lool 



fW5 



715 
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Each week. The Australian Women's Weekly pubfisfics 
an arlractive home f>!an. These pfanti can he obtained 
ot the Weekly's Home Pronning Centres in Sydney, Mel- 
bourne, Brisbane, Adelaide, The plans are also on sale 
in Geelong, 
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KEITH WALSHI Star of the 

NESTLE S 'BUNKHOUSE 



says 



vv Reach PardnersL.for 

Nestles Bunkhouse 
p^Bars.J" 




And Keilh Wa!shp 
is right, these are just the 
right bars for nightly 
mhhliug. The Bunkhouse 
Bar run. i-.t- of rrisp, 
delicious choralateH'oated 
wafers, ("aramilk is milk 
chocutale laramrl with nuts. 
Then there are Peanut Crunch, 
(locoirat Whip. MaJJow (Caramel, 
Pineapple Maearoon and 
OkHhiuI (Caramel, 
Only (hI. a har . . . /our for 2/-. 

NlSTLEx 




tk mow ifoabbq 
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FACIAL HAIRS 

Home Treatment 

™Millr boatsh wuighll; hair 
"V»NIX". A hw applications 
J*Hlr bn»moi i», noticeable 

CW«J<. "VANIX" i, poinlw and 
w isjurJow offttl on the ikin. 

"VANIX" 

"If Vll 0 bottlt (ram a|| 
*■«« of WnkiagtM H. Soul. 
E2 4 «fc L,d„ Sydn,, »d 
GfftS S, "' n "■"»«!. J7Z 
Mtlboumo; H, k , Chom- 

E» •«« Ltd., PernY 

F «««<♦/• iochsdlng po,taoo) 
ViuST;- ««'"«! from The 

6* 0., Molbour w, 

swiftly checked 

5w! ^£2. I'M. Ihe 

»£« i«" <* 




what a week i h*p' marsy raois 

ME TO T US MOVIE? MONPAy NI5HT. 
EDplE TOOK. ME SKATING TUE?[*y, 

W VERNON TOOK hflE FOR A 
. PICNIC WEPNE«C>AY/ 






^ WHO <WOULP I TAKE To THE PANCE W 
THE CLUB* I'P LIKE TO WE VERNON, 
HE'S SUCH A KICK ...BUT EtJPlE'* REALLY 
THE BEST CANCER.. , BUT THFN AGAIN, 
HARRy'4 THE ONLY ONE VVHO 
<?AN SET THE CAR — 




IF THE POOR KINGS. I'LL 

ANSWER IT IT'LL pfeOBA.. 

BLY BE MARRT OR EPf lE 
TO WALK ME HOME... . 






THIS WEEK'S CROSSWORD 




ACROSS 

I . Represented by a well-known Jack (S, 7). 

7. Professional food adviser Rives order to 
the painter Vccclli to perish (9). 

A snail buret in daiL E«ypt <5). 
Travel on foot abo-ve for an easy victory 
(4-1). 

Averse to work amid leprechauns (4). 

When the red dodge turns it forms Ibe 
principal beam (€). 

Opera for motor mechanics (6). 
Charitable relief (4). 
I ate crab (Auagr. 8). 
The Engthh one b 45 inches 
This may be a cheque written out on a 
Sunday (4-3). 

They often involve iceret outlets (8, 5). 



8. 
1(1 

II. 
13 

15 
IV 
18 

a 

23 




.Solution will be published next week. 




Solution of last teeeVs 
crossword, 

«Eai.r -May 28. 1958 



2. Standard of perfection start- 
ing with a notion (3). 

S. Abridgments present pis to 
me (8). 

4. The Head of the Holy 
Roman Empire, of Germany, 
and of Austria (rj). 

5, Indicates the number or 
fMrxici making as many 
pins (4). 

G. Holder of this rank expects 
one to say his Rrace (7). 

7 . Eveo if you tolve it, it could 
be dead wrong (9). 



DOWN 

9. 



12. 
14. 
16. 
19. 

20. 



Though of the same color, 
it's not the Emerald Isle (9 ) . 

Steeped in brine and luted 
(6). 

Climbing row produced by 
Samuel Johnson (7). 

BiiUu formed r a u a d a 
dfmLcy (6). 

The aiuouni on which local 
rales arc Btocucd (3). 
Predoui stone is tH.Lhiiig 
to a iriciid (4). 



Doctors prove 
PALMOLIVE 

can bring you 
in 14 days! 



4 




VOU, TOO, cau look for these 
roiiiplrxioti im proven lenlEt in 14 ilayt* 

# Ftvsker t brighter rampfoxitmf 

* L**xs oiunc$st 

•k Uith'ii softness and smoothness! 
ft Ctimplvxitm ctvfrr*T w more rmtitmtl 
*Ar FvM^r tiny oteatWMat mid (ncipirnt 
hlftrkhefifis! 



NOT JUST A PROMISE — BUT A PROVED PLAN 
I In- in u II you tin. Siin|i1> niaKM^e your i>k.iii lutre 4 

duf with iJlr rvtra-milil pur/- Ulher n\ Palnioii\«- 
lhtfii riiirvt: HhI put dr>. You'il ^alnialivir li-ririK 

*<ut yiileT hr«ul> whilf it rli-atrix sugr hkin, 

t'M l*alfnoiivc . . . it** no miid to fciul* . . . iittu\ 
ilUv I'uhtfhtr h hy Jnr the it/rttesi <riitnt tnilri »«np 
in AuiHmlitt, 



■M 



PALMOLlVg j 



n 



■ UY THE IIS SUPER-PATH SIZE AND SAVE MONET 



Practical Householder 

• You'll save pounds and pounds if you 
spend 2/- o month on "Practical House- 
holder," Australia's big Do- It- Yourself maga- 
zine. Packed with information on how to do 
those odd jobs round the house, it's on sole 
at all newsagents. 
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Only 

Qrnott's 

Scto^) 

Biscuits 



At home on cold nights butter the "SAOS." 

Grote a little cheese over them ond then sprirtkle with 

pjepper. 

One minute in a hot oven ond serve hot. 



There is no Substitute for Quality. 
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